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praynow keepe below. | forour cafe isa: 
‘Auth, Where is the Maer, Boon? Sebaf. Yam ous of padence. 
BerefDoyounorhearehim? youmarreourlabour, | 44, We | d of ourliuesby drunkards, 
Keepe your Cabines : you do afsift the tto Thiswide call, would thoumightttlye drow- 
Gonz, Nay, good be patient. || Ding the 1g of ten Tides, 
Bote. When the Seais: hence, what cares thefe toa- | Hee'l be hang 
rets forthe name of King ?o Cabing; filence : trouble of wacer fweare againitit, 
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Mira, O my heart bleedes 
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Which is from my remembrance,pleafe you, farther; 
Pref: My brotherandthy vncle,call’d’Avthonis = 
Ipray thee marke me, thita brother should 


there’s no harme done, Be fo perfidious : he, whom next thy felfe 
Mira, Owoc,he day. Ofall the world Hou'd,and to him pur 
Prof. No harme ‘Themannage of my fate, as at that time 


ucaparalell ;thofe being all my Qudie, 

The Gouecoment I caft vpon my brother, 
And to my State grew ftra 
| Andrapein fecret Qudies, 
| (Do'R thou attend me?) 

| © Atira, Sir,moftheedefully, 
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| ProfcTohaueno Schreene between this part he plaid, 


SESE 


! heplaid itforshencedes willbe 
Abfolute AZillaine, Me (pooreman) my Libratie 
Was Dukedomelarge enough : of emporall roalties 
Hethinks menow incapable. Confederate 
elueyere ince, | (fo driehe was for Sway) with King of Naples 
and | Togive him Annuall eibute,doe him homage 

| Subie8t his Coroner,to his Crowne and bend 
| ‘TheDukedom yet vnbow'd (alas poore Millane) 
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Good wombes haue borné-bad fonnes, 
Pro. Now theCondition 

This King of Dveplee being a Enemy 

Tome inucterace,hearkens my Brothers! fuic, 

Which was, Thar heia lien o'th’ premites; 

Ofkomagé,andil know nochow much Tribute, 

Should prefenclyextitpate meand imine 

Out ofthe Dukedome,andiconferfaire AfiNaine 

Withall che Honors, on my brother: Wheredn 
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Pro, Heare aliv 


refent buGineffe 
¢ which,this Story 


s y 
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In few, they hurried vsa-boor 
Bore vs fome Leagues to Sea, whi 
A rotten catkatfe ofa Bur 
Nor tackle, fayle,nor ma! 
Infliniuely have quie 
Toreryto th’ Sea; that ro: 
Toth’ windes, whofe pitty fi 
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Thou was'et 
Infufed witha for 
When I haue deck’d the fea 
Vader my burthen groan’, whi 
‘An yndergoing ftomacke, to bea 
Againtt what thould enftie, 
‘Mir. Howcame wea fhore® 

Pre, By ptowidence divine, 
Some food, we had and fome freth wae 
Asoble Neapéliten Go 
Out of his (who being then appointed 
Matter of th 
Rich gar 
Which finicelvatie Reeded ninth fo-ofhis ¢ 
Kiiowing 16Wd my bookes; he furnithd me: 
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Iprize aboue my Dukedomes 

Hr; Would Ymight 
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Pre Now Tanite, 
Sic Mill, and heafe the LafloFous feasforrow £ 
Heeré ti this Band we arriu'd and here 
Hauel, thy Schobleiiatersrisdecheemare profic 
‘Then ochier Princeffe éafi'ttselvauemore tinte 
For vainethowtes aid Tuttovs; fot fo carefull. 

Mir, Heuens thank you for't,And now Tpray you Sit; 
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For fill’cis beating in my roindes your reafon) 
For rayfing this Seseftorme? 
Pre, Kaow thus far forth, 
By accident mort ftrange, bountifull Fertame 
(Now my deere Lady) bach mine enemies 
to this fhore : And by my prefcience 
demy Zenith doth depend vpoo 
A moft aulpitious (tarre, whofe influence 
not, but omits my fortu 
Will ever after droope: Heare ceafe more queftions, 
Thou artinclinde to fleepe:’tis a good dulneffe; 
21 know thou canft not chufe: 
Come away, Seruant, comes Lam ready now, 
Approach my Ariel. Come. 
Ari, Althaile, great Maftery 
ure; be 
m, todiue into the fire: tori 
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Pro. My braueSpitit, 
was fo firme, fo conftanr, that this coyle 


din the fosming bryne, and quit 
Thenall afire with methe Kings fonne Ferdinand 
With haire vp-fiating (then like reeds, norhaice) 
Was the firft man thac leapt; cride hell is empiy, 


Andall the Di cheer, 
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Bat wasnocthis nye thore? 
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“Ar, Nota haire perithd 
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 fonne haue I landed by himnelf 
Whom left coolingof the Ayre with 
Inanodde Angle of he Iflc,and fitting 
Hisacmesin this fad knot, 

Pro, (Of theKings thip,i 
The Marriners,fay how thou hat difpold, 
Andall che'refto'th’ Fleete?, 

Ar, Safely in harbour 
Inthe Kings bippe, in yhedaepe Naokewbets once 
Thou calldftme vpatmidnight to ferch dewe 
Fromtheftill-vext Rermenther, there the's hid 
‘The Mariners, all vnder hatches ftowed, 
Who, with a Charme ioynd co their fuffted Jabour 
Ibaueleft afleepzand for the reft o'th’ Fleet 
Az 


ic. Jones Lightning,thopreevrfets 


Emer Ariel, 
graue Sir, haile:] come 
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\ Ande vponthe avedicrsxien lore 
Bound fadly hom: 
Suppofing thae eh 
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for Naples, 
faw the 


ngs (lip weacke, 


Pro. Ariel, 


Exadlly is pe moreworket 
Winatis the 
Ary Pattth 


Pro. Acleaf 
Muft by vs both be fp. 
ar, Is 


efx & now 


ueme pains, 


Ar, Ipi 
| Remember I 
Told thee no: 
Without or g 
Tobatemea 

Pro, Do’! 


thee, 


The fowle Witch Syeorax, who 
We: ahoopé? bi 


b, wasthe fo: Emult 
Once in a moneth recount wharth 
Whit thou forges. Th 
For mifctiiefes manifold, and forceries te 
To enter humane hearing, 


They woldnot cake 
Pro, Thisbl 
And here was le 


wasthen her feruatte, 
wo delicate 


Into clouenPyne 


H} Imprifon'd, thon didftpainefully | 
‘Adozenycergs s within which ipa | 
And lef thee there: where ivow did(t venethy groanes 
As fattas Mil Theawasthis land — | 


(Saue for the Son, zhach ; 
A ickelld whelpe, hag-bortie) not ho: 
| Abumane fhape. 

“Ar? Yes «Caliban bet fone: 

Pro, BiBAbing, ayo: he,that Calihen 
Whom now Fkeepe in feriice, thou belt know'ft 
What torment Tdi ftide chee insthy grones: 

Did makewolues Kowle, and penetrare strc breatts 


To lay vpon the damn'djwhich Syeetax 
Could not againe yndoes ic was mitie Arty 
WheaTarrit’d, and heard chee, thar made gape 
The Pyne,and lertheeou 
Ar, Ichaoke thee Mater. 
Pre. thou more murmur'tt, Twill rend an Oake 
And peg-theein his knotty entrailes, rill 
Thou haf how!'d away twelue wincers, 
Ar, Pardon, Mafter, 
I will be correfpondeatto command 
And doe my fpryting, gently, 
Pre.-Doclo:and ater two daice 
Iwill difcharge thee, 
Ar. That's my noble Matter: 
Whar fhall Idoe ? fay what? what fhall Tdoe? 
Pro, Goemake thy felfe likea Nymph o'th’ Sea, 
Be fubiedt to no fight but thine,snd mine :inuifible 
all elfe: goerake this thape 
And hither come in’t: goes hence 


ences 


Ke, thouhaR flepe well, 


rangenes of your ftory,put 
eitoff: Comeon, 
banseny flaue, who neuet 
deantwere. 
avillsineSir, I doenotloueto looke on. 


jm hedo's make our fire, 
feruesin Offices 


ood enough within, 

fay, there's other bufines for thee: 
‘ou Tostoys, when? Enter riel ikea water« 
fion t Ariel, Nymph, 


e. 
4, it thall be done, 

fonous laue, gor b 
Dam;come forth. Enter Caliban 
cked dewe, asere my mother bruth'd 

m ynwholefome Fen 

1u both: A Southwet blow onyee y 
youall ore, 


he,that they may worke 
jon fhalt be pinch’d 
Asthickeas hony-combe, each pinch more flinging 
Then Bees that made’em, 

Cal, Teault eat my dinner: 
This Mand's mine by Sycorax my mother, 
Which thou rak’fromme: when thou cami fir 
Thou ftroakft me, made much of me: woulda giveme 
Water wich berries in’t sand ceach mehove 
Tonamethebigger Light, and howeheleffe 
‘Thar burneby day,and night: andthen How'd thee 
And fhew'drheeall the qualities oth’ Ile, 
The freth Springs,Brine»pits; barren place andfertill, 
Cure’d be I that did (0 : All the Charmes ‘ 
Of Syeorax : Toades, Beetles,Batts lighton yous 
For lam allthe Subieéts that yowhaues 
Which fisftwas min owneKing and heieyou Ay-me 
Io this hiid Rocke, whiles youdoe keepefrom me, .. 


Df euer-angey Beares; it was arorteny 


Therefto'ch'Iland, i 
Pro. Thou, 
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Pro. Thoumoftlying fave, 
Whom ftripes tay moue,hor ki 
(Eile as thou art with 
Dake Tn mine ownie Cell, till 
nor of my child, 
Ohhoyoh ho, w 
Thou didtt 
This Me wit! 
Mira, Abliorced 8! 
Which any prite of go 
Bei 
Took pains tomaket 
One thing ot other 


noi 
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Frafi Speake not you fork 
Tle manacle thy necke and fee 


Iwill refit fuch entertainment, till 
Mine enemy ha’s more pow 
Hedrawes, 
Aira. O deere Father, 
Make not too rath a 


i 


Ile be his 
Prof. 


pesas he, 
Foolhhwench, 


aS hos alaiwivivle 


My 
My Fathers 
The wricke ofall my frien 
To whom Iam fubdude, 
Might I bucthroug! 
Behold this Mayd = all 
Letliberty make vie of 
Haue lin fi 
Profceworkes : C 
Thouhatt done wel, 


Asmour 
Allpoincs 
Ariel, 
Prof, Come follo 


akenot for him, 
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Scbajtian, Ambonie, Gorzale, Adrian, 
sand etberse 

Gonz, Befeech you Sir, bemerry; you haue caule, 

(Sohaue well) ofioy ; for our efcape 


Exevst. 


| Have iuft our Theame of woe: 


| Can Speake like vs: then wifely (goodSir)weigh 


Ismuch beyond our loffe; ourhint of woe 
Is common, enery day, fome Saylors wife, 
The Mafters of fome Merchant, and the Merchant 
jut for the miracle, 
(Imeane our preferuation) few in millions 


Ourforrow, with our comfort, 
Alonf: Prehee peace, 
Seb. Herecciues comfort like cold portedge: 
Ant. The Viticor will nor give him oreo. 
Seb, Looke, hee’s winding yp the wateb of his wit, 
aid by ic will trike 
Gon. Sir. 
Seb. One: Tell. 
Gen, When cuery greefe is entertaind, 
That's offer'd comes to th’entertainer, 
Seb, Adollor. 
Gen. Dolour comesto him indeed,you have fpoken 
truer then you purpos’d, 
Se, You hauetakenit witelier then] meant you 
thoald, 
Gon, Therefore my Lord. 
Ant, Fie, what {pend-rhriftis he of his tongue, 
Alon, Upre-thee {pare, 
Gen, Well, L have dons 
Seb. F be talking, 
Ant. Which, ofhe, o Adrian, 


Buyer 


a good wager, 


Ant. A Leughter. 


Seb. A ch. 
“Ad. Though this Hand feeme co be defere, 
Seb. 1a, ha, 
want. So: you's paid 
. Vninhabitable, and almoft inacceffible, 


muft needs be of fubtle, render, and delicate 
a delicate wench, 
‘a fabrle, a5 le mot learnedly deliuer'd, 
he ayre breathes ypon vs heremoft fweetly. 
Asifithad Lungs, and rotcen ones. 
ent, Or,as"ewere perfum'd by aFens 
thing aduantageous to life, 

ue, faue meanes to liues 
i that there’s none, or little. 
Gon, How luth and lutty che graffelookes? 
How greene? 

Ans, The ground indeedis tawny. 
Seb, Withan eye of greencin’s, 
eur, Hemiffes not much, 
Seb, No :he doth bumiftake the reuth rotally. 
Gon. But the rariety of itis, which is indeed almoft 
beyond credit. 

‘Seb. Asmany youcht rarieties are. 
Gon.That our Garments being(as they were)drenche 
intheSes, hold norwichftanding their frefhnete and 

es, being rather new dy'de then tain’d with falte 
water. 
Ant, Ifbut one of is pockets could fpeake, would 
itnotfayhelyes ? 
Seb. Tor very falfely pocket vp his report 


Go. 
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Gox, Methinkes our garments arenow a3 freth 3 


when we putthemonfirftin Aifricke, acthemarriage | 
ribel co theking of Toons. | 


ofthe kings faire daughter Cl 


Seb. *Twias afweetmarriage,and we profper well in 


ourrecume. 


dvi, Tunis was neuce grac'd before with fitch a Pa 


ragon to their Que 
“Gon, Not ince widdow Dido's time. 
‘Ant. Widow? A pox o’thac: how came that Wik 
dow in? Widdow Dido! 
Seb, Whavifhehad {aid Widdowere Areas too? 
Good Lord, how you takeit? 
Widdow Dido faid you? You 
‘She was of Carthage, nov of Taxit, 
Gon, This Tunis Sit was Carthage, 
Adri. Carthage Gon. Lafliure you Carthage, 
Ant. His word is more then the miracule 
Seb, Hehath rais'd 
Ant What impofsible matter 
Seb. Uthinkehee will car 
pocker,and give ithis fonne 
Ant, Avil fowie: 
forth more Iflands. 
Gon, I. Ant. Whyin 
Gen. Sir,weweretalking, thavour g 
now as frelh as when we were at Toni 
of your daughter, whois now Que 
Ant. Andthe ft chat d 
Seb, Bate (Ibeleech you) widdow Dink 
Ant, O Widdow Dido? 1, Wid 
Gan, Isnot Sic my double 


Apple. 
he kemels ofitin the Sea, br 


Art, 
Gon. When 
Alex. You ct: or ga 
the tomacke of my wroukd [had never 
Married my daughter there 


Myfonne is loft, and ( 
Whois fo farre 
Increagaine Othoum 
Of Naples and ofc ve, what ftrange fifh 
Hath made his meale on thee? 
Fran. Sichemay live, 

Ifaw him beatethe furges vnder him, 

And ride vpon their backes ; 

Whofe enmity he Gung afide: 
The furge moft fwolne that m 


he trod the water 

d brefted 

him zhis bold head 
ando: 


1c bafis bow 


As ftooping to releeuchin 
He cainealiue to Land, 

Alon, Noy0, hee’s 

Seb, Sic you may t 
‘That would not bleife o 
Butratherloofe hero an A\ 
Where the atleatt, is banith’d from your eye, 
Who hath caufeco wet the exeefe on’. 

Alon, Pre-thee peace. 

Seb. You were kneel'd too, seimp 
By all of vs and the ire foule her felfe 
Waigh'd betwetneloathinelfe, and obedience,ae 
Which end o“ch’beame fhould bows we hate loft your 
I feare for euer: Milldine anid Naples have (on, 
Mo widdowesin then of thisButinetfe making, 

Then we bring men co comfore them: 


un'd otherwile 


us Harpe, 


wil he make ealy next? 
this Ifland homer his 


he faults your owne, 

Sois thedoer'toth'loffe. 
Gon, My Lord Sebaft: 
| ‘The truth you fpeake doth lackefome gencleneffe, 

And timeto {peakeitin : you rub the fore, 
| When you fhould bring the plaifter. 

Seb, Very w Ant. And mott Chirurgeonly, 
Gon. Icisfoule weather in vs ll,good Sir, 
When you are cloud 
Seb, Powle weath 
ow. Had I plantation of this Ifle my Lord, 
Ant, Hee'd fow'e vvith Nettle-feed, 

6. Ordockes, or Mallowes. 

And were the King on't, what yvould do? 
Seb, Scape being drunke, for want of Wine. 

Gon. V'ch'Commor Iyyould (by contraries) 
Executeall things: Fornokinde of Trafficke 
Would I admit: No name of Magiftrate: 
ss fhould not be knowne : Riches, poverty, 
{e of feruice, none: Contra, Succetsion, 
| Borne, bound of Land, Tilth, Vineyard none: 
| No vie of Mettall, Corne, or Wine, or Oyle: 
| No occupation, die, all 

jocent and pure s 


Ant. Very foul 


gs in common Nature fhould produce 

: Treafon, fellony, 

3un, or neede of any Engine 

‘Nature fhould bring forth 

inde, all foyzon,all abundance 
;ocent people. 

‘o marrying’mong his fubie&ts? 

None (man)allidie ; Whores and 

Ivvould with Such perfeétion gouerne Sir = 
Golden Age. 

Seb. ’Sauchis M: 


nauess 


Azt.Longliue Gonzalo. 
eme, Sir? (me. 
thou doft télke nothing to 
I beleeue your Highnefle, and didit 
0 thefe Gentlemen, who are of 
mble Lungs, that they alwayes vfe 


gh'dat, 
fmerry fooling am nothing 
to you: foyou may continue,and laugh at nothiog fill 

Ant. Whaca vas there giuen ? 

* falne fat-long. 

n ofbraue mettal: you would 
phcare, if he would continue 
thout changing. 

Enter Aviellplaying folerane Mulickes 

. Wevvould fo,and then go. Bat-fowling. 
dnt. Nay good my Lord,benorangrys 

| Gow, Not warrant you, ‘Ivvill not aduenture my 

diferetion fo weakly : Will you laughme afleepe, for J 
| am very heauy 
| Ant. Go fleepe, and hearews: 

‘Whar, all fo foone afleepe’l wilh mine eyes 
‘with themfelues) fhue vp my thoughts, 
I finde they areinclin’d to do fo. 
Seb. Pleate you Sir, 
| Donot omir the heauy offer ofit: 4 
| Icfldome viftsforrow,whenicdoth,i isa Comforter, | 
Au, \ 


Twas you vve la 


. 
lS 


poe we ak ot 


be Tempeft 


Ten leagues beyond manslife : fhe that from Naples 
no\note, vnleffe che Sun were poft sy 
Moone’s too flow,till new-bornechinnes 

able: Shethat from whom 
low’d, though fome caftagaine, 
coperformean act 

is Prologue s what tocome 


yghyand Razor 


w fay you? 
hers daughter's Queene of Tavis, 
of Naples, Regions 


Tis true my 


t. A fpace, whofeeu'ry cubic 
Pos, how fall gist Clark 

keto Waples?keepein Tumi, 

is were death, 

hythey werenoworle 

bethat can rule Naples 

ords, that can prate 


ily 
fe couldmake 

at: ©, thatyou bore 
this 
fandme? 


aalicd alive halls 


Brother Profpers, 


Garments fit pon me, 


efore: My Brothers feruants 
ey aremy:men, 


here lies that? If "ewer 


wes, nOv 


+ Hereac 


ic confciences 
died be they, 


ies your Bro 


is Six Prudence, who 
fe for all the reft 
lapsmilke, 


ylbefics the houre 
cafe, deere Friend 

all bemy prefident: Asthou gov't Millaine, 
ecomeby Naples : Ds ord, one ftroke 
I frce thee from the cribute which thou paielt, 
che King thall Loue ch 


And when I re: 
Tofallicon Ge 


| 
| one words 

| Enter Ariell with Me 
| 


Is 


nue you? No hope'that 


eke ana Sor 
fofelecs the danger 


Ariel. My Malter through his Art 
That you (his friend)are in, and fends me fo 
| (Forelfe his proiect dics) to keepe them Jiuing. 
| ‘Sings in Genzaloth eaey 


ing ly 


with me 


“ a = 
RARAASACEAEOESES SORE SS ASE ISOS: 


Ufof Lifeynukespes care, 
Toke calborins 
Aivakeyeveke. 

Art, Thenllet vs bothibe fodsine, 

Gon, Now,good Angels preferuethe King 

sale, Why how now hoa;awake?why are you drawn? 
Wherefore this ghaftly lodking 2 

Gon, What's the matter? 

Sebe Whileé we ftood here (eer 
(Euen now) we heard hello: 
Like Buls, or ra 
Ieftrooke mine earemott terribly 

Als, Uheard nothing. E 

Ante Os'ewasadinco feighos Moalters eares 
Tomakeane: was theroare 
Ofawholehearda 

Alo; Heard you this Gowzale? 

Gon, Vpoi mine bonour,Sir,I heard a hui 
(And thata {trange one too) which did awaki 
Ifhak'd crides 45 mine eyes opend, 
1 aw their weapons drawnes there wasaiioy{e, 
That’s veri we ftand ypono 


your répofe, 
tof bellowing 
notwskeyou?, 


For my poore fo f 
Gon. Heauens keepe him fiom thefe Beaits: 
Forheis Mland. 
wt, Le 
Arviell. Pro} 
So (King) goc fafely onto fecke thy Son. 


Exeuat, 


Scena Secunda, 


Entee Caliban, with a burtben 
ender beard.) 


From Bogs,Fens, F 
By ynch-mealeed 


And yet Ineedes mutt c 


| 
¥pon me, | 
Sometime like Apes,chae moe and chatter 

And after bite me : chen like Hedg-hogs,which 


Lyctumbling ia myb: 
Theirpricks semy for 
All wound wich Addets, 
Dochitieme ito m B 
Here comési Spirit ofhis,snd'té 
Forbringing wood in 
Perchance he will norm 

Tri. Here's neither buf ‘Shrub to b 
weather acall and anot mie brewing, 
fing ith? windes yond fniie Blacke cloud, 
‘one, lookes like a foule biinibad that 


ow L 


not where to hide my id? Yord fame cloud cannot 
choofe but fall by pailesfits! Whathaue wehere,a man, 
or afith? dead'ordline? 3fith hee fmels'tike>a fith 
Yery anciene and Able fi 


ai kindelof) noe of the 


4 | 
Jicquor: ifie(Hoiild thunder, a¥ it'did before, I know | 


The Tempel 


| newer pooredl 
} no 


| coo much fe 


a: a fleange fith 
had bur 


= were 
(as once Iwas) isfith painted? tor 
aholiday-foole there but would givea pecceof filet 
thens, would this Monfter, make aman’ any flrange 
beattchere, makes aman: when they will not giue a 
doit eo relicuea lame Begger,they will lay oucten to {oe 
adead-Jndian: Leg’d like aman; and Wis Flonds like 
Ar Idoe now ler loofe my o= 
pinion; hold it1no longer; this isno ith; but anIflin« 

har hath lately {offered bya Thunderbolt: Alas, 
me is comeagaine: my belt way isto creepe vi. 
Gaberdine : there is no other fhelver hereas 
ifery acquaints aman with ftrange bedfel 
lowes: Lwill here fhrowd ill thedreggts ofthe forme 
bepatt. 


10 ingin 
Ste, Ifhallno mere t0 festa fer, bere alll dye afbores 
Tiliisayexyfemay cere sraibaile” 
Funerall : well, here's my comfort, 
Sings. The Mafter.she Sa 
The Gunner and bie Cate 
Lend Mell, Meg.and Starrhan,and Aarcerie, 
ofosear'd for Ki 


Drinker, 
bber,the Béatéfvaine GI; 


What's the mat 
we duoels here? 
kes ¢pon’s 
atte not {cap'd drownin; 
fourclegges» forithath bin (aid as pros 
icc went on fourelegs, cannot make his 
give ground-abdic thall be faid {0-againe; -while 
have breathes at’ noftrils. 


IMhe,with foure leps; 
tho hath got(as rake it) an Ague: where the diud 
ur language? I will givichini fore re= 

be but for that sif Tecan recouer himyand keefi 
im tame , and 0 Naples with him, he's s Pret 
fent for any Emperour thaceuer trod om Neares-lex. 
ther. 

Cal, Doe not corment me ’prethees 
wood homefatter, 
He'sin ow} and doe's nor xalkeicfterthe 
+ hee hall rafte of my Bottle? if tice -hiue.neu 
drunke wine afore, iewill goencereto, remave his Fit: 
lf fean recouer bimand keepe hia tame, J will nor take 
him; hee fhallipay for him ehachath him, 
foundly. 
‘houdo' 
non, [know it by 
vponthes 

~ Sie. Come on your wayes: op 
is that which will giue language co you Cat; open your 
mouth ; this will hake yourfhaking, Icantell you,and 
thacfoundly = youeannot tell who's your fiend open 
your chaps apaine, 

Tri. I fhould know thatyoyces 
It fhouldbe; 


e bring my 


et but litle hurey 
hy trembliag : Now Pro/ 


your mouth: here 


Bur 


erecta) 


verte 


eavewvevere 


Vev¥vrreveveves.0¥9e 


vevevvvev0vev' 


But bee is dround; and thefé. are didel 
fend me, 
Stes 


Is5>) Oden 


uurelegges and two voyces ; 2 moft de 


Monier zhis forward voyce:no 
his friendsbis backward v 


and to detragt: ifall thewineinmy bi 
himi, I will helpe his Ague: Con 
pourefomein thy other moud 

Tri. Stepoyon 

Ste, Doth thy other mouth call me? 
Thisis a diucll, andno Monfter: Ew 
haveno long Spoone. 

Thi Stepan ifthou beeStepher 
{peaketo mes for Lum Trin 
good friend Trincule, 

c. Uf thou bee ft Trineale 

theeby che leffer legges: if a 


ic him, I 


and 
lo; be not afeard, chy 


le pull 
deede': how 
alfe? Cant 


he vent Trinculs's? 

Tri. Ltooke him to be kil'd with a chunder-ftrokjbut 
artthou not d 2.1 bopenow thou art 
not dround + IstheStormeouer-blowne?. J hid mee 
vnder the dead Moone-Cal erdine, for feare of 
eplano? O Stephens, 


‘ethee doe nor turne me about, my fomacke 
is nov coaflant 


that’s 
kneeleto him. 

Ste. How did't 
How cam'ftch 


¥pon2But’ot 
boord, by:this Bottke which 
acTree, with mine ow! ae finceT was caft 
fhore. 

Cal. Vle fweare vpon that Bortle, tobe thy reue fub- 
e&t, forthe liquor isnot earthly, 

‘St. Here fiveare then how thou efeap'dtt 

Tria Sivom afho likeaDucke: 1 
like aDackei'lebe f 

Stes Here, kiffe the Booke. 
Thouighthoucantt {wim like a Ducke, thou ac 
likes Gaofe, 

Trt: © Stepbans,ba'f soy mare of 
Ste. The whole Buc (man) my Cellar is 
by. th'fea-fde, where my Wineishid : 
How now Moone-Cal 


ine Ague? 


(Cal, Ha'ethounotdrope from heauen? 


Out -o'th Moone: doe affure thee: I was the 

Man ich’ Moone,when time was 
Cal. Vhaue feene thee in her: and Ldoe adore thee; 

‘My Miftris fhew'd me thee,and thy Dog,and thy Buth, 

Ste, Come, fweareto that: kiffe theBooke: Iw 

ih ivatvornwith new Contents : Sweare: 

By this good light, thisisa very {hallow Mon- 

Aer: Infeard of him? avery weake Monfters 

The Man ith’ Moone? 

Amoftpoore ereadulous Monfter : 

Well drawne Monfter, in good footh. 

L Me fhewthee euery-fertillynch ‘oth Ifland; and 

Te thy foote: Ipretheebe my god. 

1, a moft perfidious, and dranken 

god’safleepe he'll rob his Bottie, 


Cal Me kiffe thy foot le fweare my felfehy SubieG, 
‘Ste. Come ontthen : downe and {weare, 

Tri, (hall laugh my felfe to death at this puppi-hea- 
| ded Monfier: ameft{curie Monftes ¢ Leould fiidejn 
my heare to beatehim, 

‘Ste, Come; kifle. 

Tri. Butthat the poore Montter’s in drinkee 
Anabhomioable Monfter. 

Cal. Vie thew theethe belt Springs : Tle pluckethee 
Berries: I'lefith for thee sand get thee wood enough. 
A plague vponthe Tyrac that Iferues 
Vic beare him no more Stickes, but follow thee, thou 


wondrous man, 

| Tri, Amoftrediculous Monter,to makea wonder of 

| apoore drunkard. 

ar I’prethee leeme bring thee where Crabs grows 

| and 1 with my long nayles will digge thee pig-nurs; 
fhow thees Iayesneft, and inftrugtthee how co fnare 
the nimble Marmazet: T'le bring thee ro cluftring 
Philbirts, and fometimes I’le get thee young Scamels 
fromthe Rocke > Wilethou goe with me? 

| Ste, Ipre lead che way without any more 

talking. ‘Trimcula, the King, and all ovr company elfe 

being dround, weewillinherithere: Heres beare:my 

Bole: Fel Trincnlo; we'll fill bim by and by a~ 


5 farewell, farewell. 
drunken Monfter, 
iL lesmake for fil, 
at requiring, 

forape trenchering nor veafh dilly 


edomehigh= 


afters lead the way. © Exewnt, 


Attus Tertius: Scena Prima. 


Enter Ferdinand (bearing a Leg.) 
Therebe fome Sports are painfulljfetheie labor 
in them fet off :Some kindes of bafeneife 
dergon 5 and molt pore matters 
Pointtorich ends; this my meane Taske 
Would beasheauy co me,as odious, but 
The Miftris which Lferue, quickens what's dead, 
And makes my labours,pleafares : © Sheis 
Ten times more gentle, then her Father's erabbeds 
And he’s compos'd of har(hneffe, Imuft remoue 
Some thoufands of thefe Logs, and pile them yp, 
| Vpona foreiniun&tions my twee Mil 
| Weepes when fhe fees me worke, & fates, fuch bafenes 
| Hadneuer like Executor: I forget 
| Buc chefe (weet thoughts,doc euen refreth my labours, 
| MoftbuGelet, when Ldoeit, Enter Miranda 

Mir. Alas, now pray you and Profpero. 
Worke notfohard :{ would thelightning had 
Burne yp thofe Logs thar you are enioynd to pile= 
| Pray fet itdowne, andreftyou when this burnes 
| ‘Twill weepe for hauing wearied you: my Bacher 
| shscdacndy.s pray now sft yourfeley 


The Tempe. i 


Hee's(afefor thefe three houres. Pro. Faire encounter 
ie Fer. Omolt deere Mittr | Ofewomoftrare affeétions : heauens raine grace 
us ‘The Sun will fer before I thal difeharge On thac which breeds betweene’em, 
Whar Imuft triueto do. Far. VVherefore weepe you ? 
Mir, youl fit downe Mir, Atmine ynworthineffe, that darenotoffer 
He beare your Loggesthe while: pray gineme that, | VVhat I defireto gine sand much lefferake 
Hecarry itto thepile. VVhat T fhall die to want : Bur this strifling, 
bee Fer, No precious Creature, And all the more it feckesto bide it felfe, 
gh Thad rather crackemy finewes, breakemy backe, The bigger bulke it fhewes. Hence bafhfull cunning, 
‘Then you fhould fuch dithonor vudergoe, And pronopt me plaine and ho 
io While ficlazy by. Tam your wife,il you will marrieme 
Mer, ewould become me Ifnot, Ie die your maid : to be you _ 
rof| Aswellasi¢do’s yous and fhiould doit denie me, but le be your feruane * 
With much more od willistoir, i ia 
5 ‘And yoursit is 3 | {a 
oH Pre, Poorew ted, | le 
ate { This [39 
ing Mir. X } lin {4 
nls Fer. No, noble Mif with me | eedome: hecre’s my hand. fed 
When you are by at nigh heart in'tsand now farewel | 
ere heefely, chat Imig | leg 
ele Whiatis your | oufand. Exennt. Fe 
Mir. Mir | -y Icannotbe, \o 
all; butmy reioycing i 


slleto my booke, 
, muft I performe 
i bufineffe appertain 


be 


world fal 
aidm 


What's deere: 
Thane ey'd with bettreg 
‘Thharmony of theic con 


Scena Secundas 


Ester Calibac, Ste 


ano, and Trinculo, 


feét, and fo pe 


ie Bucis out we will drinke 


fore bearevp, & boord 
Ss ke rome. 
| 2 the folly of this Jland, they 
pon this Ile; we arethree of them, 
model keys, the Statexotters, 
Cs (The jewellin my dower) { would not wifl Siz, Drinke fernant Monfter when Ibid thee, thy 
Any Companion inthe world buryou: ad, 
Nor canimagination formeafhape 
abot Befides your felfe, to likeof: ue prattle 


ath drown'd his to 


Sea cannot drowne mee, I 
ere I cout tthe fh ie and th 
off and on, by thislight thou hale bee 
Mor 


Something too wildcly, and my Fathers precepts Monfter 
Itherein do forget. 

Fer.1am, in my condition 
A Prince (Miranda) 1 doh 
(Lwould not (0) and w 
This wodlden flauerie, then to {offer 
The fleth-fieblow my mouth :heaxe my f 
The verie inflanc that I faw you, did 
My hearefiexo your feruice, there refides 


V Veel nor run Mont 
Trin. Nor g 


‘Tomake meflaueco it,and for your fake 
(eth Am Ithis patient Logge-mans 
Air, Do you lous me? 
ot Fer. Oheauen  O carth,beare witnestothis found, | te him, h 
oll And crowne what Iprofe(le wish kinde Trin, Thou lieht moft ignorant Monfter, Fam in cafe 
fer If1 fpeake true:ifhollowly, invert to iuitlea Conftable: why, thou debofh‘d Fifh thou, 
; VVhatbettis boaded me, to mifchiefe: Ty was there ever man a Coward, that hath drunk fo much 
Beyond all finsic of what elfeifthworld Sacke as Ito day? wile thou cella monftrous lic, being 
Doloue, prize, honor you. | buthalfeaPith,and halfea Monfter 
Mir. Tama foole | Gal. Loe, howhemockes me, wile thoulethim my 


To weepeat what am glad of. Lord 


Cal, 


Trin, Lord, quoth he ? that a Monfter (hould be fuch 
aNaturall? 

Gat, Loe, loe againe : bite him to death I prethee. 

Ste. Trineule, keepe a good tongueinyour head: If 
youproues mutinecre, thenext Tree: the poore Mon 
Rer’s my fubiedt, and he thall not fufferindignity. 

(Cat. Ishanke my noble Lorde Wilt thou be pleas'd 
tohearken once againe to the fire I made to the 

Ste, Marry will I: kneele, and repeateit, 
Iwill Gand, snd fo thall 7+ 


Ent 


or Arviell inuifitl 


Caf. AsTtold thee betore, Lam fubieétco aTirant, | 


A Sorcerer, that by his cunning hath cheated me 
Of the Mland, 

Aviell, Thou yet. 

Cal, Thou lyett, thou iefting 
Iwould my valianc Matt 
Idonot lye. 

Ste, Trinenle,ity 
y this hand, I wil 
Trin. Wi 
Mum then,and non 
I fay by Sorcery he 
From me, he goric. Ifthy Gre 
m, (for I know 


fonkey thou s 


Canft thoubring me tothe party 
Cal. Yea, yea my Lord, le yeeld bit 

Where thou maift knockes naile into bis head. 
Aridll. Thou lie, thou canttnot 


Gal. Whata py deNi 


hand, Meturnemy mercieout o'doores, and makea 
Stockfith of thees 

Trin. Why, what did 1? 1did 
Tle go farther off, 

Str. Didft thounot fay hely 

Ariel, Thou lict. 

Ste. Dol fo? Takethou 
Asyou likethis, giue meth: 

Trin, Tdid not giuethe! 
hearing 100? 
‘A pox o'your bottle, this can Sacke and drinking doo: 
‘Amurrenon your Monfter, andthe diuell take your 


me. 
= Out o'your wittes,and 


Ha,ha,ha, 
Ste. Now forward with your Tale: prethee ftand 


Ir witha logge 
hhim with aftake, 

hthy knife, Remember 
ur chem 


Interrupt the Monfier one word further, and by thie | 


Hee’s buta Sot, as Iam; nor hath not 


One Spitieco commend : they all do hate hina 


Asrootedly as. Burne but his Bookes, 


He ha’s braute Veenfils (for fo he calles them) 
‘Which when heha’s ahoufe, hee'l decke withall: 


And that moft deeply to confider, is 


Buconely Syeorax my Dam, and thes 
But fhe as farre ftpa(leth Sycorax, 
As great'tdo’slealt, 

ie. Isit fobraue a Latte? 

¢ 
‘And bring thee forth braue brood, 

Ste, Montter, 1 


Doftthoulikethe plot Zrincale? 


| ‘The beautie ofhis daughter : he himfelfe 
Calsheranon-pareill : Inewer {awa womaa 


1Lord, the will become thy bed, warrant, 


1 il this mans his daughter anid 
Iwllbe King snd Queen, fue out Graces and Tie 
cule and thy felfe hall be Vice-royes : 


Trin, Excellent. | 
Ste, Giuemethy hand, TamforryIbeate thee: | 
Bue while chou iu'tkeepea good congue in thy head, | 
Cel. Withinchishalfe howre willkebeattcepe, | | |p) 
Wilechoudeftroy t 1b lw 
, Ton mine honour, H 
“Ariel, This will cell ay Matter, 4 
(al, Thoumak’t me merry: Iara fall of pleature, 
Letvsbeiocond. Will you troule the Catch | 
1¢ but whileare? 
requelt Montter, Iwill do reafoo, 
: Come on Trincnlo, lees fing, 
Sings. 
Flout’em, and cout’em aid skowt"m, and fons "eon, 
Thongbt i free, 
Cal. That’s not thetune, qT 
Arillplaies the tune 00 a Taber aed Pipes F 
atis this fame 2 4 
' his isthe cane of our Catch, plaid by thepic- 
ture of No-body. 
ubeefts man,thew thy felfein thy likeness 
ivell, hou lift 
emery Gnnes. 
hat dies payes all debts: I defi thee; 1 
vs 
Cal, Arcthouaffeard ? { 
Ste. NoMonter, not I. 1 


Cal, Benot affeard, the Ifleis fall of noyler, 
Sounds,and fweet aires,that giue delight and hurt not: q 
Sometimes athoufand twangling Tnftruments 

Will hum about mine eares ; and fometime voices, 


That if chen had wak'd after long leepe, 


Willmake me fleepeagaine, and then in dreaming, ] 
he clouds methought would open,and thew riches 


Ready to drop vpon me, that when I wak’d 


Teri'de to dreameagaine, 


Ste, This will proueabrauekingdometome, 


Where! {hall haue my Muficke for nothi 
Cal. When Prefperais deftroy'd, 
Site ‘Thavhall be by and by 

Iremember the Moric, 

Triv, The founds going away, 

Lets followit, and after do our werke, 
Sie. Leade Monfter, 


Wee'lfollow : I would? could {eethis Taborer, 


Helayesiron. 
Trin. Wiltcome? 
Ile follow Stephane. 


ing. 


Exennt, 
Scena 


vad 


likes 


“ 


i, 
hum 


; 
ie 


nlf 
i 


) 


Scena Tiertias 


Esser AloifesSthaptians Atshenie,Gensall, 
udidrian,Francifcoicre. 

Gon, By'tlakin,I can gooao further Sirs 
My old bones akes zhere’s a maz trod indeede 
Through fourthsed ghrsj8cMeanders by your patience, 
Inecdes muftreftme, 

‘Al. Old Lord, Iconnot blame thee, 
Who, am my felfeatéach’d withweariseffe 
‘Toth'dulling ofmy fpiries = Sit downe,and 
Buen here!l will put off my:hope,ans ki 
[No longer fot my Flastereraheis dro 
Whom thus Wetcay co finde,anij the Seamocks 
Oupfrufttarefeatch on/land -well,lee him gon. 

“Ants: Lava rightglad,that he’s fo oucof hope 
Doenor for onerepulfeforgoc the purpole 
‘Tha you refolu'd vetted 

‘Seb. Thenexeaduanta; 

Ant. Levit ber 1 
For now they areiopprefs'd with trauaile,they 
Will nor,nor cannot vie fuch vigilance 
Aswhien they are treth. 
Solewsne wud firooge M 

(ible =) Ener enerall jira 

sad dance about it mahgen 

inuiting the King cre tecate,they 

‘Sebo Lfay to night: no mo: 

“Al What harmony is this? my 

Gor. Maruellous {weer Mulicke. 

“Alo, Giue vskind keepers heaués: what wer 

‘Seb, Alitiing Drolerie: 10 
That thereare Vaicornes 
There isone Treejthe F 
Atthis hourereign 

Abt. Mebeleeue both 
‘Aad what do'selfe wane credit,cometome 
Andllebefworne tis truesTrauellers nere 
‘Though fooles athome condemne'em. 

Gon. Ifin Nuples 
I fhould reporethis now, would they beleeue me? 
If i thould fay I faw fuch Iflands3 
(For certes,the(e are people of the If 
Who though they are of monftrous fhape,yet not 
‘Their manners aremore gentle, kinde,then of 
Ourhumaine generation you fhall finde 


e will werakechrot 


¢ 


Many, nay almoft any. 

Pro. Honeft Lor: 
‘Thow hatt {aid well: for fome of you there prefent ; 
Are worlerhen diuels. 

Al. Teannottoo much mule 
Such fhapes,fuch getture,and fuch foundexprefting 
(Although they wancthev{cof tongue) a kinde 
Ofexcellent dumbe di 

‘Pro, Praifein departing. 

Fr, They yanith’d Arangely. 

Seb, Nomatter, ince (oucks. 
They haue lefetheir Viands behindes, for wee haue fto+ 
Wiltpleafeyou atte of what is hetes, 

Als, Not ls (Boyes 

Gon, Faith Siyyouncede notfeares: when, wee were 
Who would belecue that chere'were Mountaynceres, 
Devw-laptylike Buls,whofe throats had bangingjat’em 
Wallets of fleth ? or that there were fuch men 


Whofe heads (tod in their brefts? which noyiwefinde » 

Each putter ourof fine for one, will bring vs. 

| Good warrant of, 
Al. Lwill Aland co, 

Although my lat,no matter, fince] feele 

The bett is pat: brother : my Lord,the Duke, 

Stand t00, and doc as we. 

Thonder aed Lightning. Enter Ariell (ike a Farpey) claps 
bis woungs pen the Table, and with a quient denice the 
Banguce vanifier. 

| ean, Youarethree men of fine, whom deftiny 
| That hath x6 inttcument this lower world, 
| And whatisin’cs the newer furfeited Sea, 
| Hath caus’d to batch vp yousand on this Ifland, 
e man doth not inhabit, you'monglt men, 


1g mot vnficco line; I hanemade you mad 
‘And cuen with fuch like yalourymen hang,and drowne 
youfooles,Iand my fellowes 
rs of Bate, the Elements 
10m your Swords arc temper'd,may as well 
the loud windes,or with bemockt.at-Seabs 
siminith 


offing wate 
a's mn my plumbe: 


low minifters 
3 


theSea (which hath sequic i) 
innocent chides for which foule deed, 
Tes,deli fe 
cens’d the Sea: 


hofe wrachs to guard you from, 
this moft defolate IMle,elie fals 
g but hearts-forrow, 


ot nothing bared 3 
had’it to fay ; fo with goodie, 
ay meaner minifters 
ie done: my high chiarmes worky 
And thefe (mine enemies }areall knit vp 
115 they now arein my powr 
em, while Lvifit 
inand(svbvomn they fuppote is droun’d) 
ad mine lou'd darling. 


ing holy,Sirywhy fland you 

el. O,wismor pus: monfirous 

the billowes fpoke,and cold me of it, 

tome; and the Thunder 

3d dreadfull Organ-Pipe) pronounc’d 
idbafemy Ts 


cke him deeper then ere plummet (0! 
d with him therelye mudded. 

*b. But one feen 
He fightthei 


Legions ore. 
B 


Se se ao 
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14 The Tenipeft. 


Ant; Nebethy Second, Exeint | Pro. Dearely,eny delicate Ariell: doe not approach 
Gon, Allthtes of then are defperate: théit great guile | Tillthow do'ft heart aiccall, 
(Like poyfon giuen to workea great rime after) ‘Ar. Well: conceiues Exit, 


Now ginsto bite the (pirits I doe befeech you Pre, Lookethou betcue : dee not giue dalliance 
(Thacare of fuppler ioyints) follow then Fw ‘Too much the raigne :the Rrongeltoathesyare ftraw 
Andhinderthem from what this exeafie To thfireith' blood : bemoreabitenious, 
May now provoke them to, Orelfe good night your vows 
Ad, Follow,l pray yo Exeunt emer, | __ Fer. Twarrant you, Sir; 
‘The white cold virgin Snow,ypon my heart 
Abates the ardour of my Liver. 


5 ‘Pre. Well. 
Aélus Quartus. ScenaPrima. Now comemy rielbring a Corolary, 
= se ~ Rather then want a Spiritgappear,&e pertly, Soft mick, 
Borer Prfpere, Ferdinand and Mirada. No tongue :all eyes : be filent, Enter Init, 


Pro. T€Thaue too aufterely punith'd vou, 
Your compentation makes amends, for I 
iuen you hiere,a thied of mine ow 
ch Lliae: whojonce agai 


Jr, Ceres, molt bountcous Lady, thy rich Leas 
Of Wheate,Rye,Barley, Fetches, Oates and Peale; 
life, ‘Thy Turphie-Mountaines,where live nibling Sheepe, 

And flat Medes thetchd with Stouer,them to keepet 
and: Allthy vexations |. Thy bankes with pioned,and twilled brims 


and thou | Which fpongie april ac chy heft betrims; 
Haftfirangel c,afore heauen | Tomake cold Nymphes chatt crownee 5 &thy broome- 
Iratifiethis my rich guite: O Ferdinand, Whote thadow the difmitfed Batchelorloues, (groues; 
Doe nor fenile at me, thac boalt her of, | Bei jorne: thy pale-clipe vineyard, 
For thou fhale finde fhe will out-ftrip all praite And thy Sea-marge fireile,and rockey-hard, 


And make ithale,behinde her. Whe 
Fer, [doe belecue it | whofe 
Again(taOracle, 
Pre. Then,asmy guett,and thineavene acquifition 
Worthily purchas'd,cakemiy dau 
Ifthou do'ft breake her Virgin-knor, before 
All fanétimonious ceremonies may 
With full and holy right, bemniniftred, 
No fiveeraf 
Tomaketh 


ou thy felfe do'ftayre,the Queene o'th Skie, 

watey Arch, an mulergerant 

hee leauethefe,8e with her fouersigne grace, Juno 

Here on this graff ehinthinweryplace  diende 
lyeamaine : 


To come,and {port : here Peacocks 
pproach, ri 


Ceres,hertoentertaine.  Enter-Ceres. 
many-coloured Meffenger, that nere 
fobey the wife of up iter 
h thy faffion wings;ypon my fowres 
{eft hony drops, refrething fhowres, 
‘And with each end of thy blew bowe d'ft crowne 
| My boskicacres,and my vn(hrubd downe, 
‘my proud carth: why hath thy Queene 

1,0 this fhort grad Greene? 
Jr. Acontras of true Loue,to celebrate, 
| And fomedonation freely to eitare 
| Onthe bles'd Lovers. 


That you thail hae 
AsHymens Lamps ( y 
Thape 

auiee dayes,faire fue,and | 
With fich love,as’risnow the mutt 


The moft opportune place,che fron; Cer, Tell me heauenly Bowe, 
Genine can, thall neuce mele 1f Venus or her Sonne,as thou do'(t know, 

Mine hoi lu@, totakeaway Doe now atcend the Queene? fince they did plot 
Theedge ofthat dayes ‘Themeanes,that duskie Diz,my daughter got, 
‘When I thall sor Phabits Steeds are founderd, Her,and her blind-Boyes {candald company, 
OrNight kept chain'd below. Thaue forlworne. 

Pre, Fairely {poke ; | dr. OF her focietie 
Sictheaand talke with her,fhe is thine owne ; Benot afraid: Imecher deitie 


What my indaftrious feruat Ariel. Enter Ariel. | Cucting the clouds towards Paphos sand her Son 
Ar. What would my potentmafter?herelam. | Douesdrawn with her: herethought they to have done 
Pro. Thou,and thy meaner fellowes, your aft eruice | Some wanton charme,vpon this Man and Maide, 
Did wotthily perform Tmutt fe you Whofe vowes are,that no bed-right thall be paid 
To fuch anothertricke : goebring the rabble Till Hymens Torch be lighted : but in vaine, 
(Ore whom giue thee powre) here,to this place: Marjes hor Minion is returnd againe, 
Incite them to quicke motion, for Imutt | Her wafpith headed fonne,has broke his atrowes, 
Beftow vponthe eyes ofthis yong couple | Swearshe will thoote nomore,bucplay with Sparrows, 
Some vanity ofmine Art: itis wy promife, And bea Boy right out. 


And they expedtic fe Ger, Higheft Queene of State, 
Ar. Prelantly ? Great Limo comes,1 know her by her gate, 
Pro, Iewith atwincke, 


Ju, How do's my bounteous fifter ? goe with me 


1r. Before you can {ay come,and goe, Tobleffe this twaine,that chey may proiperous be, 


And breathe twice sand cry, {0,{0: And bonourd in their Iffue, The Sing. 
Each one tripping onhis Toe, Iu: Hone sicker marriagesloffng, 
Will be here with mop,and mowe, } Longcomtinuescesandencreajing, 
Doeyou loueme Matter? no? i Hoirely ioyes,befilloponyew, 

fano 


ieee 
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Pg —— - 
Tain figs er blefings om yo Ithank chee Ariel: come. | 
b Earths increafe foyz6n plentie, Enter Ariel 
lage | Barnes, nil Garnersj newer cxopty. pleafure ? 
fy Vines, with clufring bunches growing, to mect with Caliban, 
Plants, seh goodly burtben bowing: i 
Spring come te yeibas the farthef, Ichoughtcoha 
Inthavery end of Harsch Leaft I might ang 
‘Scarcity and want foall fit yor, Pro. Say agai 
Ceres bleffing fit on you Arc Typ gon Sissbey wercred-hoe With di 
Fer, Thisisa molt maiefticke vigon,and So fill of val they fmotetheayre 
Harmonious ckarmingly :may Lbebold For breathing t faces : beate the ground 
eh Tothinke thefe fpirits? For kiffing of thie feetes yetalwaies bending 


aI beatemy Tabor, 


i} Pro. Spsrits, which By mine Are ds theie proieét = 


Thaue froin theit confines all'dco eons like vnback’e colts chey prickt their esres, 
a, Myprefent ncles, a sheie eye-lids lifted yp their nofes 
Shi Fer. Letmeliwe here eucr, I chara’d their cares 
peel Sorarea wondred Father, and awile ry lowing follow'd, throirgh 
bi Makes this place Paradit. Tooth'd briars,(harpe firzes, prickiog goffe,& thorns, 

Pro, Sweet now, filence: Which entred their fiaile Chins: a lat 1 
iN uno and Ceres whilper ferioully, ilshy mantled poole beyond your C 
Ui There's fomerhing elfe co doe shuih, and b There dancing vp toth'chins, that che fowle Lake 
4(¢4 | Orelfe ourfpell is mar’ Ore-flunck their feet. 
Tuno and Ceres wh Ir s well doi 

hs Irs, LouNimphs cald Nayailes of § winoring brooks, te | 
te With yout fedg'd ctownes,and cuer-harmeleticlookes, oe bring ithiche: { 


# 
For flaleco catch thefe theeues. Ar.1 go,1 goe 
Pro, ADeuill, aborne-Deuill, on whofenature 


enc-Land 


Leave your crifpe channels, and ontk 
‘Anfwere your fummons, Jane do's command. 
Come temperate Nimpher, and helpe ro celebsate 
‘AContraétoftrue Loue sbenot toolaces 
Enter Certaine Nimphes. 
ydSicklemen of Augul 


y taken, all, allot 
And, as with age, his body.ou 
| Sohis minde cankers : Iwill 


YouSun-bui 


Come hecher fromthe furrow, and be merry, | Eucn to roaring :Co: 
Make holly day: your Rye-ftraw hats put o: le cli 

‘And thefe ftefh Nimphes encounter covand TS inculos al mi 
ome InCountry footin: fou tread fofily, thar the blinde Mole may 


wenow are necrehis Cel 


Enter certaine Res 


Pre. Ora egeribac oniececlorncy 
Ofthe bealt (allbax, and his confederates 
gainft my life: the minute of their pl 
ft comes Well dor 


ne, Doyouheare Monfter: if thould 
nityou : Looke you, 
st but aloft Monier. 


ot our fil, 
% Bly 2 
Mir. Newer till this day | Shall hudwinke this mit herefore {peak 
Saw I him couch’d with anger, fo diftemper dt | All's hufheas midnight yer. 
Pro, You doc looke (my fon) ina mou'd fore, Trim, 1, butt loofe our bottles in the Poole, 
iAsifyou were diGuaids be hewehl Sie, Ste, Thereisnoconely difgraceand difhonorin thar 
00 Our Reuelsnow are ended : Thefe our a | Montter, but an infinite loffe. 
haut (AsI foretold you) were all Spirits, and Tr. That's more to me then my wetting 
de, Are melted into Ayre, into thin Ayre, «this is your harmletle Fairy, Montter. 
Hi And like the bafeleffefabricke of cis vifion Ste, Lwill fetch off my bottle, 
‘The Clowd-capt Towres;the gorgeous Pallaces , Though Ibe o'e cares for my labour. 
The folemne Temples, the great Globe it felfe, (Cal. Pre-thee (my King) be quiet, Seeft thou here 
Yea, all whichicinherie, fhall dffofae, This is the mouth o'th Cell :no noife,and enter: 
And like this infubMantiall Pageant faded Do chat goodmifcheefe,whichmay make this land 
Leatenot a racke behinde: we ate fach Rute Thine owne for euer,andI thy Calibes 


As dreames areinade on ; and ous kel life 
Ts rounded with a fleepe  Sirjlamn vext, 


ethy foot-licker. 
Giueme thy hand, 


rae! Beare withmyweakeneffe,miy-ald braineistroubled: | Ido begin to haue bloody thoughis, 
i Benor difturb'd'wich my infitmitic, Triv, O King Stephane, O Peete : O.worthy Stephane, 
right Ifyou bepleas’d, retire intomy Cell, Looke what a wardrobe heercis for thee. 
‘And chererepofe, a rurne oF two, Tle walke Cal. Let italone thou foole, itis but ecafh. 
Toftill my beating minde. Tri. Oh, hoy Moniter :weeknow what belongs to 2 
Fer, Mir.’ We with your peace, Exit, | frippery, OKing 
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Ste. PurofFthae gowae (Trixcwle) by thishiand lle ) Himthat you term'd Sir, the good old Lotd Goreaty, | 


| hauethae gowne, 
| Tri. Thy grace fhall haueit 
Cal. The dropfie deo 

| To doste thus on 

] And docthemireherf 
From roeto crow 
Make vs range fu 

Be you quiet (Mon(ter) Miftris line ,is not this 

my Terk inder the line: now ler= 

owe bald lerkin 

by lyne andleuell, and’e 


pole, whit doeyou 
salohe 

ake} 

ins with pinches, 


kero lofe your 
Doe, doe; we ft 
like your grace, 

Ste. Ithank thee for 


of pate: there's a 


Tri, Motiltec , come put fome Lime pon your n= 
~ Cat. on'e':we hall loofe our time, 
And all be tumn’d to Barnacles, or 

Ste, Moni 


Pro, Fury, Fury :there Ty! 
Goe, charge my Gol 


harke, harke. 


| Then Pard, or Cao’ 
| Ari, Hirke, they 
Pro, Let them be hunted found 


foralittle 
Exeet. 


A btus quintas: Scena Prima. 


eb!) and Ariel 


Enter Profpero (ivhie Mag 


ahead 


Pro, Now do's my 
sobey,and Time 


. On the fixe hower, at 
id ot worke fhould ceafe, 

Pre, Idid fay fo, 

yhien firftIrais'd the Tempett : fay my Spirit, 
fares the King, and’s followers? 

Ar. Confin'd coge 
Inthe fame fathion, as you gauein charge, 
Tuftas you lefe therm; all prifoners Sir 
In the Eine-growe which her-fends your Cell, 
They cannorboudge till your releafe: The King, 
His Brother, de all three diftrsGted, 
| mourning ouerthem, 


ind difmay : but chiefly 


h cime, my Lord 


| Brim fall of forrovr, 


| His ceares runs downe his beard like winters drops 


(meane '| From eaues ofreeds: your charm fo ftrongly works'en 


Thatifyounow beheld them, your affections 
Would become tender. 
Pro, Daft thou chinke fo, Spirit?! 
Ar, Mine would ,Sisywere I humane, 
Pre, And mine fhall, 
Haftchou (which art but aire). touch, fe 
Oftheie affliGtions, and fhall not my felfe, 
One of their kinde, chat rellih all as fharpely, 
| Paffion as they, be kindlier mou'd then thouare? 
| Thogh wich their bigh wrongs Iam ftrookto th'quick, 
| Yee, with my nobler reafon, gain? my furie 
| Doel take part: therarer A@tionis 
In vertue, then in Vengeance: they, being penitent, 
The ole drift of my purpofe doth extend 
Nota frowne further : Goe,releafe them Ariel, 
harmes Ile breake,their fences lereftare, 
hall be themfelues, 
en, Sit, Exit, 
Pro. Ye Elucs ofhils brooks, Qading lakes & groves, 
And ye, that on the fands with printleffe foore 
Doe chafe the ebbing-Neptune, and doe lic him 
en le comes backe:you demy-Puppets, that 
By Moone-fhine doe the greene fowre Ringlets make, 
Whereofthe Ewe nor bites : and you, whofe paftime 
Isto make midnight-Mulhrumps, that reioyce 
Toheareche folemne Curiewe, by whofe ayde 
| (Weske Matters though yebe) Thaue bedymn'd 
The Noone-tide Sun, call’d forth the mutenous windes, 
And twixt the greene Sea, and the azur'daule 
1g Warte: To the dread ratling Thunder 
se ] given fice,and sifted Jeves Rowe Oke 
sowne Bolt: The flrong bafs'd promontorie 
defhake, and by the purs pluckevp 
¥ynr, snd Cedar. Graues army command 
k’dtheir fleepers, opid,and let ’em forch 


And they 
Ar, Meferch 


Hive 


To worke mine end ypon their Sences, that 
This Ayrie-charmeis for,1'le breake my taffe, 
Bury it certaine fadomes inthe earth, 

And deeper then did ever Plummet found 


Ile drowne my booke, Solermue mmufickt. 


Heere enters Aric before: Them Monto with a franticky tte 
ure, attended by Gonzalo, Sebaftian and Anthoniois 
Like manner attended by Adtian and Francitco : Thy al 
exter the circle which Peofpero had made and there fie 
charmi'd: which Profpero obferning, faker, 


Afolemne Ayre,and the beft comforter, 

| Toan vafecled fancie, Cure thy braines 

| (Now vilefe) boite within chy skulls ehereftand 
For you are Spell-Ropt. 


| Holy Gonzailo, Honourable man, 


Mine eyes ev'n fociable tothe thew ofthine 
Fallfellowly drops The charme diffolues apace, 
And as the morning Reales'ypon the night 
(Melting che darkeneffe) fo theic rifing fences 
Beginto chace the ignontne fumes thatmantle 
Their cleerer reafon, O pood Gonzalo 

‘My true preferuer, anda loyall Sir, 

‘him thou follow’; Twill pay chy graces 


Homeboth in word,and deede: Moft cruelly 
Didt 


eSee 
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and 


{ Didehow Alo, fe mse, and iy daugbrer: 
y brother wasa further 

jouare pinch'd for'enow Seb 
You, brother mine, that entertaine ambition 
Expelld remorfe, and nature, whom, with Se 
(Whofeinward pinches thereforeare moft 
Woutdheere hate kill'd your King: E 
Vanaturall chou 
Begins vo fwell 
will fhortly fill 
Thatnow le, and mudd 
“Thatyetlookes onme, oF we 
ch me the Har, and Rapier in my Cell, 
afe me, and my felfe p 
is fometime ™ 


Onshe batts b 


Phe, but yee chou fh 
Tothe Kings hip 


Ar. Ldrinke the aire bef 
Orereyour pulfetwice 

Gon. Alltorment, erou! 
Tohabits heer 


The wronged Duke of / 
| For more affurance char al 

Do'snow fpeakerothee, Ie 
And to thes, and eh 
| A hearty weleom 


ou bee'fthe orno, 
ed triflle to abule me, 
thy Pal 
Beatsas offeth,andblood sand ince Thawthee, 
Th’afBidionofmy minde amends, ch 
fearearmadneffe held me :this muft craue 
(Andifthis be arall) a mof Rory 
Thy Dukedome I refi 
Thou pardon me my weon, 
Beliving, and be heere > 
Pro, Firft, noble Fi 
Letmeembrace thine a 
Bemeafur"d, 


= Buthow thold Prejpero 


whofe horior cannot 


Orbenot, I’ 
Pro, Youdoe yectatte 
Some fubrlccies o'th'Ille, chat will norlet yout 
Belceue things cereaine: Welleomeveny friends all, 
Butyouymy braceof Lords,weeT(o minded 
Theere could plucke his Highneffe frowne vpon you 
And iuflifie you Traitors a thistime 
Iwilltell no rales, 
Seb, The Diuell speaker in hime 
Pro, Noz 


For you( 
Would even infect my 
akeft faulc all of the 


my mouth, Ido forgiue 
andrequire 


ce; which, perforge I know 


vsparticulars of thy prefervation, 


w thou haftmet ys heere, whom three howres fincé 


Pre. Lam woe fk 
Inreparableis the loffe, and patience 


& my felfe content 

Ale, Youthe 

Pro, Asgreat tome, a8 late, a0 
deere lofle,haue I me: 


portable 
es much weaker 


for I 


ere 


y day, 
-falt, nor 
ng this firft meeting : Welcome, Sits 
smy Court :heerehave few attend: 
And Subieéts none abroad: pray you looke in 
My Dokedome fince you haue giuen me againe, 
Twill requit 
[Ante brig tira eceseroo coane 
As much, asmemy Dukedor 


Mir. Sweet Lord, you play me falfe. 
Fer, Nomy desreftlouc, 
I would noc for the world, 


(wrangle, 
Mir, Yes, fora {core of Kingdomes, you fhould 


And I would ¢ 
‘Ale, YEthis proue 
A vifion of the Ifland, one deere Sonne 
Tewice loofe 
Seb, Amok high miracle. 
Fer. Though theSeas threaten they ate merciful, 
T haus cuty'd them withou exe 
Now all the bledhings 
ofveladtites, compaife chee abot 
Arife, and fay how thou can't heere, 
Mir. © wonder! 
How many goodly creatures are there heere? 
How beauteousmankindeis? O braueniew world 
B3 Thar 


Mit faire play. 
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18 The Temptft. | 
ar hatfuch peoplcinte | Ourroyall, good, and gallant Ship ourMatter >> 
| Pre. "Tis newto thee. Capring tocycher: on atrice, fo pleafe you, | 
| is this M: Enenina dreame, were wediuided fromthem, ||| 
f | And were brought moaping hither, | 
' | Ar, Was'c well done | 
| Pro. Beauely (my diligence) thou fhalebe free, 
f j ‘Alo, Thisisas ftrangea Maze, aserementtod, | 
i | And thereis in chis bufineffe, more then nature 1 
fo Was cuer conduct of : fomeOracle : 
| } Muftredtifie our knowledge, \ 
| Pro, Sir, my Leige, | r 
>) Aa pniade wri badaeen | ; 
baa Arangenelfe of this bufinelfe,ae pick leifure ‘ 
> | gle) I'lerefolue you, 1 
He ‘oui fhall feeme probable) ofeucry 
| 1 Alo. Laraherss ents: till when, be cheereful F 
i. Bur, id, choc of each thing well: Come hither Spirit, 
4 Muttas ,and his companions fee: 
i 3 Pr 1 Spells How acious Sir? 
Lecvsn our Companie 
|! > 4 Aheaui: member not, 
if spe] 
E> } 
Be” 4} 
(Pe) 
[32 | G ; 
12 should becor I 2 
\3 Beyond a common ioy i 
ED. Ww donlatt 
Did (Zaribell 


And Ferdinani 


cia bealeliewa 


of thelemen,mmy Lords, 
ute: This mifhapen koauey 
and one fo ftron 


Moone; make flowes,audebs,|| [4 
7 
\y 
had plotted with \A 
To life : ewo of thele Fellowes, you 
Mi \d owne, this Thing of darkeneffe,1 
ltr pinchto death, 
Alo. Is not this Stephano, my drunken Butler? 
d Seb, Heisdrunkenow; 
Where had he w 
| ad TYineulisrecling ripe: where thould ih] 
| and Liquor that hath gilded 'em? 
thou in this pickle? 
apickle fince I faw you laf 
| neuer out of my bones ¢ 
‘ | ns 
s,they teengthen » | Seb. Why how now Stephano? i 
Fromflrange, ng cameyouhither?! | Ste, Ocouchmenot,lam nor Srephane,but aCramp 
, Sirgl were well awake, | Pre. You'ld beKingio'the Ifle, Sitha? 
veredead of fleepe, Ste. Lfhould haue bin a fore one then. 
iNelapt vader hatches, | his is aftrange thing as ere Llook’d on: 
cs Pre. Heisas dilproportion'dinhis Manners 
Asinhis fhape: Goe Sitha, tomy Cell, 
Take with you your Companions :as you looke 
h pardon, trim ic handfomely. 
Cat, Ichat I will and Nebe wife hereafter, | 
And 


eee 
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a 


le 
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ind feeke for graces what a thrice double Affe 
Was Ito takethis drunkard fora god ? 
And worlhip this dull foole? 

Pro, Gocto, away. 

Ala, Hence and beftow 

Seb. Orftoleie r 

Pra, Sic, Linuite: 
Tomy poote Cel 
Forthis onenight, which par 


With fuch difcourfe 
Goe quicke away 

Andithe particular accidents, 
Since J cameto this fle: And in 
sand fo 


The Rory off 


on by 


LOGV 


by Pro, pero. 


Charmes are allore-throwne, 
rength Ihawe's mine owne, 
Phick is moft faint : mow "tis ti 
Dmufl be bere confinde by you, 
Or ent toNaples, Let me not 
Since! bane my Dukedome got , 


Gentle breath of yours, my Sales 
tafe filo elf ey proie 


uh Now In 
Spirits to enforce: Artto 
| Andy ending és defpsire, 
| valeffel be reliew'd by praier 


Whichpierces (a, that st aff 
Mercy it felfe, and frees allfanlts 
Asyon from crimes would p, 
Let your Indulzence et me free. 


ound it. 
you 


| Toheare the ftory of your 


tofee the nuptiall 
-belou’d, folemnized, 
eretire me tomy Afifaine, where 
third thought thall be 
T long 


Takethe eare faragely, 
Pre, Ved 


ditious, chat fhall catch 


My Ariel schicke 


pleafe you draw necre! 
Exeunt onvne 


bt Duke of Milk Aine. 
Antonie bis brother she-ojarping Dake of Millaine 
i Som so she King of Naples, 

lo, an boneft old Councellor. 
, & Francifco, Lords, 

‘alibans, a falnage and deformed flaue, 

Trincale,a Weiler. 
Si pies 4 drunken Butler, 
Maffer of aShip. 
Boste-Styaine. 


laughter to Profpere. 
A anayrie pirit, 


Spirits. 


Nymophes 
Reapers 


Two Gentlemen of Verona. 


Irathe 
To fee 
Then (li 
Weare out 
But fincethou lox 
| Euenas1 would, wi 


| Some rare note-wo! 
With me partah 


cots theenot 


And he 

Methinkesfhould nor 
Pre. Yet Writers fay 
anker dwels; {0 eating Loue 

he finel wits of all. 

fay ; as themoftfor 


2A Elus primus, Scena prima. 


resin loue, 


the Boots, 


‘moments 
5 (mirth, 


aby the Cankerereit blow, 
fo by Loue, the yong,and tender wit 
"4 vofally, slang fiche Bud, 
his verdure, euen inthe prime, 
ire efleéts of futurc hopes. 
neto counfaile chee 

id defire? 
my Father at the Road 
nming, theretofeeme fhip'd, 
tier will L bring thee Valentines 


ms, nio » Now let vs cake our feaue: 
nthee by Letters 
wharnewes elfe 


and fofarewell. Exit, 
fier Loue 


iends,to dig 
nds, andall forloue = 


Spo Six Prot 
Pro.Butnow 


wyou my Matter? 
he parted hence to embarque 
‘one then, heis thip'dalready, 
haue plaid the Sheepein loofiog him, 
Indeede a Sheepe doth very often ftray, | 


And ifthe Shepheard be awhile away, | 
Sp. You conclude that my Mafteris a Shephicard theo, 
and I Sheepee 
Fre. 1doe. 


‘Sp. Why then my hornes are his hornes, whether! 
wake or fleepe. 
Fro, Afilly anfwere, and fitting wellaSheepe. | 
Sp. This proues me ftilla Sheepe, 
279. True? and thy Mafter aShepheard, 
Sp. Nay, that I can deny by a circumftance. 
Pro, Tc hall gochard but ile proue it by another, 
} _5p- TheShepheard feekes the Sheepe, and not 
eepe the Shepheard s but Ifecke my Mafter, and mij 
| Matter feekes not me: therefore I am no Shecpe, 
Pre. TheSheepe for fodder follow the Shepheatd 
theShepheard for foode followes not the Sheep 


followes not thee: therefore thou art a Sheepe 

Sp- Such another proofe will make me ery bad 

| _ Pre, But do’ chou heare: gau'ft thou my Letttt 
00 Iulia? 


for wagesfelloweft chy Mafter, thy Malter for waget| | 


~ 2 
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Sp. 1Sir: 1 (alolt-Mutcon) gaue your Lecces to 
(alacd-Mutsan) and the. (alacd-Murton) gaye m 
Toft-Murton) nothing for mylabour. 


es,ile Chewy mindey 


“| pro, Here’s'too {mall a Patture for Sach of re ir Zig 
Muttons. catand fines 
Sp. IE. the’ ground be ouer: , you werebelt | y fins! 
Ricke bier, In, What hink’f % 
Pro. Naysinthatyou areatteay : "ewerebelt pound | Lu, Well of his weal mnielfe,{0,fo, 
you. Jn, What think’ thou of 
‘Sp. Nay Sir, leffe then a pound thall feruemefor car Lu. Lord,Lord : co fee what 
our Lewer. Ju, How new ? 
You miftake ; Imeane the pound Lu, Pardon deare Madam, tis apafiing fh = 
— Sp. From apouniito apin? foldic That I (yaworthy body as Iam) a 
*Tis threefold roo littl aletterroyourlouer | Should cenfurethus on loucly Gentlemen. pe 
Pro. But what & es wv Pr the reft? & 
Sp. 1 Lu. Then thus : of many good, 5 
| et Nod-I, Jul. Yourreafon? i \2§ 
Sp. You m La, Vhaueno other but a womans reafon. ee 
And you askeme if he Ithinke him fo, becaufe I thinke him fo, ey 
Pro. Ai fe Int. And would’ caftmy loue on hime 134 
Sp. Now you ae p 3 Lu, 1:ifyou thoug not caft away. ba 
ther,take it for your paines Jul reft, hath neuer mou'd me. i 
Pro, No,no, you! eft, thinke beftloues ye. e 
Sp. Wells] perceiue {gothiewes his love but fmall. ia 
Pro. Why Sir,bow doe y s moft of ll, 2 
3 Sp. Matty Sir, the letcer very y not fhew theirloue. fe 
i ea Haning nothing but the word tio Zn. Oh,they loue leaft, that ler nien know their loue, la 
: Pre, Befhrew me,but you haue a quicke wit. Jul. Twould Ukoew his minde, p 


‘Sp. And yet it cannot ouer-take your flow 

Pro, Come, come, open the matterinbricte; what 
Guid the. 

‘Sp. Open your purfe, thac the mon 
may bg both at once delivered. 

Pro, WellSic: hereis for your pines: what fai 

Sp. Truely Sir Ichi h 

Pro. Why? coule’t 

‘Sp. Sit, Tcould perceiue nothing 3 


paper Madam, 


s will fhewe 
and chem: 


No,nor fo muchas a ducket for deliv 
oa ‘And being fohard ro me,thaebroug 
Lfeare ft rd to yout in ce 
Gineher 110 token bur ftones, fc rfeeitbs 
Pro. Whataid thee ¢ into my fights 


To plead for loue, deferuesmore fee,then hate, 
yebe gon? 
Lu, Thavyai 


Sp.Nojnot fom 
To cefti 
Inrequital whereo! 
felfes And {o'Sir, Pie commend youro my Malt 

Pre, Go,go,be 
Which cannot pecifh haaing 
Being deftin’d toa drier death on hore 
Tmnuft'goe fend fome berter Meffenger, 


y ruminsce. Exit, 
Twould I had ore-look’d the Leteer 5 
call her backe againe, 
pray her to afaule,for which I chid her. 

leis the, charknowes I ama Maid, 

the letcer tomy views 


wit Ifeare my Iulia would wot d ce Maides, inmodefly, fay no,to thar, 
ig ther from fuelva wor ch they would haue the profferer con(true, I, 
ou Fic, fie: how way-ward is this foolith loue 


si seit ¢ateftic Babe) will (cratch the Nucfe, 
ntly, all bumbled kiffe theRod? 
ahence, 
had her here? 
'y brow to frowne, 
>dmy heart co {mile? 
Enter Iulinand Lucetta, | Mypennance is, t0.call Zwcetta backe 
| And aske remiffion, for my 
| Whachoe: Lacerta, 

Lx. What would your Ladithip? 


Scena Secunda. 


Jow chuslidhly, 1 
When willingly, 


Steere aut | 


Hal) Bit fay Lucetea ( 
Would'Athowthen couafiile me to fa 
Lue. Madam, foyau ttimbl Int, Ts'cneere time? 
Zul, Ofall thefairereforcof Gentlemen Lu. Lwould ic 
That every-day withparleeticouater mis | That you might kill your flomacke on your meat, 


SLPASEEIIETISAT EAA A 


BEATA 


In. What is 
Tooke vp {o 


| 
| 


| 


Bef fing it tothe rune of 
Lu. Ieistoo heauy for fo 
Zu, Heatty? belikeic hath fone 
Ls, I:and melodious wer 
Zu, And why not y 
En, Teannot reach fo 
Iu, Lets fee your Son 

How now Minion? 
‘Lu. Keepe tune there fill; fo you 

And yeeme chinkes I donot like 
Iu, Youdoenot? 

Li, No (Madam) tis too fhar 


Tu, You (Minion) aretoo faveic. 


ne. 
denithen ? 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


ne would bebett pleas'd | 
mother Letter. 
ere fo angred with 


Inivrious Walpes, to feedeon {uch fweechony, 
‘And kill ee Bees that yeeldeit,withyour Ai 
Tekitfe each feuerall pap 
Looke,here is writ, kinde J 
Asin reaenge of thy ingeatiende, 
the bruzing-flones, 


Poore wournded nae 
Shalllodge thee till th 
And thos I fearch ic 


Be calme (good winde) blow nota w 
Till Ihave found each letter, in the Letter, 
Except mige own name:That,fome whirle-winde beare 
Vato ragged,fearefull,hanging Rocke, 

Aud throw it thence into the raging Sea. 

Loe here in orteline ishis name twice writ 

Poore forlerne Protbesa paffomate Pretheta : 
‘Tothe fivert Iulia: thatile weave away 

‘And yet I will nor, ith fo prettily 
He couplesit, to his complaining Namies; 
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Thus will [fold them, one ypon another; 
Now kiffeembrace,contend,doe what youwilly 
| Za, Madam : dinner ig ready and yous father ftiés./| 


, 


Ine Welljlecvs goe, 
Lise: Wisat (hall chefe paperslye, like Tel-taleshete) 
Ins you relped them ; belt to cake them vp. 
Lw. Naygl was taken vp,for laying them doyme; 
Yer here theyithall not lye, for catching cold, 
‘Ix, Tee youhaue a months minde to them, 
Zu. 1(Madamn) you may fay what fights youfee 


I fee things too,although youiudgel winke, 
Tu, Come,come,wile pleateyougoc, _Exeurr 
Scena Tertia. 


Enter Antonia and Panthine, Prothens, 


Ant, Tellme Panchine, what fad talke was that, 
Woheiewith my brother held you in the Cloyiter? 
"Twas of his Nephew Prethew,your Sonne. 
1. Why? what of him? 

, He wondred that your Lordfhip 
i fuffer him,co fpendhis youth ahome, 

nen, of flender reputation 
r Sonnes,co feeke preferment oitts 
Some to the warrés, to try their fortune there; 
Some, to difcouer Iflands farreaway : 
Some,to the udious Vniuertities 5 
for all chefe exercifess 


equeft me, to importune you 
im {pend his time no moreat home 3 

‘would be great impeachment to his agey 

ing knowne no trauaile inhis youth, 

-ed’ft thou much importunemeto that 
Whereon,chis month I haue bin hamering, 

Thaue confider'd well, his loffe of time, 

And how he cannot bea perfeétman, 
Norbeing tryed,and cutord in the world 
Experienceis by induftry acchiew'd, 

And perfected by the (wife courfe of time: 

Then cell me,whether were [belt to fend him? 

Par. Ithinke your Lordfhip is not ignorant 
How hiscompanion, youhfill Valentine, 

Axtends the Emperourin bis royall Court. 

Aut, Tknow iewell, (chither, 

Pan, "Twere good, Ithinke, your Lordfhip fenchia 
There fhall he pradtife Tilts,and Turnaments 5 
Heare {weet difcourfe, conuerfe with Noble-men, 
And bein eye of euery Exercife 
‘Worthy his youth, and nobleneffe of birch, 

Ant, Like thy counfaile : well haft thou aduis'd: 
Andthat thou maift pecceiue how well Like it, 
Theexecstion ofic fall make kaownty 
Euen with the (peedicft expedition, 

Iwill difpatch him to che Emperors Court, 

Pan. Tomorrow, tay it pleafe you,Don Alpbenfiy 
With other Gentlemen of good efteeme 
Axe iournying, cofalute the Emperor, 


| Andcocommend their feruice rohis will, 


Ant. Good company: with them hall Prishem 20? 

Andin gooditime: now will we breake with him, 
Prey Sweet Loue,tweet lines, weet life, 

Here is her hand;cheagentofher heart 


Hereis her oath for loue,her honors paunes i 


eh 


path 


(O that our Fatheés would applaud ourloues 
To feale our happineffe with cheif confents, 
Pro, Oltheanenly Zalie, 
Ant.How now? What Lecter are you reading there? 
Pre. May’t pleafe your Lordthip;’cisa word or two 
commendations féne from Valentines 
Deliuer'd by a friend, thiancame ftom him. 
Ants Lend me the Lecter :Letme fee whatnewes. 
Pro. Thereisno newes (my Lord)bucthathe writes 
How happilyhe lines, how well-below'd, 
And daily graced by thie Emperor 
Withing me wich hin, partnes ofhis fortune, 
Ant. And how fland you affected to his.with? 
Pra, As one relying on your Lordfhups will, 
And niot depending on his iriendly 
“dnt, Ny wilbis fomeching forced with his with : 
Mafenor that I chus fodsinly proceed; 
For what I will, Ewill,and there sn end 
Tam refolu'd, that thou fhale (pend fome time 
With Falentinue in the Emperors Court 
What maintenance he from his friends receines, 
Like exhibition thon (hale hau 
To morrovnbe in readin 
Excufeicnot: forlam 
Pro. My L 
Pleafe you deliberaéa day or two, 
‘Art. Look what thou wan't thal!ve fe 
No more of flay:to morrow thoumuft 
Come on Panthnyo ; you thall be imployd, 
To ha(ten on his Expedition. 
Pro, Thushaue I fhund the fire; for feare of burning, 
And drench’d me inthe fea,where Iam drown'd. 
I fear’d to thew my Father Julias Leteer, 
Lea(the thould take exceptions to my loue, 
‘And with the vantage of mine owne excufe 
Hath he excepted moft againft my love. 
‘Oh, how this ipring ofloue refemblech 
The vncereaine glory of an Aprill day 
Which now the 


rempror 
£ be fo foon 


‘And by and by a 
Pact. Sit Protheus, yout Fathers culls for you, 
Heisin halt, therefore I pray you go, 


Pre. Why thisicis :my heart accor 
And yetathouland times ieantwer's 


ds thereto, 


Exewnt, Finis, 


Attus fecundus: Scena Prima. 


Enter Valentine, Speeds Sila, 


Speed, Sit, your Gloue. 
Palen Not mine : my Gloues are on, 


‘Sp. Why then this may be yours: for chisis but one 
‘Val. Ha? Let me fee 11, gine itme, i's mine: 
Sweet Omament, that deckes.a thing dj 
Ah Silnia, Silnia, v 
Speed. Madam Siluia : Madam Silnia, 
Val, How now Sicha? 
Speed. Shecis not within hearing Sir. 
Val. Why fir, who bid you all her? 
‘Speed. Your worhhipfitjor lle Imiftookes 
Val. Well: you'll till becoo forward. 
‘Speed. And yee was aft chiddent for being coo low: 
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| 
| 


| 


Val. Gocto,fir, te! lo you know Madam Silmix? 
Speed, Shee that your wor(bip loues? 
Val. Why, how know you that am in loue? | 
Speed. Marry by thefe fpeciall markes : firf,you hue 
d (like Sit Pretheus)to wreath your Armes’ like a 
content: torellifha Loue-fong, likea Rebirereds 
(t: to walke alone like one gar had the peftilence: 
to figh, like a Schoole-boy that had loft his 4. ‘B, C. 10 
weep like a yong wench that had buried her Grandani 
tofatt, likeone chat takes diet: to watch, like one that 
feares robbing :to fpeake puling, hkea begparat Hal- 
fow=Maffe:¥ ou were wont, when you laughed,to crow 
n you walk’d, to walke like one of the 
Lions = iwhen you falted , itwasprefentlyafter dinner: 
when you look'd fadly, iewas for want of money: And 
now yon are Metamorphis'd with a Miftris, thar when I 
looke on you, I ca ly thinke you my Mafter. 
things perceiu'd inme? 
all perceiu’d without ye. 
h coca cabecEeE 
hout you /nay, that’s certaine + forwith- 
refofimple, none elfe would :butyou are 
ollies,that thefe follies are within you, 
gh you like the water in an Vrinall: that 
nor an cye thatices you , but isa Phyfician te comment 
on your Mslady 
tell me:do'ft thou know my Lady Silnia? 
heethat you gaze on fo,asthe fits at 


Speeds Why fir, 11 

Val. Do thou k: 

y ther not? 
Speed. Is thenot hard-fauou'd, fic? 

dl. Not fo faire (boy) as well fauour'd. 

Speed. Sic,[ know that well enough, 

Val. Wh loft hou ks: 

That fhee isnot fo faire, as (of you) well-far 


jow her by my gazing on herjand 


i. Tmeanethat her beauty is exquilitey 
fanourinfinice, 
Speed. That's becaufe the oneis painted, andtheo- 
ther ont of ll count. 
Val, How painted ? and how out of count? 
‘Speed, Marty fic, fo painted tomake her faire, thatno 
man counts of her beaury.: 
Val, How eicers'tthou me?Taccount ofher beauty, 
Speed. Youncucr faw her fince the was deform'd. 
U, g hath fhe beene deform'd? 
nce you lou'd her, 
Vad. Vnaue lou'd her ener fince Hfaw her, 
And fecher beautifull. 
Speed. \fyou loue her, you cannot fee here 


d. Becaufe Loueis blinde : O thatyou had min 
eyes, or your owne eyes had the li 
toh 


hts they were wont 
hes, for going yn= 


, when you chidde at Sir Pr 
garter'd, 

Fal. What fhould I fee then? 
Speed, Yourowne prefent folly, and her paffing de- 
formitie :forhee beei loue, could nor feeto garter 
his hofe; and you, beeinginloue, cannot fee ro put on 
your hofe. (ning 

Val. Belike (boy) then youare in loue, for lafimor- 
Youcouldnot feetowipemythoocs. 

Speed. True fir: Iwas in loue with my bed, Tthanke 
you, you fwing'd me for my louie, which makes meet 

older 
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bolder to chide you, for yours. 
Vil. \nconclufion, 1 ftanda 
5 
ceale. 
Val, Laftnight the enioyn'd me, 
To write fome lines to one fhe loucs. 
‘Speeds And haue yoy 
Val. hae. 
Speed: Arethey not lamely write? 
Val, No(Boy)butas well as 1 can do them : 
Peace, here fhe comes, 


fetted t 


Now will he interpreeco her. 
Val, Madam & Miftres,.a th 
‘Speed. Oh, ’giue ye-good-e' 

manners. 

‘Sil. Sit Valentine,and feruant, to youtwo 
‘Speed. He fhould giueher incere(ts & the gives 
Val. As youinioynd your Letter 


Bur for my duryico yo 
Sils Uthankeyou ( 


very Cler 


. Madam)iccame 
For beingignorant to whomit goes, 
Iwi > ¥ery do 
‘SitPercharice you think too much of fo rauch 
Val. No(Madam)io. 
youcommand}s 


}d yet —— 
‘Sil, A pretty period: wells gheffe the fequell; 
‘And yee will notaame it sand yer I carenot. 
againe: and yee Ithanke you: 
wuble you 


Andyet you y 
canes your Ladithip? 


nc lines are very queintly writ, 
y) take them againe- 


Pal. Pleale yo y 
Si, And when it’s writ : for my {eke rear 


Val. Wiepleafe me, (Madam? ) what chen? 
Sil, Why ifit plealeyou, take it for yourlabour 
And fo good-morrow Seruant. 
d, Ob eft vn 
Asanofeonama 


tible sinvifible, 


He being her Pupill,co become her Tutor. 
Ob excellent deuife, was there euer heard a better? 


‘Whar ate you reafoning with your elf 


Val. ‘What figure? 
' Speed. By a Leteer, I (hould fay: 


4, Lwould you were fer; fo your affetion would 


‘Speed, Ohsexcellent motion; ohexceeding Puppet: | 


nd good-morrows. 
a: heer'samillion of 


oufand. 


‘done, 


jp another. 


Exut.Sile 


face,ora Wethercocke ona fteepl 
My Mafterfues to her: and fhe hath raughcher Suror, 


ing :’tisyouy hauethe reafon, 


ur felfe: why, fhe woes you by a figure. 


‘Val, Why fhe hath not writ tome? 
Speed, What necd fhe; 
When fhec hath made you write to your felfe? 
Why, doe you nor perceine theicit? 
| Hal, No, beleeue me. 
| Speed, No beleeuing you indeed fir: 
Butdid youperceineherearneft? 
| Wak She ganemenone, exceptan angry word, 
Speed, Why fhehath giuen youa Letter. 
Val. Thae’s the Letter writco her friend, 
Speed. Andy leecer hath fhe deliuer'd, dexhere an end, 
Val. Lwouldit were no worle; 
Speed. Ve watrant you, "cis as well 
For often haue you writ to her : and fhe inmodefty, 
} Orelfefor want ofidle time,could not againe reply, 
O- fearing els fome mefléger,s might hes -nind difcouer 
Her felfhath taught her Lowe himfelf, to write vnto her 
All chis L{peak:in print,forin print Ifoundit, (lower, 
Vhy mufeyou fir, ‘is dinner time. 
Wal. Thaue dy 
cd, but hearken fir: though the Cameleon Loue 
xc, Lam one that am nourith'd by my 
faine have meate : oh bee notlike 
effe, be moued, bemouted, 


Sf 
can feed on th 
vidtuals ; and woul 


Sccena Jecunda. 


| Enter Prothen, Iulia, Panthion. 
i 


gentle Julia 
noremedy. 
Lean, I will rewurne, 
Jal, Vyou curne not : you will recutn the fooners 
Keepe this remembrance for thy Julia's fakes 
Pro. Why then wee'llmake exchange; 
Here, cake you this. 
Jul, And {cale the bargaine with a holy kiffe, 
Pre. Hercis my hand, for my true conftancies 
And when thar howre ore-Glips mein the day, 
Wherein [igh not (Julia) for thy fake, 
Thenext enfaing howre, fome foule mifchance 
Torment me for my Loues forgerfulneffe: 
My father ftaies my comming : anfwerenot: 
Thetideisnow ; nay, not thy tide ofteares , 
Thattide will fay me longer then I should, 
Inlia, farewell : what, gon without aword? 
1, fo truc love fhould doe: it cannot fpeake, 
Forcruth hath better deeds,then words fo graceits 
Pant, Sic Prothems: you ste ftaid fore 
| Pro. Goe:I come,I come: 
Alas, this parting (trikes poore Louers dumbe, 
Exewats 


Pro, Haue patienc 
Jal Lnutt where 


Pre, When poffib 


Scena Tertia. | 


Lawnce. Nay, “twill bee this howreere Thave done 
weeping : all chekinde of the Zanmcer hauethis very 
fault: I haue receiu'd my proportion, like the prodigious 

fone, 


Enter Lawnce, Panthion, | 


= 
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The tivo Gentlemen of Vetona. 2 


Sonne, andam goingwith Sir Prevkenstochelmperialls | Spee. Mafter, Six Thais Frowmes onyous! =F 
Court’: Lthinke Crabiny dog, bethefowrettnacured | ¥4l, 1Boy, it's forloues 
dogge tha lives ¢ My Mother weeping’ ’my Fathce | Spee» Notof you, 


wayling: my Sifer ciying': our Msid howling’ ouc | al. Of my Mifteffe then. 
Carte writigin her batilay'and'all ourhoufe inangreat | Spee. "Twere good you knocke! 
perplexivieyyee did noettlivenvell-heartedCurreMiedde | Sil. Seruant, you arefedy — 
vcrearerxieisa Roniesa very pibbleftoneandhaino | Ya, Indeed, Madam, 1 feeme lo, 


buy Seeme youthat you are not? 
“al, Hap'ly doe. 

Thu. So doe Counterfeyts. 

Val, So doe you. 


more pitty in hifwelien ddeppe ta Tew would haue wept 
to have (eenaour'partingss why my Grandam hauin, 
noeyes, lookeyou, wep hee felleblindest my parc 
nay, Tle fhew you the manner of it This thoceis my fa- 
ther = no, this left (hoc istniy father #116}1n0,thislefe | Tw, Whatfeeme I that I amnot? 
fhooe iv iy wi>cher “nay thane cannot bee fo vieyeh Val. Wile. 

yes; iets (oy itis@"s yetinth the worle foles hts thdoe | ‘The. What inftance of the contrary? 
with thehole in ie, ie¥nng trothers 'and chismy father? | Yal. Your folly. 

on'e,ehiere tis © Now fir, this Raffe ismy Tin. And how quoat you niy folly ? 
isaswhiceae-arlilly, andas | Val, Iquoatit inyout lerkin, 
\ei¥ Naw Ourtnaid’s Tam the | My Terkinisa doubler, 

is hitnfelfe,and Lam the dogge: | 1en,}le double your fe 


y your bleff 
tthe fhooe fpeake a word for weep 
now fhould Tkiffemy’ Fatkiet 3" well, hee weepes on 
Now comeTto my Mother: Ob peake | 
now, like « would-woman: well, I why | Hal. Youhave 
there'riss heeee’s my miothers breath vp and downe: | . ISir,and done too for this time. 

Now come to my fifter; marke the most (he makes Fal. Vknow it wel fir,you alwaies end ere you begi 
now the doggesll this while theds nor teare + nor | — Sil.A fine volly of words,gentlemé, 8 quicklyfhot o 
fpeakera word : bucfee how I lay the dak wich my Tis indeed, Madam,we thank the giver. 
teares. Witois that Seruane? 

Pant, Laiince, away, away 2 Bootd'sthy Mater is ‘al. Your (elfe(fweet Lady)for you gavethe fire, 
fhip’d, andthow arceo poft after with oares; what's the | Sic Tharie borrows his wit from your Ladifhips lookes, 
matter? why weep'ft thou man? away affe, you'l loofe | And {peads what he borrowes kindly in your company. 
the Tide,ifyoutarry any longer Ti. Sir;ifyoufpend word for word withste, 1 fhall 


Sir Thurie,do you change colour? 


him leaue,Madarn,he1sa kind of Cameli 


tm, Thachath more minde to feed on your blond, 


en Hine in yor 


Lang, Teigno matter ifthe tide were loft,for itis the | make your wit baakeug (words, 
vnkindelt Tide,thac euer any man tide, | iewell fir : youhauelan Exchequer of 
Panth, What's the vnkindelt tide? | And I thinke, no other treafereto gine your followers: 


Lan. Why,hethat'stide here, Crab my d 
Pant, Tut, man:Tmeane thou'leloofe the 
inloofing the flood,loofe thy voys 


For it appeares by their bare Liveries 
ue by your bare words, 
Yo more, gentlemen, no more: 


fethy Mafter, and in loofing thy M: Herecomes my father. 
ce,and in loofing thy feruice = | ‘Dek. Now,daugheer Silais, you archard belets 
dof thou Bep my mouth? | Sic’alentine, your father isia good health, 


Lawn, For feate thou thouldtt loofe thy tongue, What fa 
Where fhould I loofe my tongue? | 

nthy Tale. Vat. MyLord,1 
Paush, Inchy Taile. lire ccrtubpy atenge Reese 

Lars, Lofethe Tide, andthe voyage, andthe Marq] Duk, Knows ye‘Don Artois your Countsiman? 
Aerjand the Setuice, and thetide: why man, ifthe Rier Val, Iymy good Lord, know the Gentleman 
weredrie,l am-ableta illic with my teares ifthe winde | To be of worth,and worthy eftimation, 
were downe, H could driue the boate with my fighes, ‘And not without defert fo well reputed, 

Panth, Coie: cone away man, Twas fene to call | k, Hath he not a Sonne? 
thee. | good Lord,a Son,that well deferues 


joutoa Letter from yourftiends 


OF much good newes? 
Lawn, 


be thankfull, 


Lan. Sic: call me what thou dar", The honor,and regard of fucha fathers 

Past. Wilethou goe? | <u: Youknow him well ? 

Lawn. Wel, Ewillgoe, | Ui, knew him as my felfe : for from our Infancie 
Exciot. | We haue conuerft,and Spent our howres together, 


‘And though my felfehauebeenean idle Trewant, 
a ‘Omitting the freee benefit of time 
Scena Quarta. To cloathmineage with Angel-likeperfeion: 
‘Yechath Sir Prathens (for that’s his name) 
+} | Made vie,and faire aduaneage ofhis daies : 
| His yeares bue yong;buthis experience old + 


Enter Vatettine; Sildia ,Tharje,Speed, Dike Prethense | His head yn-mellowed, but his Iudgement ripe; 
Sil, Serustt! 8 Aid in.s word (for far behinde his worth 
Val. Mitts. | Comes all the praifes that Inow beftow.), 


iG He 
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The tro Gentlemen of Verona. 


Heis compleasin feature,and.iaminde, \ 
Withall good grace, to gracea Gentleman, 
Duk, Bethrew me fir, burifhe make shis good 
Heis as worchy for an Empreffeloue, 
Asmect robe an Emperors Councellor = 
‘Well, Sir : this Gentleman is come tome: 
With Commendation fromgtearPotemtates 
‘And heere he meanes go fpead bis ime a while, 
Ithinke’tis no 
Val, Should Ihave with'd a thi 
Duk, Welcome him thea a: 
Sulaia,] fpeake co you and yuSis Thre , 
For Valentine, I need not cite hi it, 
Lwill fend him hither.co you 
Val. 
Had comealong witha 
Didhold his slocke: 
Sil. Be-like thac nd 
Vpon fome otherfpaw: 
y fare, ehinke Oy 


thad bene he, 
g rohis worth 


efently. 
your Ladithip 
Mificeffe 


bis istheG 


her 
Shohath ¢: 


How could lie fee his way to feckeo 

Wal) Why Lady,Lout bath xe: 

Thor. They fay th 

Fal. 1 

pon ahomely obiect, Lout can 
Hate done, haue done: 


thisbeheyou ofthaue with'd 
Dal. Mi fweet Lady,ci 
Tobe your La 
Sil. Toolow a Mifires for fo 
Pro, Not{o,{weet Lady,bistoo 
To hauealooke of fuch awo 
Hats Leaue of difcourte of dit 
Sweet Lads ie him for yo 
Ibeatt of 201 


Seruan velcomeroa worthlelfeMifrell 
Prov le'die onhim that faies fo bur your fete, 
That you sre welcome? 
hat you are wort 
m,my Lord 
Sil, [wait vponhis pleat 
Goe with me : once more,new Seru! 
Ie leaiie you to fa 
When youhaue done, welooke too heare from you. 
Pro. Wee'llboth atcend vpon your Ladithip. 
al. Nowe tell me; how dosl from whence yous came? 
Pro.Y out frends are wel, 8 hate thé much comended. 
Yak: Budd how doe yours? 


j 
| 


Pre. Vefe cheav all mheale 
Val, How does your Lady?8 how thrittes yout loue? | 
Fro, Myttales of Loue were wont to weary you, 


2 Loue-difcourfe, 


‘And hath fo humbled me,as1 confeffe 
Thereis no wos to his correAion,, 


| Nor co his Seruice,no {uch joy.on earths 


Now,no difcourfe, except it be'of loug: 
Now.can breakemy falidine,fup,andfleepe, 
Vpon the verynnsked nameof Lioue. 

Pro, Enouglis1 cead yous forrune inyoureye: 
Was this thedoll,chat you worlhipio? 

Vale Euen Shes ands the nora heavenly Saint? 

Pre, Nos Bur fheisan earsbly Paragon, 

Val, Caller divines 

Pro. Lwilloorflateer her, 

Val. O flartes me: for Loue delights in praifes, 

Pre, When Lwas fick, you gaue me bitter pils, 
And I muftminifterthelikere you. 

Fal, Theo fpeake the ruth by her; ifnet divine, 
YerJechecbeaprincipalitie, 
Soucraigne toall rhe Creatureson the earth, 

Pro, Except my Miftretfe 

Val. Sweet sexcept nor any, 
Except thon wile except again tt my Loue, 
. Hane [sor reafon ro prefer mineowne? 
help thee xo prefer her coz 
be diguified withthis highhonour, 


To bearemy Ladies traine, left the bafeearth 
Should f her yefture chance to ftealea kiffe, 
Andof fo greata fauor growing proud, 


Difdaine x 


‘oote the Sommes-{welling flowre, 
ingly. 
Pre, Why Uale Bragadifme is this? 

Val, Pardon me(Prethem) all 1 can is nothing, 

To her, whofe worth, make other worthies norhing; 
Shee isalone, 

en lether alone. 

he world : why man,fheis mine owne, 
ing {uch a lewell 

heir fand were pearle, 
The water,Nedtar, and theRocks pure gold, 
Forgive me, that I doe not dreameon thee, 
aufe thou feeft me doate vpon my loue: 
My fooliffy Riuall char her Father likes 

‘Onely forhis poffeffigns arefo huge) 

Is gone withh g, and Imuft after, 
For Loue (thou know'ttis ull of iealoutic.) 

Pro. But theloves you? 

Val. Land we ae be 
Withall the cu ner of our flight 
Decermin'd of show L mutt climbe her window, 
The Ladder made of Cords, and all che means 


Pro, Tl 
Val. Ne 


(howrs, 
oathd :nay more, our mariage 


al, Willy ou makehafte? 

Pro, Iwill, 
Buen as one heate, another heateexpels, 
Oras one naile,by Arength driues ouvanother, 
Sothe remembrance of my-tormer Lote 
Isby ancwer obie& quite forgotcen, 
Icis mine, or Valentines praife? 
Her erue perfedtion, or my falfe ctanfgre(Gion? 
That makes me reafonleffe, te reafon thus? 
Shee is faire: and fo is Zwlia that Lowe, 


Exit, 


(that 


ioe 


mt 


i 
i 


(That did loue,foriow my loue is tha i'd) 
Whichlikea waten Image’gain a fire 
Beares no impreffion of thotiing’ it was.) 
Me thinkes try zeate to Valenineis cold y 
‘And that Hloue hin noras I was wont 

©, bur Hloue hit Lady too-too much, 

And that’s tliereafon owe hinsfo liccle, 
How fhall Fdoace onher with moreaduicey 
That thus withouesduiee begin to loue her? 
"Tis buther picture I bau yer beheld, 

And thathath dazel'd my reaforis light: 
But when Dlooke om her perteations , 
Thereis novealon, Biel hall be bliades 

If can checKemyerring foue;Twill, 
Ifnot, to canspatte her Ile vie my skills 


Speed. 

pats Port 
not welcome. Ire 
vndon tll hee be hang'd,no} 
till fome certaine thot be paid, 0 
comes 


Speed. Come- 


‘ou mad- 


with you prefenly ; where, 
u fhatt haue fue choufand welcomes : Bui 
with Mada: 


th 
did thy Mafter pa 
thy eae 
very faicely i 
Spee: But thall the marry 
Lax. Noy 
Spee. How then? fhall hem 


fala? 
in carnelt, th 


show ftands the 
Law, Maciy thus, whenitfands we 
ftands well wich ier. 
Spee, Whitan affe are chou,1 éndérftand chee nc 
Law, Whatablocke art chou, thie thou cankt 
My (taffe vnderftands me? 
‘Spee. What thou faite? 
Las. T,and what do too i look 
and my Raffe undev(tands me. 
Spee. Tetands vnder theeindéed, 
Lan. Whiy,Qand-enders snd vnder 


hem? 


cS Me bir 


fispdisaltone. 


Spee. Burctell me trite, wiltebea match? 
Las. Aikemy dogge, ithe tay, ic will iF hee fay 
no, it ifhee 5 cil i 


Wf ior 


ic 


will, 
‘Spee. The conclugion fe Henchat it will, 
Lan, Thou fhalentuer get fucha fecret from me; but 
bya parable, 
Spee. "Tis welltharI gevie fo: bur Lam 
thou thacthat my mafleris become a note! 
Lau, I neuct knew him otherwife, 
Spee. Thenhow? 
Lan, A notable Lubb 


bee. 


Spee. Utell thee, my Matterirbecome shot Lous 
Lan. Why, Utellthee,I carenct, though hee 
himfelfe in Love, 


Spee: Why? 
Zan, Because thou haftnot fon 
to goc tothe Al 
Spee, Athy f 


Scena Sexta. 


Enter Protheus fir, 


leauemy Ju! 


fT be forfworne? 


oa hate i'd, 
toczcufeit, 


xchange the bad for 


is fill moft precious int felfe 
Aad Sidnia sitneffe hesten that made her fee) 


alentine Te hold an 
g at Silwia as 3 fweeter friend, 
noc now prove conftant to my felfe, 

us fome treachery vs'dto Valentind. 
ig aCorded-liddet 
ibe celeftiall Sifaia's chamber window , 
fein cotnfaile his compen 
fently Te. 


| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Ca 


Andeu’ 
Who srt the T 
Are vifibly Char 
Toleffon me, and tell 
How with my honou: 
Aiourney to m 


Muchleffe f 
And 
OF fach dinine 


Thou wo 
Asfecketo queach 


Leftit fhoul 


The Curreat that with ge 


‘Ando by many windi 
Wah wil 


| Ableffed 


Tobefantaftiq 
Of greater time th 


What compatie will y 
Why eu'n whac 


Vateffe you hguea cod 


But tell me(wench 
For vndertak 


Scena feptima. 


EnterTolis ad Lucetta, 


Luc, Alas, 
Jul, Kee rc 
meafu donies w 
fhethat hath Louies 


jero one fo deere, 
a8 Sir Prothets. 

hens wake returne. 
ules food 


Luc. I doe 


Tal, The more thou 


(Thou know’) being ftop'd,impatien 
E hen his fajre courfe is not hi 


cakech in his p 


. Norlikea wouran, fo 
‘The loofe encounters of La(ciuions men, 


(che: 


mi 3 cod: peece (M 


Lue, At ow's not Worthapin 


fauourd, (dam) 


The sxo Gentlemen of Verena. 


I feareme itwill make me {candali2’d, 


If Pr 
No matter who's difpleas'd, when you aré gone: 
Lfeare mee will 


Onely dete 
And prefently goe with me co my chamber 


Done come (yndeferuia 


= 


Lwe. Ifyou thinks fo, then flay achome,and gonot, 
Jul, Nay, that I will note 

Lue, Then neuer dreameon Infamy,but go's 

wi like your iourney, when you come, 


be pleas'd withall, 
Thais the lealt(Lwcetta)of my feare + 
oathes, an Ocean of his teares, 

ad inftances of infinite of Loue, 


Warrant me welcome to my Pratbeits 


Li 
In 


All thefe are feruants to deceitfull men. 
Bafe men, that yfe them to fo bate effets 


Bue ccuer acces did gouerne Prethews birth, 


words are bonds,his oathes are oracles 5 


Hislouc fincere, his thoughts immaculate, 
His teares,puremeffengers, fent from hisheart, 
Hisheart,as far from fraud,as heauen fromveatth. 


Pray heau'n heprowe fo when you come to him, 
Int, Nowyas thou lou'Rme,do him not that wrong, 
beatea hacd opinion of his truth: 

my loue, by louing him, 


ke a note of what I Alan 


To furnifh ne vpon my longing iourney + 
llth 


ine I eaueacthy dilpofe, 


My goods, my Lands, my reputation, 

Only, ia lieu thereof, difpacch me hence? 

Comes aafwere not: bur to itprefently, 
of my tarriance, 


Exeient, 


ser Duke, Trio, Pratbens, 
Lasnce, Speed, 


lentine, 


Duke. Sir Thurie give vsleaue(1 pray)a while, 
ve fome fecrets to confer about. 
tell me Prethene, what’s your will with me? 
acious Lord,that which I wold difcouer, 
p bids me to conceale, 
when I call to minde yonr gracious fauours 
1: 1am) 
o veter thar 
no worldly good {hould draw from me: 
w (worthy Prince) Six Valentine my friend 
irincends to fteale away your daughter > 
{felfe-am one made priuy to the plot. 


dutic pricks me oi 


Iknow you have determin'dto beftow her 

On Thrie, whom your gentle daughter hates 5 
And fhould the thus be olne away fromyou , 

Te would bemach vexation to yourage, 

Thus (for my dusies fake) [rather chofe 

To croffe my friend in his intended drift, 

Then (by concealing it) heap.on your head 

Apack of forrowes, which would preffe you downe 
(Being vnpreuented) to your timeleffe grate. 


‘Duke, Protheus,1 thank thee for thine honelt cate, 


Which to requite,command me while I liue, 
This loue of theirs, my felfe haue often feene , 
Heply 

And oftentimes baue purpos'd to forbid 


when they haueiudg'd me faltafleepe, 


Sir} 


Ud SaaRSGTED OD REODRDRTEOROS 


~| Therwo Gentlemen of Verona. 2 


“et Sir Valentine her companie, ‘and my Court. ne (corns what belt c&t 
Bue featinig left my iealbus ayme mighterre, | veherore, 

i ‘And {0 (vaworthily) difgeacetheman: loue the more, 
(Arafhneffethac I cuet yer haue fhun’d) in hate of you, 

Tgatie him gencle lookes,thereby to finde germore louein you, 


“That which thy felfehatt now difelos'd tome. 


‘And hat thoumaitt perceitiemy feare of this, 
Knowing thit tender youth is foone fu 
I jgeherinanypper Towre, * | 


The key whereof, my felfe haue etter 
‘And thence fhe not be conuay'd away. 
Pro. Know (obléLord)they haue deuis'dameane 


How hc her charnber-window will afeend, | hhis tongue he cannor win a womatt, 
‘And with a Corded: ladder ferch her downe: ] Duk, Bucfhe Imeang, is promis’d by her fi 
For which, che youthfill Lover now is gone, } Vatoa youthfull Gentleman of worth; 
7 5 hit prefently. | And kept {cuerely from réfort of men, 
rh, Where (ifit pleafe you) youmay i | ‘Thaeno man hathaccéfleby day to her. 
neta But (good my Lord) doe ie fo cunning I would refote to her b 
ta Thaemy difeotery be nor aimed a ores belock 
2 For, loucof you, not hace vito my friend, That no man hath recourfe to hes 
Hathmade me publither of th What fetes baton 
Duke, Vponniine Honor, mber is al om the gro 
That had any light ro: i fo theluing,that one cannot climbest 
Pro. Adiew,my Lord, Sit Valeismieis comming. | Without apparant hazard of his life 
Dusk, Sit Palentine, wi ay fo | Wak Why then a Ladder quaintly made of Cords |} 
Val, Pleateie your Grace,thereis a Meife | Tocaft vp, aire of anchoring hookes, 
that ayes to beare my Lereers co aly | Would feructo fealea wre, 
‘And Iam going to delitier them, ler would adventure it, 
Duk, Bethey of mitch impor as thowarea Gentleman ofblood 
F : here may haue fuch a Ladd | 
ia | would youvfeit? pray fir,tell methat, | 
ca k. Nay | s very night ;far Loucis likeachilde | 
Tamto breake with thee of fomes That longs for euery thing that he can con } 
Is, Thattouch meneere:: wherein thou Fal, en a clock, tle get you fuch 
"Tis not vikkniown co thee, that Ihave foughe will goerohera 
— Ladder thither? 
<j Val: Ukaow it well (my Loré | Had, Je will belight (my Lord)that you may beare it 


d Were rich and honourable =bi cis ofany I 
Isfull of Vercue, Bounty, Worth, anid Qu: 
Befeeming fach a Wife,as your 

i! Cannot youit Grace win het to fanciehim ? 

Duk, Noxcruft me, She is pecuith, (ullen, foward, 


lferue the turne? 


akeaslong ss 


good Lord. 


jceme (ee thy cloake, 

me one of fuch another length. 

Why any cloake will feruetbe turn (my Lord) 
If ne co weare acloake? 

thy cloake vponme, 


Neither reg 
Nor fezr 


pear uray 


‘s de of hers | Tiere? co.Silnia? 
foue froma hier, . 
fi remnantof mine age | 
oa Shouldhanebe th'd by hee child-Wike de | i 
" Ynow an full refolu’d to take a wife, i i 
pe And turne’her out, co who will cake her ins ® 
‘Then lecherbeaury beher'y ie 
Forme, and my poffeffions the eftcemes nor, 
) Val. What would your Grace haue metodo 
Duk: There 
Whom Taffeét: | 
And naughtefteemes | Becaufe my fel sy fernants fortane. 
Now therefore would Vhaue thee to my Tutor Lene fe my [elf fer they are font by m 
(Forlong agone I haue forgorto court , | at they oontd be fe 
set Befides the Fillion of thet | if | 
‘ How, and which way I nay beftow Wohat’she biferbee, 
ne To be regarded in her {ui bright eyes "Tis fozandh he purpole, | 


Fal, Winherwith gifts, if fherefpectnocwords; | 
Dambe fewels ofteninthelt lene Kinde 
More then quicke words,doemoue 
‘Doky Bat the did (eerie prefencthae I fear 


jouart CAferepr fonne) 


0 guidethe lies 


C3 G 
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| 3° The two Gentlemen of Verona. 
GoebaleInnruder, ouer-weening Sue, ‘| (Which yn-reuerft andsin effeGtuall force) 4 
Beltow thy fawning {miles on equall mates, ‘A Seaof melting pearle, which fome call tearesy 
| And ny patience, (morethen thy defert) | Thofeat her fathers churlifh feete fhe tenderd, G 


With them vpon her knecs,ber humble felfe, 
Wringing herhands, whofe whitenes{o became chem, 
Asif bue now they waxed pale for woe: 
Burneither bended knecs, pure hands held vp, 
Sad fighes, deepe grones, nor filuer-thedding teares 
Could penetrate her vacompaffionate Sire ; 
H alentine,\€ he be rane, mult die, iar 
Befides, her interceffion chaPd him fo , 
When fhe for thy sepeale was (uppliant, 
That to clofe prifon he commanded her, 
h many bitter threats of biding there. 
J. Nomore: ynles the next word thatthou fpeak't i 
fome malignant power vpon my life : 
HI pray thee breathicin mine care, 
| Asending Antheme of my endleffe dolor. ve 
Ceafeto lament for that thou canftnot helpe, 
ly helpe for thar which thou lament’, 
the Nurle, and breeder of all good ; 
fot fee thy love = 
dge thy life: 
fe, walke hence with that nf 
ain{t defpairing thoughts: c 
behere, though thou are hence, | 
me, fhall be deliuer'd 
hite bofome of thy Loue, 


curchence, 


Longer then f 
thee timeto les 


orment? 


pred AD 


ae 
ay) 


pe SE 


There is no mufi 
Valeffe I look 


| 
| 
eee 
| 
| 


(houghnot fer thy fale) 
ger,and a 


felt my Boy 
etme atthe North, 


Heliuesnotnow | 
min loue, buea 
norwho yy 
man buc what woman, I 

maid : yet is 
yet’tisa maid, 


;, forbeare. not amaid 
Wy Sie lle Aiken for fhe is her Matters maid, and ferues for wages, Shee 
asDtay fo more qualities then a, Warer-Spanicll,, whichis 
earesate h ina bare Chriftian : Heereis the Cate-log of her 

Gondition. Jnprimsiz, Shee can fetchand carry, : why t 


Lan, Ne 
Pro,eVill 


hathhad Goffips 


| 
| in dumbe flencew candoeno more ; nay, shorfe cannotferch,bat 
| onely carry, therefore is thee betterthen alade. Lem 
| | She canmilke, looke you, a fweer vertue in a maid with 
hands. 
| | Speed. Hownow Signior Lauwee ? what newer, with q 
| Fitth the forfwor | your Mafterfhip,? 
Pre, No;Ui |” Le. Wich my MaQterthip ? why, itis at Sea ( 
| Vol, No Valentine, if Siluta baue fortworneme. | Sp. Well, yous old vice Aill: miftakethe wor | 
Se ivvournewes ? | newes then in your paper? 

|" Lear, Sir, thereis jyouarevanithed, | La, The black'finewes that ener thouheatdit 
} ‘Phar ehow att banifh’de oh that’s thenewes, Sp. Why man? howblacke? 
| fe Inia,anid frm me thy friend, | La, Whiy, as blackeas Inkey 
| Pal. Oh, Tlyaise foe wpon this woe Sp- Letme read therm? | 

And now excefleot ie will make me fa | Za, Fic on theeTolt-head, chou canft not read, | 

Doth Sifwie khiow chat Vanrbanith’d 2 | Sp: Thoulye: Tcan, | 
| Pres 3, Frandithe hath offgogd co the doome | Za. Iwillisy thee tell methiss whobegor thee? 


| Sp. Marry, ) 
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The two Gentlemen of Verona. 
v' 


‘Sp: Marrythe(on ofmy Grand-father, 
La, Ohillieraceloyceree it. was the fonne of thy 
Grand-mother: bis proves that hou canlk nor te 


That’s monftrous : oh that tha were our, 
dmore wealth then fa 


Sp. 


eg ‘Sp. Commefoole, come : cry meinthy pap La. Why that word makes the faults gracious: 
7 La, There :andS.Nicholasbe thy fpecd, Well, ile haue her: andificbea match, as nothing is 
‘Sp. Inprimis the canmilke.s 
ey Ta. Uthat fhecan, : 
Sp. Item, fhe brewes good Ale. Irell thee, that thy Mafter taies 
Za. Andthereofcomes|the| proucrbes (Blefing of | for thee atthe North. 
jour heart,yonbrers good Ale.) Sp. For mez ¢ 
‘Sp. Ikemsthe can fowe. La. Forthee? I,who art thou?he hath ftaid fora bet- 
La, Thae’s as muchas to fay (Caxfbeso2), ter man then thee. 


‘Sp. Teer fhe can knit, And muft I goetohim? 
La. Whatngedea mancare for aftock with a we 
When the canknichim a locke? 
‘Sp. Teem(he can walk arid fec 
La. Afpeciall vertue forthen fhee neede.not be | Lecers. 
wath'd,and fcowr'd. | bay Ni 
‘Sp. Seem, the can (pin, 
La, Then onay I feeche world on whecles, 
‘ean fpin for her livin, 
Sp. Teemyth 


La. That'sas much as to fay Bal char 
indeedeknow noetheir fathers; and iueno Scena Secunda. 
names. m eset te 
«, Sp. Here follow het vices. —$—— 
La. Clofe t theheeles ofher vertues | Enter Duke, Twrie, Protbent, 
Spe Irem, lnceisnorto be fang in relpedt of her | 
4 breath, Du. Sit Thre feare not,but shat fhe will oue you 
Lt, Well has fulemay be mended wi | Now Halextneis banifh'd fiom her fight. 
faft:teadon. | pisid me mbt, 
Sp. Ktem,Che! | 
Lew That | 
Sp. Tkem,the doth calls in her fleepe. | 
Le, I¢snomaccer fo thee fleepenotin her | 7 
talke. | hloofehis formes 
Sp. Teeth ozea thoughts, 
L4.€ 


Tobe flow inw 
I pray chee out w 
Sp. Item, fheis 
Ls, Out with 
Tewas Ewerlegacie,and cannotbe r'anc from hers 
Sp. Item, fhehath noteeth, So Ibeleeues but Thuriethinkes not{o: 
La, Ucate not for thar neither: becaufel loue crults. | rrorhe, the good conceit hold of thee, 
Sp. Tcem, the is curtt. For good defert) 
La. Well: the beftis,thehath no tecth ro bite. ee 
‘Sp. Item, the will often praifeher liquor. 0 your Grace, 
Lay Ither liquor be good, the fhall 
Twill; for good things Should be praife 
Sp. Item, theis tooliberall. The march be 
Za. Ofher tongue fhe cannot; forchar’s writdowne | pre, I doe my Lor 
theis low of: ofher pucfe, thee fall noc, for chat ile | ‘Dy, And 
eepe thut Now,ofanothe , and chat 
eannorIhelpe,, Well, proceede, 


Pre, Goo, my good Lord 
u. My daughtertakes his 


going gricuoufly? 
ne (my Lord) will kill chat griefe, 


rownie fome figne 
Jc the bexcerto conf 
Longer then I pr 
ot lite,to looke 


How the opp 


os 
oa 


p 


a Sp. Item, thee hath mote hire chen v more 

faulesthen baires, and more wealeh chen fa the gitle forget 
aad La, Stop theres Ile fis Thurso? 
oct mine, twice or shricein chat lalt hebelt way is,to lander Valentine, 


once more, 
Sp. Item, the hath more haise.thes 
La. More haite then wit sitmay be ile prove it; The 
coer of the fale, hiides the fale, and thetefore i is more 
en the fale; the haireshae cquers che Wisy, is more 


| 

| 
ien the wits. forthe greater: hides she leffe: What's | By onc, whon 
? ) 


fehood,cov 
tha 


 fhe"ll 


d pore difcent: 
women highly hold inh 
inke, s Spoke in hate, 


wit, 


umftance be fpoken | 
the efteemeth as his friend, 
Du, Then you muft vndertake to flander hi 
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2 
The to Gentlemen of Verona. | 
Pro. A aa loath toddoe: 2.Ont, Ifchere be ten (hrinke nor,butdown withign 
*Tisanill | 3.00 Statid'fir,and chrow vs that you haueaboin'ye 
Efpecially I make yout, and rifle you, 
| Ds.Wi Sir we are vndone ; thefe are the Villainer h 
caneudamage hin; he Trausilers doc feare fo much, 9 
i isin a | i. My friends, lc 
| 1.Owe, That's not fo, fir t we are your enemies, 
ra. Y 2.Out. Peace : we'll heare ( 


3 difp 3.Omt, I by my beard will we: for he is a proper may, 
| Val, Then know that Ihave litele wealth to loofe; 

| Aman Lam, ctofs'd with aduerfitier 

My riches, are thefe poorehabiliments, 
| Of which, ifyou thould here disfurnith me, 
none, | You takethe fum and fub(tance chat I haue, 
itonme 2.Out. Whether trauell you? 

Val, To Verona. 
| 1.0m, Whence came you? 
| Wal From Milam. 
| 3.Ous,Haueyoulongfoiourn’dchere? (aig, 
| __ Fal. Some fixtcene moneths, andlonger might have 
| tune had not thwarted me. 
all you haue accetfe, | 1.Ome. What, were you banith'd thence? 
| 


She hall 
Bur fay thi 


Th. 
Leattic 
You muttp 
Which moft 
Asyou,in 


¢,as you vawinde her loue from hi 


Youare already loues firme votar 
And cannot 
Vpon this warrant 


nay confer Pal. Iwas. 
any. mellanch For what offence? 


Without falle vantage, orbaferreachery. 
1.0nt. Why nere repent tific were done fo; 
were you banithe for formal a faule? | 

Iwas, and held me glad of fuch a doome, | 

Ow. Haue you the Tongues? | 
My youthful cravaile,chereinimademéhappy, | | 

1 , 


You muft lay Lime,to t 
| By walefall Sonnets, who! 


Orelfe I often had beene often miferable. 

3-Ont. By the bare {calpe of Rebim Hoods fat Fryer, 
fellow were a King, for our wilde fadtion, 

1.On¢, We'llhave him: Sirs, a word, } 


Mater : 

ckinde oftheeuery. 
Whole golden couch coi | 

MakeT: 
sme of vs are Gentlemen, \ 
y of vngouern'd y 

Thruft fromthe compariy of awfull men, F 

Tune a deploring dumpe : filence My felfe was from Verona banifheds 

| Will well becony iB gticuance ng to Reale awaya Lady, 
Thisyorel(e nothing. will inheric her. And hieire and Neece,alide vnto the Duke, F 


line,fhowes thou halt 2.Oue. And Ifrom Afantua fora Gentleman, 
Who,in my moode,] ftab'd vnto the heart, 
1.0m, And for fach like petcy crimes as thefe, 
| Burtothe purpote: for we cite our fauls, 
That they may hold excus'd our lawleffe liues's 
‘And partly feeing you are beautifide 
With goodly thape ; and by your owne report, 
A Linguittyanda manof ach perfedtion, 
‘As we docin our quality much want. 
2.0m. dele becmfeyousresbaniidess; | 
Exomt, | Thereforeaboue therefywe parley to you's 
Are you content to be our Generall? 
5 akea vertue of iccefty, 
fs a Sea a. And live 3s we doe in this wilderneffe? 
eAélus Quartus. Scena Prima. _ | 3:Ont. Whar faift thou? wile choubeof ourconfor?| | 


afterward de 
Du, Eucnn 


Say Iand be the captsine of ysall = 

| We'll doe thee homagejand berul'd by thee, 

x | LouetheeasourCommandesand ourKing, | 
1.08 


| 


=I 


ile 


| 
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ebel'd nbabitst 


1.Ont, Butifthoufedrne our curtelic,thou dyeft, | And bes 
3.Oxt. Thou fhalenptline,co brag what wehaue of- Thento. 
Val, rake your offer, and will ine with you, (fet'd Thos Siluia i exe 
Prouided thar youdono oucrages Sheex 
‘On filly women,or pore paffengers. ¥pon the dull earth de 
3.0m. No,wve deteltfuch vile bale pradtifes, 
Come,goe with vs,.welll bring cheeto our Crewes, 
‘And fhow thee all the Teeafuro we have go: | He, Hownow?are you (adder then you were before; 
Which with ourfeluesalieftar thy difpoie,  Exewvt, | How doe you, man? the Maficke likes you not. 
fu. You miftake : the Mufitian likes menor. 
— Hs, Why, cay pretty youth? 
Im, He plaies talfe (fatkier.) 
Hu, ¥ tune on the ftrings. 
Ju, Notfo:buryer 
So faife chat he gricues my very heart- 
Ho, Youhaue a quicke eare. (heart. 
Zu, I,L would I veete deafe it makes me hauie sflow 


To her et vs Garlasds bring. 


Caras Taek 
And now I malt beas vuiuttto Thar, Ho, Harke,what 
Vader the colour of commending him, Ju, T:that chs 
Thane acceffemy-owne loucto prefer. 


Tobe corrupted with my y 
When Iproteft true loy re(ore vnto this Gentlewoinan? 
Sheewits me with my falichood ton | you what Lewnce his 
When to her beauty I commend my vowes, | Helos all nicke, 
She bids methinke how Lhaucbin for | fe, Whereis Lesace? 
Inbreaking faith with Za/a,whom Ilo | Ho, Gonetofecke 
‘And notwithftanding all her fodaine quips, | 
‘The leat whereof would quell alouers hope 
Yee (Spaniel-like) the more fhe fpurnes my | F 
Themore it growes,and fawnech other fill; ir Thurso feare nor y' fo pleade, 
Butherecomes Thurio snow mult wero t 
And giue fome cuening Mufiquc to her eare, 
Th. Hownow, ir Prothews,are you creptb 
Pro, I geatle Thuris,for you know tk 
Will creepein feruice,whereie cannot goe. 
Th, V,but | hope, Sir,thacyou louenot here. Sit, Uthanke you for your Mufiqu 
| Who is that that fpake? 
Pro, One (Lady)ifyou knew his pure heartstruth, 
1 woold quiekly learne to know him by his voice. 
4, Tthanke you for your owne: Sil. Sit s I cakeit. 
Let's tune zand ro oit luttily Pro. Sit Prothes(gentle Lady and your 
Ho. Now,my yong guell; me thinks your’ allycholly ; , What's your will? 
I pray youwhyis it? Pro, That Imay compalle yours. 
Ia, Marty(mine Ho/?)becaufe 1 cannot be mei ‘Si. Youhaue your with : my willis euen this, 
He, Come,we'lt haue you merty: le bring y you hie you home tobed 
youthall heare Mufique, and fee the Gentl d,falfe, difloyall man : 
youask'd for. conceicleite, 
Ta, But {hall heatchim Speake, 
Ho. Uthac you thall. 
Iu, Thae willbe Mufique. 
Ho. Harkejliarke, 
dn, Ystieamong thefe? 


ntold me, 


og, which co morrow, by his 


it carry for a prefent to his 


| 
| 
| 7b. Farewell. 
Pre. Madam: good.eu'nto your Ladithip. 


rhisnt, 


‘ethy loue amen 


ne ofnight I {weare) 


Ho, Urbur peace, ler’sheare’m. | att 
| chidemy felfe, 
Song. Who is Siia? what ie fhe 2 | king tothee. 
That all enr Ssyaines commend ber? | {weet loue) that I didlouea Lady, 
Holy fairesand wifes foe, | Buctheis dea 
Theheasen fiecl grace did lend ber, In, "Twere falle,if | fhonld fpeake it; 
shat fhe mght admired be, For 1am fare th bi 


yer Valentin: 


Ls fot kinde as fe i fire? Sil. Say that fhebe 
Fer branty lives with kindnefe : Suruiues to whom (chy felfe are wirneff 
Lonedath tober eyes repairey Tambetroth’d ; and art thou nor atham'd 


Tobelpe inno bis blindueffe: To wrong himm,with thy imporcunacy? 


p 
RR 
5 
i 
5 


a 
od 
a 
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Pro, Vikewite hears 
Sit. And fo fuppofeam 
Affre thy felfe,my loue is buried. 
eee L cit from the earth, 
Sil, Goerorhy 
Orat the leattjia he 
Jul. Heb 
Pre. Mad: 
Vouchfate me 
The Pidtuce 


hatis 


you would f 
‘And makeit bur a thadow,as Lam, 

Sil, Lam very loath to be you 
But,Gince your 
To worthip thadowes, 
Send to meine 
And{o,go0d 

‘Pre. As wires 
That waie for executionin 

Jul. Hof, will you goc? 

Ho. By my balliciome,l wa 

Tal, 

Bo, Marry, atm 
Troftene.1ehake'os a 2 

Jat, Notfo :burithath bin the! 

That ere I wacch’d, 


| Scena Tertia, 


The to Gentlemen of Verona. 


Eater Exlamere, Silvia 


Eg. Thisisthe hour 
@ | Entreated mero 
Ther’s fome great mat 
Madam,Madam, 

ho cals? 
&. Your feruant,and your friend; 
‘One that attends your Ladithips 


According 
Tam thus carly 


hou arta Gentleman 
for I {veeareI doenot) 
fall,well accomplith'd, 


enor flatter (1 
Valiane,wife,cemo 
Thoua 


force mie marry 
very foule abhior'd.) 
di haue heard thee fay 
No griefe did eues come fo neere thy heart, 
when thy L: 1e-loue dide, 
"dR p 


Iwould to Fal 


dangerous to pale, 
worthy company, 


| Idid the thing you worof:hemakesmeno more adot, 
| bucwhips me out ofthe chamber: how many Maflers 


Vpon whofe faith and honor, Irepofe, 3 
| Vege nor my fathersangen(Eelamsbure) 
| Bucthinke ypon my griefe(a Ladies griefe) 
| Andon theiuftice of my Aying hence, 
| To keepe me from a moft vxholy match, 
| Which heanen and foreune fll rewards with plagyes, 
| Idoedefirethee, euen froma heare 
| As fall offorrowes,as the Seaof fands, 
To beare me company,and goc with me? 
| Ifmor,tohide what Ihave faidito thee, 
| ThatI may venture to depart alone, 

Eel, Madam,1 pitty much your grieuances, 
hich,fince] koow they vertuoufly are plac'd, 
| Igiue confentro gocalong with you, 
| Weeaking as little what betidethime, 
| Asmuchyl with al! good befortune you; 

you goe? 

uening comming, 
Where hall I meeteyou? 
Sil, At Frier Pasricket Cell, 
| Where Tintend holy Confeffion, 


Eg. Lwill not faile your Ladifhip : 
Good morrow (gentle Lady.) 
| Sd, Good morrow,kinde Sir Eglamonre,  Exeunp, 
| 
Scena Quarta. 


Ecter Lawnce, Pratbens, Inia, Silvia, 


| tom, hen a mane een hall pay the Cue wit 


acha dog) I was fent co deliver him, 3s apte- 
Selaia, from ay Matter; snd I came no 
dyning-chamber, but he Reps me vo her 
Reales her Capons-leg: O, ‘ris 2 foule 
hen a Cur cannockeepe himielfe in all compa. 
would haue (#s one fhould fay)one thattokesype 
him to bea dog indeede, co be,ssit were, 2 dog atall 
things, If I had not had more witthen he,to rake afault 
ypoamethat hedid, Ishinke verily hee had bin hang'd 
Sores Iliuehehad fuffe?d for'e: you thalliudge: 
hrufts me him{elfe into the company of three of 
foure gentleman-like-dogs, vader the Dukes table : hee 
jor binthere (ble(fethemarke)a piffing while, but 
the chamber fmelthim : our with the dog ((aies onc) 
| what curis that (faies another) whip him our (fuies the 
| third) hang him vp ((aies the Duke.) ‘Thauing bin ace 
| quainted with the frnell before, knew it was Crab sand 
| goesmerothe fellow chat whips the dogges ! friend 
h}) youmeanetowhip the dog: I marry doc 
doc himthe more wrong(quoth]) "was 


would doe this or his Seruant? nay jile be fworne Thiaue 
{arin the Rockes,for puddingshe hath folne,otherwife 
hebad bin executed: I haue Rood on the Pillorie for 
Geefe he hath kil'd, otherwife he had fulferd for’e: thou 
think’ not of thisnow : nay,Irememberthe tricke yo 


feru'd me, when Itooke my leave of Madam Siluia did 
ni 


ci, 


wd, 


The two Gentlemen of Verona, 


‘hot I bid chee itll markemesand doe as Idoswhen did't 
thou fee meheaue vp mylegvand make water againwta 
Gentlewomang farchingale ? did’Rthou euer fee me doe 
fuchaticke? 
ran Ssbaftianischy namoscLlike thee well, 
nd will imploy.sheein femefecuite prefeacly. 
Jn, To what youplesfesiledec what can, 
Pro. Lhope thou wilt 
Hownawyon whorrlon penant, 
Wherchayeyoui big thels ssa dayes loyterin 
La, Masry SirsL cassied Miftsis Silvia she dog 
bad me. 
Pro, And what (aies fhe co my lite Tewell 
La, Marry fhefaigs yourdog was a cor,and tels you 
currifl thanks is good enough for {ucla prefenc, 


geyou 


Lia, LSissshe other Squirrill was ftoine 
By the Hangmans bayesin the marker plac, 
‘And chen I offer’ 

As big as ten.of yours, fx 

Pro. Goe,get thee hence, 
Ornere returne againe inso my 
Away, fay : Rayelt chou to vexemeheres 
ASlaucychar Qill an endjcurnes mero fhame : 
Scbsftian, Uhaue cotertained thee, 
Partly char haue ncede offuch ay 
Thar can with Come difere 
For ‘tisno trulting to yond foolith Low 
Bi y 
Which (ifmy Augury deceiue menor 
Witnette good bringing vp, fortune; 
Therefore know thee,fore 
Go prefently,and cak: 
Deliueric co Madam Siluies 
She lou'd me well, del 

Tul. Iefeomes youlou’ 
Sheis dead belike? 

Pro. Not fo: Lthinke the liuess 

Tal, Alas. 

Pro. Why do'ft thou cry alas? 

Tul, Ucannot choofe bur pitt 

Pra. Wherefore fhontd’tt thor 

Int. Bocavfe,methinkes that fhe low'd 

As youdoc lowe your Lady Silvia : 
She dreames on him,thathas forgocherloue, 
You doaté on her, thac cares not: 
"Tis pitty Loue,(hould befo contrary 
And thinking onis,makes me ery alas, 

Pre, Well: giueher thar Ring,andehere 
‘This Letcer that’s hierchiamber : Tell my Lad 
Iclaimethe promife forher heavenly Picture : 

Your meffage done,byehome vnto my chamber, 
Where thou hale finde me fad,and foliarie. 

Unk, How'many womea would doe fuch a meflage? 
Alaspoore Prothensthowhalt corertain'd 
A Foxe,to be the Shepheard of thy Lambs 5 
Alas,poore foole,why docI pitey him 
‘That with his very heart defpifech me? 
Becaufehe loues Her,hiedefpiferh me, 
Becaufe I louchim,I mutt pitty him. 

This Ring I gauc him, whien he parted fromme, 
To bindchim to remembésmy goodwill : 
And now am I (vahappy:Meffenger) 


not her, 


as well 


To plead for thar, which I would n 
| To carry that,which I would haue refus'é 
To praife his faith, whiich E wou! 
Tammy Ma(tecs true confirmed Loui 

But cannorbe trac feruant tomy Matter, 
Voleffe I proue falfe traitor to my fel 
Yet will Lwoe 
As (heauen ic: 
Gentlewoma 


for him but yet fo coldly, 

owes) I would not haue him ipeed. 

n,good day : I pray you be my meatie 

Tobring meswiereto fpeake nye Madinn ian 
Sil, What would you with her,ifthae I be the? 

In. Ifyou be fhe, I doc intreat yor 

Toheare me fpeake themeflage I am 


atience 
on. 


, Madam, 
-. Oh hefends you for a PiGture ? 
Int. 1, Madam, 
Sil. Frjuls, bung 
Goe,gine yor 
One fala 


yy Pigure 
Matter this: cell h from me, 
at his changing thoughts forget 
Would better fit his Chamber, thea this Shadow. 

/. Madani, pleafe you perufe this Letter 3 
ion me (Madam) J haue ynaduis'd 
Delier’d you a papec that I fhould not ; 

isthe Letterto your Ladithip, 

hee lec melooke on that 


There, 

I not looke ypon your Maft 

Iknow chey are ftuft with protef 
pups F 


doe tearel 
adam, be fe adifhip shisR 
Sil. ‘more fhamefor him,thet he fend 
For | have heard him fay athoufand « 
is deparcur 
3s falfe finger haueprophan'd tlie Ring, 
allnot doe his /es/ia fo much wrong. 
Shethsokesyou, 
thou? 
ke yo 


Madam, that youtenderher : 
nan, my Mafter wrongsher 
kno 0 
tas well as I doc know my felfe. 
Tdoc prorelt 


s that Pret 

Jal, Wthinke fhe doth: and that's her caufe of 
, Is (he not palling faire ? 

ial, She hath bin fairer(Madam) then theis ; 

When fhe did thinkemy Mafter lou'd her well 


FrOW, 


And pinch'd the lilly er face, 
‘hat now fhe is become as blacke as I. 
Sil How tall was the 

Jul, About my flature: for at Pewtece/t, 

When all ourPageants of delight were plaid, 
Our youth gor me co play the womans part, 
And I was trim'din Madam jadiar gown 
Which fered me as ir,by all mens iudge 
Asif che garment had binmade for me 

Therefore know theis about my height, 
‘And at that time Imade her weepea good, 


For 


SEOSSESSS 


| 3 ‘entlemenof Verona. 

For I did play alan Pro, ObSir,] finde het milder chen fhe was, i 
(Madam)’ewas rid And yer he takes exceptions at your petfon, 

For Thefiwperiury and vniut flight 5 ‘Thu. What? hac my legis too long» F 
Which I foliuely ated with my ceares: | Pro. No,thativistoo litle, oe 
That my poore Miftris moued therewithall, | ‘Tow, Me wearea Bote, to makett fomewhat tour. 

Wept bitterly and would Imight be dead, | re, Bucloue will not be fpurd vo what éloathes 
ifLinthoughtelenot her vecy forrow. | im, Whae infty face? 


Sil, Sheisbeholding to thee (gentle youth) Pre. Shelaicsitis a faire ones 

Alss (poore Lady) defolate,sad lett 5 Thm. Nay chen the wanton lyess my face i bladke! 

Tweepe my felfe xo thinke vpon ¢ di Pre, But Pearles are faires and the old Saying is, 

Here youths thereis my purles Igiuethecthis (well. | Blackemenare Peatles,in beauteous Ladie¥eyes, 

Forthy fweeeMiftris(ake,becsutethou lou'ither.Fare- | _ ‘Thu, "Tis true,{uch Pearles as put out Ladies eye, 
In), Kod (he hall thanke you for’, fere youknow | For Ihadrather winke, then looke on thet, 


A vertuous gentlewoman,milde,andbeanrifull, Thu, How likes the my difcourfe ¢ 
Thopemy Matters uic will be bur cold, Pro, lll, when youtalke of war, 
Since fhe refpeéts my Miftrislouefomuch, Tia. Buc well, when Idifcourle of foue avd peace, 
Alas,how loue can crifte with it & Jul, Bur better indeede;when youhold you peace, || | - 
Hereis herPiGture: let me fee,I thinke Thu, What fayes theto my valour? 
If had fcha Tyre, this face of: Pro. Oh Sir,she makes no doubt of that, 
Were full as louely,as is this of hers | Zed, Sheneedes not, when the knowes it cowatding 
And yet thePainter fatter'd hera litle, | 7ba. What Saies the co my birth? q 
Voleffe 1 flarcer with my felfe too much, | Pre. That you are well deriu'd, t 
Her haire is Aburne,mine is perf | Jal, True: from Gentleman, to afoole, 

| 


If that beall thedifference io his louc Thy, Confiders the my Poffeffions ? 


Tle get me uch a coulour'd Perry Fro, Oh, I: and pitties them, + 
Her eyesare grey as gla(fe,and{o Tha, fore? ty 
J, bucher fore-head’slow,and mine's Jul, Thacfach an Affe fhould owe them. tk 
‘What thould Pre, That they are out by Leafe, Hi 


Inl. Here comes the Duke, 
Du. How now fir Freshen ; how now Towrio? 
you {aw Eglamowre oflate? 


But Ican makere 
Ifthis fond Lowe, were nota blinde 
Come'fhadow, come, and takethis 
For’tis thy riuall : O chou fenceleffe form 


at pezant,Palentive; 
isinher Company: 

ier Lawrence met them both 
"dthrough the Forreft: | 


| Thou thale be worthip'd,k Pro. Nor] | 
| And were there fencein his Idolatry, Du, Saw youmy daughter? 
c | ace fhould be ftatucinthy Read, Pro. Neither. 
| ik Du, Wi 
| 


And Eglamou 


RS, 


, 
y Hi sand guetd thaeit was the, | 
5 But being mask'd, he was not (ure of it. 
5 | Betides the did imegad Confeffion 4 
re rues | Ac Patricks Cell this euenand there thewasnoe, |} {fl 
0) Ss | Thefeketihoods confirmeherfightfrombiences |]. | 
i Enter Eglamonre, Siluia. ‘Therefore I pray you ftand,notto difcourfe, Hi 
Egl. TheSan begins to guild the w But mount you piefently, and mecte with me fl 
Idea W icirsboer ever Koure Vpon the rifing ofthe Mountaine foote i 
ee PatricksCell houldmeetme, | ‘Thatleads coward Dentua,whether they are fled: 
fot Lowers breakenot houres, | Difpatch (fweet Gentlemen) and follow me. Ll 
{fe ie be to come before their time, Thu, Why chis itis,co bea peeuith Girle, 4 
Somuch they {pur their expedition. | That lies her fortune when it followesher: 
See whece fhe comes : Lady a happy evening. | Tle after; moreto be reueng’d on Eglamoure, 
Sil. AmenyAmen : goe on (good Eglamenre) | Then forthelouc ofreck-leife Siuia, 
‘Ourat chePotterne by the Abbey wall; | __ Pre, AndI will follow, more for Silwarloue 
Ifeare Lam ateenided by fone Spies. | Then hate of Eelemenre that goes with her, 
Egl, Fearenot:theForre(tis not threcleagues off, | Jul, And Iwill follow,moreto croffe thatloue h 
Tf werecouce that, weare fure enough. Exewnt, | Thenhate for Silwia,thacis gone forloue.  éeviat || |p 
Scena Secunda. Scena Tertia. 
Enter Thuria,ProtbewsIalia,Duke, Sita, | 
Th. Sic Proteus, what faies Silwia to my fair? 1.0Kte Come; Come be pation | a 
i We 
Fern - S ass ‘an | 
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N Ve muft bring you to our Captainc, | When wemea cannot loue, where they're belou' 
Mrest Nuhoetoed merehatchatee ths wisbos | Sil. When Pretbens cannot loue, where he’s belou'd: 
Hauc learn? the howto brooke this patiently, Read onet Zudu’sheatt, (thy firftbett Love) 
2 Out. Conse, bring her away. | For whofe deare fake, thou didft thea 
x On, Wheteisthe Gentleinanthat was wich het? | Intoathouand oathes sandal choi o 
3 Ont, Being nimble footed,Sie hath out.run vs. Defeended into periury, to loue me, 
Bue Afofer and Falerina follow him: | Thou haft no faith left now, voleffe thou'dlt two, 


tilyy _ | Goe thou wih hero the Weft end of the wood, | Andtha better haue none 
gg) °{ Thereis our Capeaine: Wee'lfollow hirach at's fled, | Theapl 

im) ‘The Thicket if befer, be cannot fcape, | Thou Coun 

Phe) 1Ost, Corie, Imuttbring youto our Cxpeains cattt. | Pre, In Loue, 

ri] Fearenot : he bearesan honourable minde, ! 


men but Prorhess. 
ay ifthe gentle fpiric ofmouing words 


‘Ang will not vfe a womna 
Bevo | Can no way change you toa milder formes. 


Sil, OFitlenti 


Me wooe you likea Souldier, at armes end, 
Andh 


; Scena Quarta. |” Pre. tleforce 


Val, Ruffian: [ae goe thae ru 
u fiend of a ill fafhion, 

Enter Valentine, Prsthems, Saluia, lulia, Del a, | Pra. Ualentane, 
Ont-laver. Val. Thou cmon friend that’s without faith or loue, 

1, How vie doth breeda habieins For fuch isafe 

This fhadowy deface, vistre i Thou h 

Ibetter braoke then fi 

Here can Ticalone, 


"e 


| 

| Who fhould be teafted, when 

| Js periured tothe bofeme 

| Lam forry Tawuf never tru 

; Buc councths worlds iran 

| The private wound is deepelt: oh time, moft sccurft 

“Mongtt ail foes thst friend (hould be the worft¢ 
Pro. My Shame and guilt confounds me: 

| Forgiueme?“almtixe:ifhesry forrow 

| Bea fofticient Ranfome for offence, 

ja ly father, 


I 
v 
1 
Tes I 


Left growin; 
And eaneno memory of yh 
Repaire ms, wich thy prefence, 
Thou gensle Nim 
What hailowin; 


ates, thac make their will: 
Haue fome yn 
They loueme 
To keepe chem from vnci 
Withdraw thee Fal 

Pro, Madam, this fe 
(Though you re(jie& nor aught your fer 


paffenger in 


Val. Then Yam 
And onceagaine, I doe rectiue thee boneft; 
Who by Repecianceis not fatished 

th ; fot thefeare pleas'd: 
is wrath’s appeas'd: 


I have done! 


9 Tohazard life,and reskew you fror peare plaine and fice, 
ey That would haue fore’d your ho ¢ iia, 1 give chee, 

zi Vouchfate me for my meed, but one fa | 

i. (Affmaller boone then this Keannot beg, t 


‘And le(fe thea this, J am fue you cannot 


be ‘Val. How likea dreame is this? If the mattci?look vp; fpes 
i |) Loue, lend me patieniceto forbearea w harg’d me to deliver arin 
Sil, O miferable, vahapp y negleét)was neuer done, 
x Pre. Vahappy were you (Madam) atring ?boy? 

_ Butby my comming, Fhauemade you happ 


Sil, -By thy approach thou mak’ mem 
Zul, And ove,when he approcheth to your prefence. 
Si, Had I becne ceazed by abungry Lion, 
Twould hauebeene a break-f 
Rather then have falfe Prethes 
‘Oh heauien be iudge how Iloue Halentine 
— | | Whole life's: tender to measmy foule, 
And full as miuch (formore there cannot be) 
Tdoe deteft falfe periue’d Prethenu 
Therefore be gone, follicie meno more. 


gaue! 


Tuite 
rey fir, Thawe miftooke 
you fentio Silui 

tr ow cam't chou by thisring ?at my depatt 
Igaue this vnto Julia. 


Zul. Ob, cry your 


| gate aymetoall thy oathes, 
1 Pra. What dangerous aétion, flooditnext todeath | A 3} beare. 
| | Would Inot yndergoe, for one calmelooke: | How oft halt chou with periury clef the roote 2 
Oh’tis the curfein Loue and fill approw’d | Ob Prorbea,let this habic make thee bluth, 
f D Be | 


— vs — as 


or 


immodeft rayment if (hame 

feof loue? 
leffer blot modefly 
eit Mhape 


tervals lise mak a Gentleman and well deriu'd, 


Tacontiney Fall 1 chy Sidaia, forthow hatt deferu'd her, 


More fre(h in / 
‘Val. Come,con 


meither: 

y clofe 

wuld belong foes. 
jemy wilh for 


reverivevierverte 


SeaeOese ene 
yeevweveresverer] 


wee 


med, ciull full of good, 
reat employment (worthy Lord,) 
us haft preuaild, I pardon them and thee: 
Difpofe of them,as thou know/t their deferts. 


aly) 


uth, and rare folemnity. 
along,I dare be bold 

1 Grace to fimile, 

ny Lord?) 
Boy heth grace in him, he bluthey 
int you(tmy Lord)more geace,then Boy, 
What meane you by that faying ? 

feyou, Iletell you,as we pafle along, 
wonder what hath fortuned: 5 
ue, tis yourpennance,but co heare 
jory of your Loues difcouered, L 
day of marriage thal be yours, 
ehoufe,one mutuall heppinefle. Exeiat 


ss 


== a 2 = = pe eee t 
e+ Agent for Siluia in her efeape. | | 
| 
« 
toValentine. 
Dakes vasher ro Silt | Launce: the like to Proshens. 
\ Valentine: ; | Panthion:Jeruant to Antonio. 
| pare the swe Gentlemen. Iulia: beloued of Protheut, 

“Anthonia:father to Protheus. i | Silwia: belened of ¥ alentine. q 


Lucetta: waighting-woman se Tnlia, 


Thurio: « foolifh rinall toValentine. 


ee 


sae 
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Merry WV iues of Windfor. 


aA tlus primus, Scena prin 


Einer LufticeShillow, Slender, Sit Hugh Evans, Afafer 
Page, Falttofte, Bardolph, Nym, Pi 
puifreffe Bord, MiprelfP 


Shale 
apeeaganie Hugh, pertwade menor :1 
BE connte matter oft, ifhe 
& BB tabs rales : 
WPI? Efauice. (Coram. | 
Slens Tnthe Councy of Glaceffer, luitice of Peace and | 
d. 1(Cofen Slender) and Cup 


(MafterParfon) who writes bimfelfe Armigere, inan 
Bill, Warrant, Quittance,or Obligation, 

Shel, Tehat Idoe,and haue done any time 
hundred yeeres, 

Slens: Albis facceffors (gone before him)bath don't: 
and all his‘Ancetors (char come after him) may 
may giue che dozen white Lucesin their Coate. 

Shal. Tei 

Evans, T 


ce 


| 
Lowfes doe become an old + 
ne: Ieisa familiar b 


fhefith, the falt-fifh,isan otd 


Sbal- Not awh 

Euan, Yes perstad 
thereis bur chree Skirts tor your (elte, in my fimple « 
ieGtures ; buethatisall one: if Sir Zobw Falfaffe haue | 
committed difpa 4 vnro you,Lamof che Church 
and will be glad to do my beneuolence, co make 
iments and compremifes beeweene you. 

Shal. The Cou 

Exam, Ieis not meetthe 
ino feare of Gorin aRiory The Co 
hall defite co licare the feate of Got agd nor co 
Riot: take your viza-mients in thac. 

‘Shal, Hay o'my life, if 1 were youg: 
thouldendic. 

Evans, Tis perter that friends ix thefword, 
iesand theteisalfoanocherd 
iperaduenture p i 
“Anne Page, vibichis daughterto Maltese Thomas Page, 
whichis preety virginity 

Sten: Hifir Aone Page? Che has browne! 
Speakes fmall ikea woman, 


quarter of your coat, 


my praine 


Slin. 1,,and Rata lorem too 5 and a Geatleman borne | g 


fon for all the orld, asiuftas 


you will defire, and feuen hundred pounds of Moneyes, 


and Gold, and Sil 
ed, (G 


deli 


jon his deaths= 


ns) give, when 
sold, Iewerea 


\¢ our pribbles and prabbles,and 


vecne Matter Abrahams, 


¢ leate herfeauen ‘hun 


herapetcer penny. 
woman fhe has good 


Hlyou aly iF 
is falfejor asl defpile on 
i Tobe is there, and I beleech you be 


ad to fec you: muth good 
HT wilh'd your Venifon betterit 
xh good 
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Shal, Ifit be confeffed, itis notredretfed g isnor that 

fo (M,Paze? ) he hath wrong’d me, indeed hehath, acs 

| |; word hehath: beleeue me, Robert Shallow Efquire,(aith 
he is wronged. 

Hl | Aa.Pa, Here comes Sir lebn. 

fow, you'll complaine of me to 


Fat. Now,Matter Sballo 
the King? 

‘Shak. Koight, you haute b 
deere, and broke o 


cenmy men Kill'd my 
nmy Lodge, 

Fal. Bucnot kils'd your Keepers daughter? 

Sbsl, Tut,a piu: this thall beanfwer 

Fal, Twill anfwere it Rrait, 1 
Thacis now antwer'd 

Sha. 


1c done all this 


you ifit were known jn coun 


good worts. 
Good worts? good Cabidge ; Slender, Ibroke 
your head :wharmacterhaue you againtt me? 
m. Marry fi 
and againtt your 
and Piftoll 
Bar. You Banbery 
Slen.1, icisnomatcer. 
Pif. How now, Meph 
Slen, I, itis no mate 
Nym, Slice, fay space, pan 
Slen, Whete's Simple my m 
Ens, Peace, Ipray you: now Iet vs v1 

isthree Vmpires an this matcer, as I vnderfat 

Matter Page (fidelicet Mater Pag 

(fidelices my felfe) and the three party is (13 

nally) mine Hoft ofthe Gater. 

| Afa Pa. Wethree toheatit,& endit betwe 

| Emax. Ferry goo't, Iwillmakea priefe of iti 

| note-booke,and we w 

| with as great difcreeely as we ean, 

| 


iv 


reveeevevetvn seer tevVtWert ver! 


iw) 


humor. 


PEDRO EASY 


nae 


verses 


Fal, Piftoh. 
Pift. He heares 
Exar, The Te 
heheares » 


avVV WWW TT OTY 


feauen groates in mi s 
uelboords, that cof xo fhilling and two pence a 
{ pecce of Tead Aer s by thefe gloves, 
Fal, Istbis cue, Prffoll? | 
Euan.No, itisfalfe, ificis a | 
Pift, Ha, thou mountaine Forceyner : | 
Mater mine, I combat challengeof this Latine Bilboe: | 
; word of denial froth | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


page 


Si 


ifyou 
hein thered facehadit = for | 


fay apy 
mor onme, t 


Sle 


though I can x what I did made 
{ me drunke,yet | 
Bar. Whiy fir, (for my part) I fay the Gentleman had 


duke bi of his 
Ex, Ici 
Bar. And bein, 


fo conclulions paftthe C: 


ences, 
ignorance is, 
y) cafbeerd zand 


| 
fir, was(as they 


Stes. J, you pake in Laten then to: but tisno my 
| ket; llenere be deunk whilft Hive againe,but in hone 
| <iuill, godly company for this tricke: if be drunke, 
| be drunke wich thofe that hauethe feare of Godand oop 

with drunken knaues, 

Euan.So got-udge me, thatis a vertuons minde, 

Fat, Youheare all thefe matcers deni'd, Gentlemen, 
youheare it, 4 

MH: Pages Nay daughter, carry che winein, yey 
drinke within, 

‘Sten Ohheauen : Thisis Mittreffe Awe Page, 

AM.Page Hownow Mifttis Ford? 

Fal, Miftris Ford,by my troth you are very welmer, 
by your leaue good Miftris. 

| PfePage. Wife bid thefe gentlemen welcomecone, 
| wehaues hot Venifen pafty to dinner ; Come gentle. 
men, Thope we (hall drinke downe all vnkindnefte, 

‘Slen. Thad rather then forty (hillings I had my booke 
of Songe and Sonnetsheere : How now Simple, where 
haueyoubeenc ? Imult waiton my felfe, mutt I?you 
haue nor the b Riddles about you, have yous 

Sim. Booke of Riddles ? why did you norlenditta 
ce Sbort-cate vpou Alballowmas aQt, aforcnight x 
fore Michaelmas. 

Shal. Come Coz,come Coz,we ftay for you: a word 
with you Coz: marty this, Coz: thereis as cwéreatene 
der,akinde of ender, madea farre-offby Sir Haghhere, 

| doe you vnderftand me? 

Sten. Sit, you thallfinde mereatonable; ifit bef, 
1 hall doe that that is reafon, 

Shal, Nay,butvoderttand me, 

fen, Sol doe Sir, 
Giuceareto his motions ; (Me.Slender) Til 
ption the matter to you, if you be capacity of it 
Slens Nay, I will doeas my Cozen Shallew iaies : 1 
pray you pardon me, he's alultice of Peace in his Couns 
tric, fimple though I ftand here. 
Butthatis nocthe queftion + the queftien is 

your marriage, 

3c point Sir. 
he very point offi, to Mi, An Page 
befo 51 will marry her ypon any reie 


deferi 


concernin 


Marry is it 
. Why 
fonable demands, 
Ev, But can you affedtion the’o-man,let vs command 
to know that of your mouth, or of your lips: for divers 
Philofophers hold,chat the lips is parcell of the mouth: 
fore precifely,c& you carry your good wil to § maid? 
Sh. Cofen Abrabam Slender can you love her? 

Sten. I hope fir, Iwill do as it fhall become one that 
would doe reafon, 

£x, Nay,got’s Lords,and his Ladies,you muft fpeake 
poffitable,if you can carry-her your defires towards her, 

Shal. That you mutt ; 

Will you, (vpon good dowry) marry her? 
fen, Iwill doc a greater thing then that, vponyour 
requett (Cofen) in any reafon, 

Shal. Nay conceitteme, conceiue mee, ( fweet Cor): 
what T doe isto pleafure you (Coz:) can youlouethe 
maid? 

Slen, 1 will marry her(Sir) at yourrequeft ; but if 
there bee no great ove in the begioning, yer Heauen 
may decreafeit ypon better acquaintance, when wee 
arematried, and haue more oceafion to know one ano- 
ther : 1hope vpon familiarity will grow more content: 


butif you fay mary-her, Iwill mary-her, that Tam freely 
diffolued,and diffolutely. 
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Ba, Teisa fery difetcion-antweres faue thefll isin | Ex. Nay,icispercer yet giueher this ex 
the’ord,diffolucely : the ort is(according te our mea | a’omanthataltogeather tice with Mil 
ning) refolucely : bis meaning is good. | Pages and the Letter i and require her 

$), T:Tehinkemy Cofenmeant wells | cite your Matters defires, co Miftis ene Page : I pray 
I, or elfeI would Imight be hang’d (12.) ‘ou be gon her's Pip= 


is Ame 


5 
‘Sh. Here comes faire Miltris Anne; would} were | pins and C eae 
yong for your fake, Miftcis wn orei|'0 Sindh. 5 in E 
el, An, Thedinneris on the Table, my Father defires 
jour worthips company. ree 
Pay ms Toll vate ca bn (taie Mi is an Scena Tertia. 
En, Od's pleffed-wilsl wilnorbe ab : 
ny Ry ‘Ani, Wilt pleate your worlhip co come in, Sit? 


ter Ealftaife, Heft, Bardslfe, NymsP ftell,Page, 
Mine Hof of the Garter? 
at faies my Bully Rooke ? fpeake {chol 


| 
| 
$1. No,T thank you forfooth,hartely;] am very well. | 
Aw, The dinner atcends you,Sir. a | 
‘Si. Tamnorachungry,1thanke you, forfooth 
Sirha, forall you are my ic vpon my Cofen 
‘Shallow : attice of peace fometme may be beliolding 


Truely mine Hof ; Imuft tune away fome of my 


to his friend,foraMan; Ikeepe but thrce Men, anda | follower 


Boy yer, till my Mother bedesd:but whac though, yet | He. Difcard,(bully Herewier)catheereslet them wags 
Miuelikea poore Gentleman borne, trottrot. | 

‘An, Tmay not goein withour your worfhip + ¢ Fal, [fice ten pounds a weeke. 

vill not fitrill you come, He. Thou'rtan £ ar, Keifer and Phe. 
Sl, Vfaith,tleeateno 
though T did, 

An. Spray you Sir walkein eH 
Thad rather walkehere (Ithanke you) I beviz’d | He. Thaue fpokeslet hin follow:let me fee thee 
dand D: and live: Tam ata word 


aying ac 


my fhinth'ocher day, wi 
ger with a Mafter of Fence (three veneys for a di 
Rew’d Prunes)and by my tach,T cannot abide the ( 2 makes anew ler! 
of hot meate fince. Why doc your dogs ba 2gor,adew. 

there Bearesith' Towne? baue defied : 1 willgfiame. 
dn, Ishinke there are,Sir, ¥ 


west St. Moue the {port we 
etl) atic, as any man in 2ugland :you are afraid ifyou feethe | 
fig Beare loofe,are you not? 
nb Av, Vindeede 
‘That'smeate an 0 fteale at a minures 
brie Saskerfon loofe,ewenty times,and haue taken him by thet ¢ wilt it call : Steale? fohiy’a fico for 


Chaine: but (Iwarrant you) the women have fo cri¢ 
and fhreke acie,chat ic patt 
abide'em they are very ill-Fauour’d ro 
‘Ma.Pa.Come,geatleM. Slo 

Sl, Tecate norhing, Ithanke you Sir, 
4Ma.Pa, By cockeand pie, vou {hall not choofe,Sit 


Fal, Well fits, Tam almoft oucat hecles, 
Why the 

here is no remedy-I muft conicatch,1 muft thift, 

Yong Ravens muft haue 

1, Which o 


bes enifuc. 


come,come, | 


y pray you lead che w 
‘Come on, Sirs 

Si. Mifttis Aone syour felfe thal goe 
An, NotI Sir, pray you keepe on 
Sh, Truely Iwill not goe itt: truely=la : 1 will nor 


i 
i 


a 
a 
a 


ooh | doe you chat wrong, ntertainnmenc inher s thee di(courfes : 
yt An. Uptayyou Sir. | he giues the leere of invitation «I cay con} 
Sh, Me rachér be ynmmannerly, then troublefome: y f hee familier Mile, Se the harde 
doe yous (elie wrong indeede-ta. Exe ih’ aq 


E 


hor is deepe: will that humor patfe? 


Fal. Now 
husbands Pu send of Angeli, 

Pi, As many diuels entertaine: and co her Boy f 
lee Ni. The humor ood:humorme theang 

Eu, Go your waies, and aske of DoRot Cau hole Fal, Uhaue writ me here lerter co her ! & ete atio~ 
whichis the ways and theredwels one Miftris Q4i ther to Pager wife, who euen good eyes 
which isin themanner of his Nurfejorhisdry-Nurfejor | toojexamind my parts wit fom 
his Cookey orbit Laundey his Wafher,and his Ringer, | times the beame of her 

Si, WellSir, | times my portly belly. 
pl | D3 Pit. 


> 


ofiudicious 
ew, gi 
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Ni. Veh: for 
Fal. O thedid {001 
a greedy intention, thar 
to fcorch me vp like a bus 
letter to her Sh 
Gui Cs 
them both , an 
thal] be my Eat 


them both 


Ni, Thaue operations, 


humors of reuen; 


1 doc (I'faith) at 
inthe hou bean 
enceand th 


foi 


, Matter Doter 
d finde any body 


old abuling of Gods pati- 


foone at 
ie: Anhonef 
i houfe 
no breedes 
rayer; heeis 
dy but has his 
you fay your 
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Si. 1: for favle ofabercer. " 
Qu, Aad Matter Slender’s yous Mater ? 
“Si. Mforfooth, 
94, Do'shenot weares great gouind Beard, likes] 
Glouers pairing-kaife? | 
Si, No forfooth: hehath buta little wee-face ying 
Caine colourd Beard, 
ghted man,ishe not? 


he iss talla man of hishands, 
any is betweene this and hishead : he hath fought 
a Warrener, 

Qu, How fay you: obyI fhould remember him; de, 
not hold yp bis head(as it were?)and ftracin his gay) 
Si. Yes indeede do's he. 

Qu, Well,heauen fend Anne Page,no worl 
i! Mafter Parfon Ewan, will doe what I can { 


Rv. Outala 


my Matter | 
fhent: Run iuhere,goodyomg 
offer : he will not fay long: what 
Toby fay? goe Job, poe en 
ubthebe nor well, that 
wne downe,adowne' acre, 
g? Idocnotlike des-royes: pray 
ae in my Coffe, ynboyicent teh 
nd vat Ifpeake? a greene. 


lefetch ityou: 


corne-mad, 
wr ebando, fe man voial| 


wughy, aad you are Tacks Rughy:|| | 
r and come after my heeleto 


cinthePorch. | 
olong : od’s-me: gues 
ples inmy Clofier, dat I vil 
Teaue behinde, | 
e'll fi jong man there, bemad 
Ca. ODiable, Diable: varisin my Closter? 
VitlaniesLa éy,mmy Rapier, 
9 becontent, 


Qu. Good Malte 

retore (hall be content-a? | 
ong manisenhoneft man, 
fhall dehoneft man doin myCloffersdett|| | 


}o honeft man dat {hall come in my Clotfet, fe 
. Ubefeech you be not{o flegmaticke: heare || |j 
truth efit, He came ofan errand to mee, from Parloa 
Hugh, 
Ca, Vell. 
Si, Iforfooth : to defireherto—. b 


Qu, Peace,1 pray you, } | 
Ca, Peace-a-your tongue: {peake-a-your Tale, 

Si, To defirethis hone” Gentlewoman( your Maid) 
to fpeakea good word 10 Miftris ne Pagesfor my Mie 
fter in the way of Marriagi 1 | 

Qu. This isall indeede-la:but ile necepuc oy finget|| |e 
in the fire,andneede noc, 

Ca. Sit Hugh fendea you? Rugky, ballow ree font H 
papers tarry you alictell-2-while, PIs 
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Qui, Iam gladheis fo quiet 
eaoee thould hauc heard him fo loud, 
Jancholly : but notwithfanding man, Ile doe y 
‘Matter what good I canzand the very yea, 8 
Freach Dodtos my Matter, (Imay call bia m 
looke you,forlkeepe his houfe ; and I walhyri 
bake, {cowre,drelfe meat and drinke,make the b: 
doc all my (elfe:) ’ 

Simp. "Tis a greatcharge to come yniler one bodies 


Ye: what haue 1 
Exit 


. Scena Prima, 


Qni, Are you a-uis'd o'char? you thal fir 
charge: and to be vp early, and down late: buen 
nding, (co tell youtin youreare, I wold bav 
of it). my Mafter himfelfe is in love wich ¥ 
Page: bat notwich(tanding that know 


Mit. Page, What, haue feap'd L 
my beauty, 


neither hecre nor 

Cains, You, lac 
Hagh, by garivisa thal 
Parke, and J will teacha feusuy lack 
meddle, ormake : —=you may be gon = 
you tarry here: catall histw 
gar,he thall norhaue cothrow athis dogee 
‘Qui, Alas es bul 


forthem ? letn 


iend. joan 


etter fimpathie® 
aft if the Lome of 


dari f 
P et fay pitty mace , 


Kill de Iack-Pri dTbsueap 
de Iarteerto meafure our weapon: 


ft gitle folkes leaue to pr: 


ar Caisse, Rugby, come to the Court 


20 wicked, wi 
topeeces with age 
Gallant? What an ynwaied 
d picks. (with 


lethen I doe, nor can doe Deuil 5) verfation that Ke dares 


with her, tha 


ven forgiue mee:) why 
for 


pray you. 
How now(g: 


uth Sir, and thee is pret And truft me,I 
gentle, anid onethat is 
the way, Ipraife heauen fori. 
Fon 
loofe my fuit? 
Qui. Trothisir al 
withRanding (Matter Fe 


vas comming to you: you 


s1can tell you 


Lenere belecec that s Thaue to fh 


but you doe in my min 
Tdoe then: yet fay, could thew 
O Mittris Page, giue mee {ome 


inhishandsaboue: bu 
)Ile be fwor 


3 


‘ee fheeloursyou ¢ have not your Worthipa wart abouc i 
youreye a's the m: i 

Fen, Yesmvarty have I, om 

Qui nereby ; 


another Naw 5) (b the honour 


broke bread 


res 


es ealke of that wart) 5 
fhallsreuctla paids company! but (iv. 
deed) fheeis giuentoomuch co, Allichalyjand mm 
huvfor yatl--wwell== gactoo 
Fen. Welhs EOhall fee, het to day thald} there's mo- 
ney forthee : Letmee haue thy: voice in my behalfe 
thou feeft her beforete} commendimes 
Qui. Will? faith thae wee will : Aud I ywillcell 
your Worthip nioreof che Ware,the next rime we have 
confidence} and of other ders, 


ernall 


ecre'sfead,tead : 
ighted , I fhallthinke 
Ihauean eyetomake di 

hee wotld. not {wea 


ne day. 
Imight bee ki 
aslong as 


ind gaute fach 
fle, that 1 

aue gone to 

ore adhere and keep place 
he tune of Green- 


praife womens mode 
| behauedreprooferoal 
fwornchis difpofti 
his words: but they 
together,then the hundred P. 
jecues : Whattempeft (I troa) chrew this W 
fo many Tuns of oyleinhis belly) 'fhoare at Wit 
How (hall Tbeereuenged on him? Ithinke the belt way 
were, tocatertaine him with hope, «ill the wicked fit 
of lufthaue melt ¢ geeace: Did youe- 
uuerheare thelike? 

MifPage. Le 
Pageand Ferd 
Acry of ill opinions, here's the ew 


y doeno: 


x€ in this my= 
ner of thy Let- 
roreft mine neuer 


eranthe 
with blancke-(p 
theleare oft 


fecent names (lure: 
on: hee willpprine 


when he would pur vst 
and lye vnder\ 
ticlafeiuious T 


Toev rit ev rr e® 


hiss the ver 

at doth he thinke of vs 

Diif, Page. Nay Uknownot : it makes me almot res- 

i ngle with mine owne honefty : He entertaine 
at Lam wot acquai 

cin me 


NN WN Oe 


not my felfe, hee would 
| farie. 

2i, Ferd, Boording,< 
fim aboue decke 

MGi.Page. So willl: 
Heneuer toSeaagsine : Le 
appoint him amecci 
his Suit,and lead him: 
hath pawn'd his horfes to mine Hott of the G: 


svevevweeery 


= 
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Ses 


| thay husband (aw this Leteer 

| foodco his jealouke 

| Mif.Page. Wry look where he comes; and my good 
| man too; hee’s as farre fromiealoufie, asTam from gi 
and that (Ihope) is an vnmea(urable di 


would giue eternall 


flance, 

Mif Ferd, You sre the happier won 
Mif.Page. Lee's confult together 
Knigh 


Well: I hops, it benot fo 
Piff. Hopeis a cureall-dog io (ome affaires 
Sir Fob affeAtechy wife. 


See 


not young. 
and low,both rich & peor, 
th another (Ferd) he loues the 


Jes :O, odious is thename, 
Ford. Wat name Sir? 

|> pif, The hottie fay ¥Fatewell 

“Take heed,have open eye, fortheeues doe foot by nighe, 
‘Take heed,ere former comes or Cuckoo-birds do fing, 
Corp orall Ni: 

t (Page) he Ypeaktes fence: : 

Ford. Lwill be patient : Iwill find owe this. 


Nims. Andthis is cru 
hee hat 


wronged mee in fome humors: I (hould ag, 
he humour'd Letcerto her: but Thawe a for 
it fhall bite vpon my neceffitic: he loues yourwife, 
| There's the fhore and tetoa My name is Corporal 
Nim: Lpeak, and I auouch "tis true: my name is Nig 
and Falfafe loues your wife: adieu, Tloue not theha. 
mour of bread and cheefe : adieu, 
Page. Thehumour of it (quoth’a?) heere's afell 
fights Englith ousofhis wits, bi 
Ford. Iwill feeke owe Fal 
| Page. I newer heard fuch a drawling-affedtin, 
Ford. ldoefindeltevcll, eres 
Page, will nocbeleeue fuch a Catalan, though the 
Prieft o' ch’Towne commended bim for 4 true map, 
Ferd, "Twasa good feofible fellow : well, 
Page. How nos 
Myf. Pa 
Mif Ford, How 
lancholy ? 
‘rd. melancholy ? 1am notmelancholy 
Get you home : gor, = 
b,thou haft fome crochets in thy head, 
ll you goe, Adifris Page? 
Jaue with you : you'll come to dinner 
George ? Looke who comes yonder : hee (hall bee our 
Meflengec to this paltrie Knight, 
Mi/Ford, Teulkme,I thought on her: fhee'llfiti, 
recomero ice my daughter Are? 
id I pray how do's good Mittrelle 


you(George?) harke you, 
ject Frank)why art thou me: 


je haue an houres 


Ford? 
Anaue told me,did younot? 
F sand you heard what the othertold me? 
Ford. Doe youthinke there is truth in them ? 
iang em flaues : Idoenot thinke the Knight 

Buc thefe char accufe him in his intent 
towards our yoake of his difearded men: ve 
ogues, now they be our of feruice, 
Ford, Werethey his men? 
Page. Marry were they. 
Ford. Ulikeit neuerthe betes for that, 
Do's he lye at the Garter? 

Page. Inary do's he: if hee thould intend this voy 
| 2getowardmy wife, Iwould cure her loofe rohims 
and whathee gers more of her, then fharpe words,letit 
lyeon my head, 

Ford, Idocnot mifdoubtmy wife: bieT would bee 

hho turnethem together : a man may betoo confit 
| dene: I would haue nothing lye on my head => cannot 
| be thus fatisfied, 


fferie 


loa 


Heft. Hownow Bully-Rooke: thou'rea Gentleman 
Caucleiro Toftice, 1 fay, 

Shal. follow, (mine Hoft) 1 fellow: Good.euen, 
and twenty (good Mafter Pages) MaRer Page, wil you ge 
‘with-vs? we baue fport in band, 

Hoff, Tetthina Caueleiro-loftice = ell him: Bully 
Rooke, 

Shall, Sirjthere inafray cobs fought, berweeneSit 
| Hagb the Welch Prieft,and Cain the Brench Dogtors 

Ford. Good 
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Ford. Good mine Hoft otl’Garcer:a word with you. | 

Hof, What itt thou, my Bully-Rooke? | 

‘Shal. Willyou goe with vs to behold ic? My merry | 
Hofthath had the meafuring oftheir weapons 5 and (I | 
thinke) hath appointed them concrary places : for (be- 
eeue mee) Theacethe Parfonisno letter: harke, I will 
tellyouwhatour port fballbe. 

Hof, Halt thou no fuieagaink my Knight?my guett- 
Caualcice? ; 

‘Shal, None, Iproteft : but Ile giue you apotleof 
bumn'd facke,to giveme recourfero him, and cell hina 
my name is Broome: onely for arclt. 

Hifi, My hand, (Bully : ) thou fhalehaue egre(fe and | 
regreffe,({nid 1 well?) and thy name thall be Zreome. Ie 
isamerry Knight: will you goe An-heires ? | 

Shal, Haue with you mine Hott. | 

Pages Lhauc heard the French-man hi od skill 
inhis Rapier. a 

Shel. Tut Gr: Tcould haue told you more : In thete 
times you fland on diftances your Paffes,Scoceado's and 
Lknow not what: cis theheare(Mafter Page)’tis heere, | 
*tisheere: Ibaue feene thetime,with my long-tword , I 
would haue made you fowre tall fellowes skippelike 
Rattes, 

Heft. Here boyes,heere,heer 

Page. Haue withyou : thadr 
then fight. 

Ford, Though Page bea {ecure foole, and flands fo | 
firmely on bis wines fealty s yet, I cannot put-off my o- | 
pinion fo ea(ily: the was in his company at Pagerhoul 
and what they made there, know not, Well, Iwillooke 
further into's, and Thaue a difguile, tofound Fa/Pafesif 
Ifindeher honeft, I loofe not my labor : ifthe be other 
wile, tis labour well beftowed, 


thall we wag? 
schearethem{cold, 


Exeunt, 


Scaena Secunda. 


EnterFalftaffe, Pittoll, Robin, Quickly, Bardolffe, 
Ford, 


Fal. Twill not lend thee apennys 

Pift. Why then the world’s mineOyfter, whichT, 
with fivord will open. 

Fat, Notapenny : Ihaue beene content Sir,) you 
thould lay my countenanceto pawne : Ihave grated vp- 

ood friends for three Repreeues for you, and 
your Coach.fellow Nim;or elfe you had look’d throu 
thegrate, likea Geminy of Baboones : 1am damn'd in 
hell, for fwearing to Gentlemen my friends, you were 
good Souldiers, and call-fellowes. And when Maltreite 
Briget loft the handle of her Fan, Itook'cypon mine ho- 
nourthowhadfticnor, 

Pit. Didtt not thou fhare ? had@t thou nor fifceene 
pence? 

Fal. Reafon,you roague,teafon : thinklt thouTleea- 
danger my foule, gratis ? ata word, hang no more about 
mice, Tamno gibbet for you: gor, afhorcknife, and a 
throng, to your Mannor of Piekt-barch : goe, you'll not 
bearea Letter for mee youroapue? you ftand ypon your 
honor: why, (thou vaconfinabie bafenefle) itisasmuch | 
ssTean doeto keepe the termes of my hononor precife: | 
I,1, Imy lelfe fometimes, leaning the feare ofheauen on 


| 
| 
| 
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thelefthand, and hiding mine honor inmy neceffity,am 

faine to fhuifiile : cohedge,andtolurch, and yet, you 

Rogue, will en-fconce your rags; your Cat-2-Moun- | 

taine-lookes, your red-lattice phrafes, and your bold- | 
5, vnder the thelter of your honor 2 you | 

Idoerelent : what would thou more of 

Rebin, Sit,here'sa woman would fpeake with you, 

Fal. Lether approach. 

Qui.Giue your worlhip good morrow. 

sood-wife. 

ac pleate your worthip. 

aid then. 

f 

wasche fir 


what wil 
pa word, or 


Fal, Two thoufand (faire woman) and ile vouch{afe 


i ay comea 
licdleneerer th M,.Dogor 
Cait s 

Fal. Well, on; Mifteetfe Ford, you Say. 

Qui, Yous worthip faies very true :I pray your wor 
thip comea little neerer this waies, 

Fal. 1 warran bodie heares : 
peopleminc o 

‘Qui, Arethey fo 
s Sertants. 


mine owne | 


auen-bleffe th 


the 


refle Ford, what of hee? 
fhee’sa good-creatur 


and thelong oft : you 
haue brought her inco facha Canaries, as tis wonder- 
beft Courtier of themall (vilten the Court lay 
indfor) could neuer haue brought her to {uch a Ca- 
yetthere has beene Knights,and Lords,and Gen« 
tlemen, withtheir Coaches 5 L warrant you Coach after 
Coach, letter after lerter,gift after gi 
ly; all Muske, and{o rufhling, T 
and golde, snd in {uch alliga h 
fager of thebeft, andthefairelt, that wouldhaue 
any womans heart: and I warrant you, they could 
neuer ger an cye-winke of her: Ihad my felfe cwentie 
Angels given me thie morning, but I defieall Angels(ia 
any {uch fort, as they fay) bue in the iy 
Iwarrane you, et fo much a8 ippe 
on acup with the prowdeft of themall, and yer therelas 
beene Earles : nay, ( which is more) Pentioners, but I 
warrant you all is one with her, 
Fal, Put what faies fheeto mee? be briefemy good 
fhee-Adircnrie. 
Qui, Masry 
which fhe thankes 


hey could neuer ge 


path receiu'd your Leweer = for the 
ou a thoufand times sand fhe giues 
y thac herhusband will be abfence from his 
houte,berweene cen and ele 

Fal. T d cleuen. 

Qui. I,forfoo 
picture (fhe fa you wot of: Mater Ferd he 
band will be fromhome: alas, the fweet womanleades 
anill life wich him: hee’s avery iealowfie-man; fhe leads 
avery frampold im, (good hart,) 


hy, you fay well : But I 
ur worthip : 


ia your | open 
y andone (f | — Fal. Moneyisa.good Soiildier (Sit) and will ony 
Ferd, Troth, and Ihauea bag of money heere troy 
lpe to beare ic (Sit lefn) vske al 
ig, me of the carriage, 4 
jownot how may deferue to beeyou| 
Porter. | 
rd Lwilltell youfir, ifyou will give mee theheall 


Fal. Speake (good Matter Brevme) 1 fuall beglidt| 
your Servant. 

rd, Sin,Lheare you area Scholler (Iwill bebrea| 
with you) and you have been a man long keiowne tone, 
though hadn as defire, to maken} 
felfe acquainted with you. I hall difcouerathing t 
you, wherein | muft very much lay open mine owneins| 
but (good Sit John) as you hiaue onecye yp 
Follies, as you heave them yatolded, carne noth 
Regifter of your owne, thacImay paffe w 
cafee, fith you your felfe know how eae 


ds name is Ferd, | 
Fal. Well Siti | 
Ford. Thaue long lou'd het, and I proteftto you, be} 
allowed her with a dostingsb.| 


"d opportunities to meete her feeder 
id) ight occafion that could but nigardly give met 
i3 fight of her not only bought many prelents to gitebe, 
1} | bur haue giuen lergely to many, ro know what five 
i> would h ue purlu'd her, as Low} 
ED pu 
I> occations: but whatfocver Ihaue merited, eitherinay 
132 Cae es t ef rThaue merit ither ing 
a> Clap on more s voleffe Exp 
> Giutefite: theis wy p edat an infinite sate, and that hath taught mec 
Ci Fal, Saiftthou f is, 
ea f Lowe ike a fhadow flesywhen fubpeance Lone purfuer, | 
& Pi | 
5 


Fal, Haue you recciu'd no promile of fatisfadtions, 
ds? 

Ford, Neuer q 
ge you importun'd her to {uch a purpote? 
et. 

Fel, Of what qualitie was your loue then? 

Ferd. Like 3 fair houfe,builcon another mans grotti) 
at |haue loft my edifice, by miftaking the plat 
ere Teredtedi 

| al. To what purpofe haue you vnfolded this tome} 
| _ Fer, When Ihanerold you thae,Ehaue rold you all 
|, Some fay, thar thovg peare honeft to mee, yet 
other places fhec enlarged! farre, thatthere 


ie 


cake with me? 


Ford with fo little prep: geth her mir 
tion vpon is fhrewd conftrudtion made of her, Now (Sir /eba)bett 
Fal. Yo I ?giue vsleaue | isthe heart ofmy purpofe : you area gentleman of et 
pee cellent breeding, admirable difcourfe, of great admit 


nan thathauefpene nich , | tance, authenticke in your place snd perfon, gene 
v'd for your many Warslike, court-like, and lea 

parations, 

Fal, OSire 

Ferd, Beleeneit, for youknow it : thereis money 

you, for Imuft lev Spendic, Spend ir, Spendmore 5 fpend all Ihave, one }) | py 


| { : 1 By 


Ford, Sir, Tama Gent! 
my name is Brose 
Fal, Good S 
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gitte me fo much of your time inenchangeofit,astolay j uates, then fhee deuiles : k 
Sn amiable fiegeto the honelty of this Fords wife : vic | hearcsthey may effet; they will breake their hearts but 
your Arcof wooing s win her to confent to you : if any | they will effeét. Heauen bee prais'd for my iealou 
manmay,you may as foone as any. : | cleueno’ clocke the howre, Iwill preventthis, detec 
Fal. Wouldit apply well tothe vehemency of my wife, bee reuei fe. and laugh ar P. 
affection that I fhould win what you would cnioy will about ic, beteer three haures toofeore, then 
thinkes you prefcribe to yourfelfe very prepofteroufly. | nute coo old, Cuckold, Cuckol 
Ford, O, vnder(tand my drift: fhe dw y Ext 
onthe excellency ofherhonor, that the folly of my foule | 
dares not prefenc it felfe : thee is coobrightto be look'd 
againtt. Noy; could I come to hi 
inmy hand ; my defies had inftances 
commend themfelues , I could driue 


hat they thinke in cheic 


Scena Tertia. 


wardofherpurity, herreputation, 
and a thoufand other her 
too ftrongly embartaild ag: 
Sir lobn? 

Fal. Mafter Breome, Twill firlt ma 
Frcimy aes 
gentleman,you thall, if you will, enioy Ferar wife. 
Pr rerd. Ogood Sit. 

Fal, I you fhall. ce 

Ford. Want no mone: 


fences, which now 


feime: ¥ 


low, Slender, Heft. 


y yo 


Rug. Sir 
us, Vatis the clocke, lack: 
"Tis pattthe howre(Sir)thar Sir Hugh promis'd 


By gar, hebas faue his foule,dat he is o-come: 
y his Pible well, dathe isno-come: by gar 
)heis dead already, if he be come, 


Fal. Want no Aiifre " wile Sirs hee knew your worfhip would 
wantnone: Ifh im if he came. 
‘owne apps ry de herr foas vill kill 


fRant,or goe-b ne,pacted 
with her betweene ten and cleuen : 
iealious-rafcally-k 
you tome atnight,you fhal 

Ford, Lam bleftin 
Ford Sir? 

Fal. Hang him ( poore Cuckoldly 
him not : yet I wrong him to cali him poore = 
theiealou: you good-morrow, f 
the which his wife feemes co me we fe i ell you one,two, 
her asthe key of the Cuckol To fee thee 
myhatuett-home. ¢, to feethee 

Ferd. 1 woul pond, th 
uoid 

B 
Aarchim out oft 
it fhallhang 
Matter Broome, th 
wer the pezant, and th 
tome foone at 


» (dacke) Lyill tell youhow 1 vill 


Icannot fen 


Dodtor. 


ne,to fee thee 
to fee thee 
Rock thy reuerfe,tt ce, thy 
jead,my Ethiopian? Is he dead,my Fran- 

may Efeulapins? my Galientmy 
he dead bully-Scale? ise dead? 
Coward-lack-Prieft of de vorld: 


Vrinall + Heiter of 


y you beare v 


» that mehaue fta 
wires forhim,andhee is 


knaucyand Cuckold, Cometo metoo: 
Ford, What a damn'd Epicu 


-Rafcall is this? my 
heartisready to cracke with impatience: who faiesthis | Shak Hers thew 
isimprovident iealoufie emy wife hath fenctohim, the | foules,and youa cu: 
howreis fixt, thematch is made : would any man roe againft the haire o| 
thoughtthis? fee the hell 7 ; 
bed thall beabus'd, my Coffers 
on gnawnear,and I hall noton 
wrong, but and vnder theadope 
termes, and by bim that does mee ‘ong : Termes, 
names: Amiaimon founds well : Lucifer, well: Barb 
well : yer they are Diuels 
But Cuckold, Wittoll, Cuckold ? 
hath not {uch aname, Pageisan Affe, a fecure Affe 5 
will trutt his wife, hee will not beicalou: 
trufta Fleming with my butter, Parfon # 
man with my Cheefe,an Zri/h-man w 
bowle, ora Theefeto walke my ambling g 
my wife with her felfe, Then the plots, then fh 


| fixe or feuen, two tree 
| 


an(M,Do8o)th 


bodies: ifyou thor 


falle woman : my 


M. Page, thou 


ea {word out, m 
care luttices, 3 


me fale Four youth 


M.Page.) 


und fo,(M. Page:) M.Dodtor Cains, 
you home: I am {worn of the peace: 
ou haue thow'd your felfe a wife Phyfician, and Sir 
Hugh bath fhow elfea wife and patient Church 
man: youmuft goe with me,M.Doétor. 


Heft, Pare 


Tee 


ALAS AIEEE EE LEE 


me 


ais 
Sill: 
“S/F 5 
li 
A 


» 
2 
y 
2. 


Heft, Pard 


wat 


Cai, Mock-vater? vais 


deKnig! 
ig 


looke ch 


for the ork 


By gir, 
Englifhman:: fury 


falls: melodiona Birds 


is,he 


and M. Page, &ceeke Ca 
the Towne to Fragm 


br, de Lords, de Ge: 
E Forthe wi 


faid Lwel 


Adlus Tertius. Scena Prima. 


way. 
Ener, Yonofk feber 


Rofer: and 


ion, GueRt-Lultice; a 


ar,"tis good: vell faid. 


younow,good 


3 foule: ho 


lounfeur Mocke~ 


fh tongue, is Valour 


(Bully.) 


Cas, Clapper-desclave 2 vat ls 


Hoft. Th 
Cai. B 


rhe isin:and 
it doe 


h, I will be th 
2 


Slender, Heft, Cette, 


name ; which way haue 
himfelfe Door 


¢ Parke-ward: 
ay butthe 


tie-ward , 
ay, ard cue 


y defite you, you will alfo 


1 of Chollors Tam,and 
Ii be glad if he haue deceived 


fh 


1 I haue good oporcunities 

Ruiers tobeft 
gals: There willwe make 
fragrant pofies. To foak- 


a thenfan 


1 mee, Khaties great difpoStions to cry, 
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Aeladiows birds fing Madrigalls : ——m blew as Latin py 
Filen : and atbonfand vagrams Pofies, Tefkatow, che, 
Sim, Yonder heis comming, this way,Sir Hugh, 
Exan, Hee's welcomes Tofkallow Riners to buffy 
Heauen profper the right : what weapons is he? 
Sims, No weapons, Sir : there comes my Mafter, by, 
| Shalom and another Gentleman $ from Frogmire, ou] 
| theftile, this way. 
| ~ é&ar. Pray you give meemy govne, orelfekeepe jy} 
your armes, 
Hovi now Mafter Parfon? good mottow good) 
| Sir Hagh : keepe aGamefter fromthe dice, ard a good} 
| Studienc from his booke, and itis wonderfull, 
Slex. Ab {weet Anne Page, 
Page, 'Save you, good Sir Hugh, 
Enan. 'Plefle you from his mercy-fake,all of you, 
| _ Shel. What? the Sword,and the Word ? 
| Docyoufudy chem both,Me.Parfon? | 
Page. And youthfall fill, inyour doubletand hol, 
this raw-rumaticke day? 
Enon, There is eatons,and eaufes for its 
Weare come to you, to doe a pood office, 


. Fery-well: what is ie? 
Yonderis a moft reverend Gentlenssn'¢ who} 
(de-like) having received wrong by fome perfon, is 
moft odds with his owne grauity and parienzé,that eet 
| yout. 
Stal, Vhaue lived foure-feore yeeres, and vp ward] 
| neucsheard aman ofhis place,grauity, and lesroing, fo 
wide ofhis owne refpe 
Euan. What ishe? 
Page. Ishinke you know him: M+. Do6tor Cait the 
renowned French Phyfician, 
Exge, Got's-will, ndbis paffion of my heart < Thed 
lief you would rell me of ameffe ofporredge. 
Why? 
,. He has no more knowl 


gein Hibecrates snl 


¢ isa knaue befides :a cowardly knave, 31 
| defires to be acquaiuted withall. 
|, Page Lsastant youjhee'srbeiman Mhould igh wid 


him. 

Sten, OiGwuzer Anne Page. 
| _ Shad, Ieappeates 0 by his weapons : keepe theme 
} fande: comes Dogtor Caim, 

Page. Nay good M*, Parfon, keepe in yout wespom 

Stal. So doe you, good Mr. Dogtor. 

Hof, Difarme them, and let then queftion stec them 
kecpe thei limbs whole and hack our Englifhy 

Cai. 1 pray you let-a-mee Speake a word with your 
care; yherefore vill you normect-a me? 

Euan, Pray you vie your patience in gbod time. 

Cai, By-gar, youare de Coward: de Lack dog: lobn 
Ape. 

Euan, Pray youlet vsnot belaughing-{tocks toothet 
mens humors : I defire youin fiiendfhip, and I will one 
way or other make you amends 1 will knog your Vrinil 
about your knaues Cogs-combe, 

Cai, Diable: Tack Rugby = wine Hof de Larteer:bauel 
not fay for him, ¢o Kill him? haue Inot at deplacel did 
appoint? 

Enax. AcTama Chriftians-foule, now lookeyou! 
this is the place appointed, Ie beeiudgement by mist 
Hef of she Garver, 


Heft. Peace, I fay, Gale and Gaile,French & Weel, 
SovleeCurer,and Body.Curer, 


Cai. 1, 
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od, ekéellanes 
Hoff. Peaees Tay : heatemitie Hok of the Garcer, Il cry simes Thiee 
‘Am Tpolitieke? Ain Pfubtle? Aci Machivell > and my affarance bids me feareh, 
Shall Tloofemy Doétor? Noy ‘hee giuesthe che Potions all ber 
andthe Motions. Sti ny Pric! ficiue 
my Sit Hugh ? No, he pines ine the Prouethes, a 

No-verbes. Giuemethy band ( fo 


eke gins ne hy Qu 
re fhall fibde Fu 
dforthis, then hock'd; for 


his firme; ‘chat Falfiafe is 


Iwill ge, 


ell méeMe Fo 


Are, [hauedeceiu’d you both's ood k sreieshatedas 
wrong places'your ieartsareturghry, EOSIN hse 
whole, ott lee buirn'd Sacke bethe iflue: Ce r 


fwordsto patie: Follow'me, Lad of peace 


Joww, fallow. with Mifttisutene, 
Shal,. Tratlinne;s ind Hot fol ‘ould noc breake with hr for mofe mony 
low, peakeo 


Slew, Ofwect An arch between An 


Cai, Ha'do Upécceive doe Ha le is day Wee dhall haue 
of ys, ha,ba? 
Faas ‘This well, he Hasmade vs his vlowtring-tto 
Tdefire youthat we may be ftiends :andlecvs koog ont 
ptaines together tobe teehee on chi ire | 
y-cogging.companioa the loft ofthe | 
: chal my hear romile to brit 


he willecarty' 
feyod, The Gentle 


Ba werewoncrobea 
whether had you r 


fers hecles? ec: Me D. 


edge | | Rob thad and you Sir Hg 
| chen follow hin lik fe J, fare you well 
MPa. you 2 ing g Be 
Ford. Wellimer miftns Paze.wheth n€ lobe Ri 


of compa 

two would marry. 

ppt | WPa. Be fare ofthat, eweo ox 

Ford, WI 

cea) | Pa. 

| husb: 
Rob Sir. 

Ford, Sic Jolue Falftaff 

21.PaHesbe,f can neue 


you this pretr 


rd. Indeed th 
Pa, By your! 
rdcFias Pager 
any thinking?Suce th 
why this boy will ca 
Canon will fio: 


y fleepe, he hath 
ic alecter tweotie mil 
‘oint-blanke twelve f 


ces out his wintes inclination 
daduantage: 
fer boy withher: A matt may heareshis fhowre fin 
inthewinde; and Falftafés boy with her: good plors, 
they arelaide, and oue revolted wives 
together, Well, Iwill takehim, tien corcuremy wife, 
plucke the borrowed raile of madeftic from « 
ming Mift, Page, di 


he gives her foll 
ng.comyw 


» Se when I fo. 
thousany paule, 


s damnation 


nfelfe fora fecure and 


SUEPSIE ISOS SSES IH LG VS BOIS PS SS SBS LS LY 


‘one, andcome when youare call’d, 
P.Page.- Here comes little Rebin, 
mip 
Reb, My M,Sit Solos is come 

(MiB. Ford, sad requelts youre 
M.Page Nou litle lack- 
Reb. 1, He be fwoxne = t»y Malter knowes nor of y 

being here sand hath threatned co pur, me into cuerls~ 

Bing liber 

meaway, 


Gort 


you? 


atyourbacke doore 


recy oftthine 


bletandhofe, Ie gohi 
Mi Ford. Do fo 


Lyfe this vawholfome 
humidity,thisgrofl ve'll each him 


to know Turtles from I 


Fal, Have eaught y Tewell? Why 
now lat me die, 2 Thisisthe 
period of my ambition : © this bleffed oure. 


Mif..Ford! 
Fal, Mifttis F 
Ford) now fhall 
| were dead;-Ile fpeakeit before 
make thee my Lad; 


pittifull Lad; 
Fal. 1 
Tfechow thi 
| haftthe right arched-bea 
egthe Tyre: 


+ | admittance. 
pft.Ferd. Aplaine Kei 


ad the firn 


emotion co thi 


an abfol 


“ord. Belecu 
Fal, What made mé 


Mp 


me,ther’s no fic 


g, and fay 
(ping-hauthorne buds, that come like women 
like Bucklers-berry in fim- 
Loue thee, none butthee; and 


inmens apart 
pletime: I can 
thou deferu'ttit. 

£.Ferd,Do not betray me 
(tas well 


(ir, fear youloueM.Page, 
Love xo walkeby the 
tome, as the recke of 


knoweshow I loueyou, 
finde. 
inde, Tle deferucit. 
nut cell you, 0 you doe; 
Teould not bein that minde, 
Rob Milttis Ford, Miftsis Ford here's Miftsis Pageat 
1 ig, and looking wildely, 
and wouldneeds Speake with you prefently, 
Fal, She fhallnot fee me, 1 will enfconce mee behinde 


the Arras. 
MBord.P: 
Whats chemact 
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Ford, How now my Eyas-Muskes, what newes | 


‘ou do fo, the’savery tatling woman, | 


ae Te 
‘Mif.Page.O wiltsis Ford whathausyou done} 
‘You's fhamd,y'are ouerchowne, y’ate vndone for eve, 
M..Ford, What's the matrer,good mittris Page? | 
4M.Pages O weladay,mifhFord having an hone? mi, 
toyour husband,to ghichim fuch eauteof fulpition, 
| Afford, What caufe of fufpition 
21.Page. What caule of fulpition? Our ypon yous 
How am I miftookeim you? 
M.kerd, Why (alas)whar’s the matcer? 
| DuPage. Your husband's comming hether (Wom) 
with all the Officers in Windfor, to {earch fora Gentle 


man, thathe fayes isheere nowinthe houles by yeu 
confentotake aniill advantage of his abfence:you ae | 
yndone, 
‘M.¥ard.’Tisnot fo, Thope. | 
¢. Pray heauenit be not{o, thar. you haue fuch 

cre : bur ‘is mott certaine yourhusband’s con 
1g, with halfe Windfor at his heeles, co ferch for Such 
: ¢, 1 come before to tell you: If you know yout fele 
cleere, 


aman} 
ming 


yy Lam glad of it : bur if you havea friendher, 
| conuey, conuey him out, Benor amaz'd, cell all your 
| fenfesto you, defend your reputation, or bid farwell a 
uae good life for euers 
| © AtFerd. What thall Ido? There isa Gentlemanmy 
zand I fearenotmine owne fhame fo much, 
|. Thad rather then a thoufand pound he were 
onfe, 
ce. For fhame, neuer ftand (you had rather,aod 
‘our husband's heere at hand, bethinke 
feyance: in the houfe you cannot hide 
how haueyou decciu'd me? Looke, heete ist 
reafonable ftature, he my eteee 
brow fowle linnen ypon him,as if it wee 
ing co bucking : Oritis whiting time, fend him by 
your twomen to Datebet. Meade, 
D1.Fard, He's too big to go in there: what fhall 1do? 
Fal, Let meee’, lecme fee'r, O let me fee’t: 
Hein, Ilein : Follow your friends counfell, Ie in. 
 ? Are thele youre. 


Floue thee, helpemecaway : lerme creepe ia} 
heere  ilenewer— 

Helpero couer yourmafter (Boy: ) Call 
Milt, Ford.) You dhifembling Knighi 
M.Ford, What lokx, Robert, Iobn; Go,take vp thee] 
cloathes here, quickly : Wher's the Cowle-ftatfer1Loak 
how you drumble? Carry them to the Landreffein Dit 
chet mead : quickly, come. 

Ferd. ‘Pray you come nesesif fufpect without ea, 
Why thenmake fport at mg, then let me be yourief 
I deferue ie: How now? Whecher beare you this? 

Ser. To the Landreffe forfooth ? 

M. Ford. Why, what haue you to doe whether the 
beare it? You were beft meddle with buck-wathing, 

Ford, Buck? would I could wath my felfe of f Buck 
Bucke, bucke, bucke, I buicke :I warrant you Bucke, 
And ofthe feafontoo sit Mall appease, 
Gentlemen, Lhaue dream'd’tonight, Ietell you 
dreame: heere, here, heerebee my keyes, afeend 
Chambers, fearch, feeke, finde our: Ile warrant weele 
| yokennell che Fox. Lecme ftop this wayfirft: {0,000 
| vacape. 
|, Pate. Good matter Ferd,be contented: 
| You wrong your felfe too much, 

Ford. True (mafler Page) yp Gentlemen, 
You fhall fee Sport anon: 


\ = 
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Follow me Gentlemen, n 


Evanr, Thisis ery fantaRticall humors and iealoulies, | 
Caint, By gst, tisno-the fathion of France = | 
Ieis not iealousin France. = 

Page. Nay follow him (Gentlemen) fee the yffue of 
his (earch, 
Dift.Pagels there nota 
Hip. ard, Uknow no} 
‘That my husband is decelyed,or Sir Zebn. 
Hip Pagee Whata taking washeein, when your | ere. Alas,how then? 
husband aske who wasin Fer, Why thoy muft be thy felfe, 


ubleexcellency inthis? 
leafes me betcer, Fen: I (ee | cannot get thy Fathers 
Thereforeno mere turne meto him 


Mit. Fords. Lam hialfe affraid he will have He doch obic&, I ‘birth, 
wathing : {0 throwing bic i And that my ftace be hh any expetice, 
abencfit, jit onely by bis wealth. 


. other barres ic layes before mes 


Mift.Page. Hang bin 
ofthe fame traine,were in the fame ditel 
Atift.Ferd, Uchinke my: husband ha 

{ulpition of Baap bei 
grofe in his iealoutie ci 
MipiPages Lill 
yethaue more trickes with Fala shis diffulure difeate 
will fearfeob medicine. 
Adil Fard Shall we fend that 
Quickipcohira,, andex 
and giuc him another 
punidhmeot? 
Mbt Page, We will doit: 
row eighta clocke.o hau 
Ford, Leannot finde him 
ofthache could not comp: 
AMbf.Page. Heard you 
yfemewell,Mi.Ferd?Do you? 


att, my wil 
Aad tels me*civath 


Ax, May be hetels you teu 
cod f it 
No, heauen fo fpe 


tocome, 
ibeic will confette th 


1¢ (vAmue) 
d thee of more valew 
mes in feoled bagge 
cs of thy felfe, 


Yet wooing thee, I fou 
Thea lampes i 
| And tisthevery 
| Thacnow ay; 


foolithion Cario: 


Gold, 


ope 


4, is but 
‘a make you better then your thoghrs 


(MEsrd) | 


chat Lamaffcard, 

would {pe 

sismy 
our 


thers choi 
faules 


giue my fi 9 
. Be gar, nor Lcoo: 
Page, By,{yy 
rit,what div 
yous diftemperin this kind,for j welth 
Ford.’ Tis my faule (M.Page) lotte 
Ewans. You fuffer for a pad co: 
ashone(tajo’mans, asI will def 
fand,and fire hundred too. 
Cai 5 Lee "tis anhonelt 
Ford, Well,1 promifa you ad 
in the Parke, pray you pardon me: 
Knowneto you why Ihaue done this 
Mi.Page,I pray you pardon nie,Pray hae 
Page, Let’s goin Gentlemen, but(crul 
doe inuiteyou to morrow morning 
(eer we'll Birding together, Thauea fine 


aword 
Shut. Shee’ 


gs tqher Coz: 

a father, 

(44.Aa ooy vacle can) 
. Aer the 

Pen,good Vi 

ny Cozen loues you. 

Jias Lloueany woman: 


ca Gentlewo! 


ne you li 


Come wife,come 
pardon me. 

ie) we'l mock 
tomy howfe 


| 
hin | 

to break fat 
Hawke forthebuth, Shall ic befo: | 
Ford, Any thi: | 

Ev, Afthereis one, Lfhall maketwo in the Companie | that good comfort: fhe cals you (Coz) Heleaut 
| 


joynture, 
Anne, Good Maitt 


Calftherebe one, or two,l Ohall make-s.theturd, | Awne, Now Malter Slender, 
Ford, Pray you go, M. Page. ‘Slen, Now good Miftris nme, 
Enasl pray yournow remembrance to morrow onthe | Ave, Whacis your will? 
lowe knaue, mine Hoft Slen. My will ? Od 
Gai, Datis good by gat, wichall my hear. | iefhindeede: Ine'remad 
Gua. Alowliekoaue, tohaue his gibes, andhis moc | 
ries. Eseest, | prafes 
\ Ea 


harcclings, th 


aword with you 


pounds yeere? 


dong-taile, vader the 
‘Sballew lexbim woo for bim- 


anke you for it: I thanke you f 


my Will yet (Ithanke Hea 
tren?) Tam net fuch a fickely creature, J giucHeauen 


cS: 


venta 
(ring. 


ce 


in Glo- 


man 


ey 


a prestic 


Ae. 


3 
sa 
be 
ie 
ia 
3 


T% 


aceted 


PEE 


TaivisyestennayrTr 
ve 


eeveroevivegier 


Fovere. 


Ried 


vev¥vereevier 


you may aske your father, b 
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misc ownepatt, I woul 


. Now Me Slender 3 Lot 
how now? What does 
ng me Sirsthus ft 


my 


non.) 


Lone your daughter 


,florenemy > 


do what I can 
atte promifd, and Ie bee as 
gully for M. Fenten. Well, 1 

my two 
Exeunt 


a toftin'e, 
ikea barrow of 
Thames? Wel, 
ke, je my braines 
them toadogge fora 
ne into the ritier 
Jhaue drown? 


out felfe goodM. | 


hieters whi yow ig 
haiéa kindeofalacricy in fing, 
eas deepe ds iell-1 thold doin, 
we hore 9s fheluy ay 
horses forche wards I 


by:mny Gize; 
f botconte w 
Thad bene drown'd,b 
mallow deach tha 

; and what a thing fhould I haue beeney 
el’? Ufhould haue been’ aMouincain, 


01 
co 
| 


wickly Sito (peak with you 
icin fomeSaWto the Thain 
as cold as if Lad tWall6w'd fnoyg 
for pilles to coole thereines, Cali herin, 

Bar. Come inwoman, 

Qui uirleaue: I cry you mercy ? 
Giue your worthip good morrow, 

Fal. Takeaway thefe-Challices + 
brew me apottle of Sacke finely, 

l. With Egges,Sir2 
|, Fal, Simple ofie felfe emo PulletsSpertae in my 

Hownow? 
| Qui.Macty Sir,I come to your worfhip from M, Fed 
Ferd? |hauchadl Ford enough] was throw 
the Ford; Thaue my belly full of Ford. 
Qui. Alastheday, (good-heart) that wasnot he 
|  faule: the do’s fo rake on with her men; they miftooks 
| theirereétion, (promif 
Fal. So did T min 

Qui. Well, th 


i defies you oncemore to com 


| eweene cight and nine: I mult carry her word quickely, 
fhe'll make you amends! warrant yous 

|| Fal Well, Iwillvificher, tell her fo sand biddehe 
is: Lether confider his ftailety, and 
of my merit, 

Twill tell ber, 


iffeher. 


Tmeruaile fc Broowe ve fect me 
d to ftay within: I like his money well, | 
Oh, here be comes, | 

Ford. Bleffe you 


F M. Broem 


you cometo know | 
jeenemey and Fords wife, | 
Ford, Tatindeed (Sic tobw)(s my bufinelfes | 


Fal. 24,Bréeme Lwillnotlye to you, 
Tyas ichoure the appointed me. 
, And {ped you Sit? 
|-fauour 
ow fo firydid the cha 
reome) bu th 


determin 
peaking Curnuto her h 
1g in acentintal larum of elous 
ns mein the inflant of our encounter,after we had 
aft,kilt;protefted, 8¢(asit were) poke the prologue 
of our Comedy : and athishecles,a rabble of his compa 
nions,thither prouoked andinfligated by his diftempen, 
and(forfooth)co ferch his hioufe for his wiues Loue. 
Ferd. What? While you were there? 
Fal. While c 
Fer. dnd did he {earch for you;& could notsfind you 
Fal. You hall heate, As good lucke would) haueit, 
tit. Page, gives intelligence of ards ap-| 
pro inuention, and Fords wines diftratt 
they conuey'd me into bucke-basker, 


as there: 


sto build ypon a foolifh Womans | 
acs Sir forit, thacit would yer 
arto {eeit : her husband goesthis morning a| 
toher, be 


3 


Buck-basket? 

Fal, YessaBuck-basket: ram'd mee inv 
ShiresandSmockes; Socks, foule Stot 
Napkins, chat (Malter Broome) there was th 
compound of villanous fell, hac euer offended no~ 


Fords 


Rell. 
Ford, Andhrow long 
Fal, Nay, you fh 

hatte fulferd cto bring th 

Being thus cra 

Fards knayesy ndes, were cald fo 

Gris, to. carry:mee in the name of foule 

Date yy tooke me on the 

the icalous koaue their Matte 

ask'd theastonce or twice what they 

Kee? T quok’d for feare leaft the 

hhaue fearch’die : bur Fate (ord: 

Suckold),held his hand : well, 

a fearch , and away went I for foule Cloa 

marke the equell (Matter Broome) Wfutfered « 

of thecefeuerall deaths: Fisft, an i 

to be detedted with a fealious rot 

Nexttobe compats’d 


ay you there? 

heare (Mad 
qwoman to cuill, for 

inthe Bask 


Broome) 


goods 


ings Cloathesy 
thinkeofthar, am 
thacam as fubied co heare butter; 
nall diffelution, andshaw: ir was 1 
faffocation. - And in the height of this Bath (wh 
was more then halfe ftew'a in. greafe ( 
difk) to. be .throwne. into ‘the TI 
cold; glowing-hat,. \in that ferge li 
Mhoosthioke ofthat billing hor : chink 


doe(Te Sir, am forry,thae for my fake 
you haue fufferd all this. 
My fuite then is defperate: 
more? 

Fal, Mafter Broome: I willbe throwne into 
asThauc beeneinzo Thames,cre I will leaue he 
hee Husband is this morning gone a Birding 
haue received from her another ambaffie of mee- 


You'll vadertake her no 


ting: “twist eight and nine is the houre ( Matter 
Broome.) 
Ford. ‘Tispafteight already Si. 


Fal, Isit? Twill then addreffe mee tor 
ment : Come xo mee ar your conuenient 
you thall know how I fpreede: and 
thall be crowned with your enioying her 
hall haue her (Matter Broomse) Matter Bré 


ppoint- 
e, and 
conclufio 

adiew: you 
you 


cuckold Ford, 
Ford. Hum 

doo! leepe? M 

ther’s ahole madein 


ha? Isthisavifion? Isthis adrea me? 
awake Matter Ferd 
our beft coate (Mafter Ford:)t! 
‘cisto be married this isto have Lynne Bi 
baskecs: Well, will proclaime my felfe wh 
Iwill now take the Leacher:/hee isac my houfe : hee 
cannocfeapeimes’tisimpoffible hee thould: 
not ereepe into a balfe-penny pute, nor iatoa Pepper 
Boxe: Bur leaftche Diuell that guides him, nese 

aide him , ch impoffible places: 
what Iam, Leaner auowles yet to be what I woul 
not, fhall nocmakeme came IfT haue ‘hornes, tomake 
onemad, letthe prouerbe goe ic 
mad, 


Ford awake, 


hee can- 


liebe horne- 


us Quartus. ScenaPrima, 


x 


ready think’ thou? 
willbe prefendly 5 bur 


bout his throwing 
Ford delires you to come fox 


= Ile but bring 
where his Mafter 
now Si Hugh, no 


5 (Faire) iiams ? 
cr things then Powlcats, 


I pray you 


cm: what ishe(illiam)that 


e borrowed ofthe Pi 


notune; and be 


ce (childe) de~ 


or Bacon, warrant you. 


Lt (vikiam?) 


Is shee 
I doe fa 


Eu, Shew menow (wiliean 


Pronoune: 


ht he was. 
Mis.Page. 


I-thou; 
owel 


Scena Secunda. 


accuftrement, 
Bucare you fure of 


0 ch chamber, Sic Job. 
ow ({wweete heart) whofeat home 


ankinde ; fo curfes all Ener 
and fo buff 
ut, peere-our, 


eld, feem'd but taime- 
cc hie isin 


le 


: Lam glad the fa 
Mif.kerd, Why, do's 
Ofnonebuc him, 
fearct 


glad 
owne foor 


heere ; now he fhall 
leric. 
Mift.Ford. Bo cere is he Mif 
Mift. Hard by,at ftreete 
Mop. ord, Va 
Mifi-Page, W 
adeadman, Whata 


wil be here anon 


4 
vndon 


away with him : Better (hame,theo murcher. 
Ferd. Which way fhould he go? How fhould 1 
beftow him ? Shall T put him into th ct againe? 


Fad. No, Tlecome no more 1'ch Basket : 
May Inot go outerehe come? 
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Alas: three of Me, Ferdi brothers wah 
Piftols, chat none hall ive oue sot 
c youmight flip away ere he came: But what mil 
ou heere 2. 

Fal, What thall Ido? Ile crecpe vp into thechinng 

MiftFerd. Therethey alwaies vierodilchargeree 
Birding-pecces : creepe into the Kill-hole, 

Fal. Where isit? 

duit Eord He will feekethereon my word Ney 
Prefle, Coffer, Cheft, Tounke, Well, Vaule,buchehng 
an abtiraG forthe remembranceof ich placesand gan 
tothemby his Note : Thereis no hiding youisiy 
howe, 

Fal, We go oue then. 

ii. Ferd, Ifyou goe outin your owne femblang, 
you die Sic Jebm, vnlefte you go out difguis'd, 

Mif.. Ferd, How might we difguite him ¢ 

‘Ait Page, Alas the day 1 know not,chereisnowos 
smans govine bigge enough for him: otheewifehemigh 
pilton ahar,a muller, anda kerchiee, and focfeage, 

Fal. Good hearts, deuife fomething any extrem 
rather then a mifchiefe 

24jf. Ferd. My Maids Aunt the fat woman of Bai 
ford,hasa gowne aboue. 

aff. Page, On may word ie will erue him? thee's ss 
big ashe is sand there's her thrumm'd hatjand her muffs 
100: run yp Sit Jeb, 

Mif.Ferd. Go,go,{weerSie Iobn: Mifris Pagesnd 
Iwill lookefome innen for your head, 

Mift Page. Quicke,quicke, weele come dreffeyon 
firaight: put onthe gowne the while, 

Mifi.Ferd, would my husband would meete him 
inthis fhape she camnotabide the old woman of Bris 
ford she {wearer fhe's witch, forbad her my houteand 
bath threamned zo beate her. 

Béif.Page, Heauen guide bieaco thy husbands cud 
gell: and the diuell guide his cudgell afterwards, 

Mifi Ford. Bucis my husband comming ? 

‘if Pege, Tin good fadaelfeis he, and talkes ofthe 
basket 109, howfocuer he hath had intelligence, 

Mif.Ford. Wee'l try thatzfor Tle appoint my mente 
carry the basket againe, to meee him at the doore wit 
its they did lft time, 

Mift.Page. Nay, bux hee' beheere prefentlyster’sgo 
dreffechim like the witch of Brainford, 

Mf. Ferd, Ue file diteét dicet my men, what they 
Shall doewith the basket: Ge vp, llebring linnenfor 
him ftraight, 

Mif.Pag 


Hang him difhoneft Varlet, 
We cannot mifife enough: 
We'll leave a proofe by that which we will doo, 
Wiues may be merry, and yethonefttoo : 
Wedo nat aée that oftea, ieft, and laugh, 
‘Tis old,but true, Still Swine eats all chedraugh. 
AMif.Ford, Go Sits, takethe basket againe on your 
fhoulders: your Mafterishardardoore: if ee bid you 
{et itdowne,obey him: quickly; difpatch, 
1Ser. Come, come,akeitvp. 
a Ser. Pray heauen ic be not full of Knight againe. 
1 Ser. Thopenot, Thad liefe as beare fo much lead. 
Ferd. T, but ifit proue truc (MF. Page) haue youany 
way then tovnfoole me againe. Secdowne the basket 
villaine: fome body call my wife: Youthin a basket: 
‘Oh you Panderly Rafeals, there's aknor a gin,a packe, 
a confpiracie againit me: Now thall the diuel be fham'é, 
What wife Sy :Come, comeforth : behold what ho- 
ae | 


| 
\ 


neitéloathes yo cobleachii 
Page. Why, this pales M. Fen 
loofe any longer, you muft be pinni 
Evans, Why, thists Lunatics :€ 


mad do} 
‘Shail, Indeed 94, Ford, thiisnot wellindeed, 
Ford, So fay 1t0o Sir; comebither Miftris Fort, Mi 
is Ford, the honeft woman, the modeft wife,the vercu- 
ure, that hath the iealious foole ro her husbat 
Tfafpeét without caufe (Miftris)do 12 ; 

Mit: Ferd Herwen demy witnetle youdoe, if you 
futpeét me in any difhonelty. 


Ford, Well {aid Brazon-face, holdit ont:Comeforeh 
firrah. 
Page. This palfess 
Mii. Ferd: Aceyounotatham'd,ler the cloths alone. 
1 


Ferd, (hall finde you anon. 

Eva. "Tis yinceafonableswill you rake yp your wites 

clothes Come, aways 

Empry the basket I fay. 

2. Ferd, Why man, why? 

Ford, Matter Page, as Tama man, there was onecon- 

uay'd oucof my houte yelterday in this baskec + w 
be there againg,inmy houfe [ am fure he is 

my Intelligences true, my iealoufie is reafonable, pluck 

all thelinnen, 
rd. If you find a man there, he fhall dye Fleas | 


Page. Heet's no man, 
‘Sbl, By my fidelity this is not well Mt. Ferd: This 
Wrongs you. 
iant Me Ferd, yournult pray, and not follow the 
this is iealoufies. 


wiues Leman, Satisfie me 
with mi 


y icis my maids Aunt of Brainferd, 
,an olde couzenin; 


ne to palfe vnder the profeffion of Fortune-telli 
orkes by Charmes, by Spela, by th’Figure,& fach 
y as thisis, beyond ourElemene: wee know no 


7, good {weet husband, good Gentle- 
men, let him ftrike the old woman: 
Come mother Prat, Come giu 


hand. 
Fords Tle Prat-her: Outof my doore, you W: 
youRagge, you B you Poulcar, you Run 
out, out: Tle conivee you, Tle fortune-tell you. 
ou not atham'd? 
1 the poorewoman, 
‘rd. Nay hewill doit, "is a goodly eredite 


for you. 
Ford; Hang her witch, 


ine you Witch, you Hagge you,come | 


the o' 


ow Gentlemen, I 


mehebeate 
ch’Maffe 


‘ou? May wi 


re 
ronnefle 


within 


95 


an isa witch 


you fol- 
our thus 


the cudgel! hallow’d, and hung 
lone mesitorious feruice, 


je withthe ware 


{ure fear'd our 
mple, with 
¢) inthe way of 


usbandshow weehaue 


but to ferape 

y can find 
night thall be 
I bee the mini- 


¢, then fhape ie: 


Exeunt 


at Duke fhou! 
jim in the Ci 


let mee 
th? 


hauemy t 
cethem, they haue had my h 
th 


nd away my oth 


come, 


Scena Quarta. 
<u 


Enter Page, Ford, 21) 
Ford, and Enans. 
Ena, “Tis oneof the beft difcretions 
uer didlooke ypon, 
Page, iefend you both th 


WVithina quarter of anh 
Pardon me (wife) henceforth 

fpeét the Sunne with g 
h wantonnes : Now do 


at Court, 


peake withthe 


horfes, bur He make them, 


houtes a week at 
her guefts, they 
Exeunt 


Pris Page, Mifiris 


of ao’man as e- 
iefe Letters at an 


ure, 
do what $ wilt: 


hthy honor ftand 
(Ia 


t 
E 
& 


oa 
3 
- 
- 


ot 


vee 


sey iy vier rryeqeeveveves 
peje je weal a 


Tevvevve vevewervTTv¥VE TeV erevTT 


ere 


| 
| 


Em, You fa 
| hasbin green 


¢ Riuers : and 
me-t! 


his flefh is panith’d, lice fhall haue no de- 
‘eto. 

him whé he comes, 
» that Herne the 


for E 


this is our deuife, 
at Oake {hall mete 
‘Well, let itnot be d 


fhall be done 


Mit PaThs 
Nex Pa 


And three or foun 
| Like Vrchins,Ouph 
With rounds of waxet 
And rattle: 
As Falf 
Let them fi 
With fome diffuted 


Ai like to p 
In their fo fac 
In thap 


Let the fiappofed 
And burne him with the: 
Myf. Page. The caw 


Bepradisd or they"ilneu' doo't, 

Ena, Iwill each the chi chauiours: and I 
willbe like a lacke-an-Apes alfo, to burne the Knight 
with my Taber, 

Ford. Tha will beexcellent, 

Tego buy themyizards, 


Wines of Windfor. 


Dif.Page 
Fairies,finely attired ina robe of white, 
Page, That filke will I go buy, and in thattime 
Shali M.Slender Realemy Nan away, 
And marry her ae Eaton: go, fend co FalPafe (rsighe, 
Ferd, Nay, Ileo him againe inname of Broome, 
Hee'ltellmeall his purpofes {ure hee'l come, 
Mif.Page. Feare nox you that: Go get vapropentiey 
And tricking for our Fayries, 
Fnans. Lec vsabourit, 
Icis admirable pleafures, 
Mif-Page.Go Mip-Ford, 
Send quickly to Sir ebm, co know his mindes 
Ieto the Doétor, he hath my good will, 
Andnone buche to marry with Nan Pages 
| ‘That Stender (chovgh well landed) isan Ideot: 
| And he, my husband beft ofall afledts: 
The DoStoris well monied, and hisfriends 
arat Court: he, none bur he fhall haueher, 
igh twenty thoufand worthier comero croueher, 


d ferry honeft kaaueries, 


Scena Quinta. 


Enter Heft, Sinaple, F ardolfe, Ewan, 


Hef Whac would@ show hauc? (Boore) what? (thick 
skin) fpeake, breathe, difeuife: breefe, thort, quicke, 
ap. 
Simp. Marcy Sir, Tcome to Speake with Sir lobn Fale 
‘om M. Slender. 
Heft. There's his Chamber, his Houfe, his Caflle, 
his Aanding-bed and truckle-bed = ‘cis painted about 
th the Rory of rhe Prodigall, freth and new:go,knock 
hee'l fpeake likean Anthropophaginian ynto 
Kay. 


olde woman, afat woman gone yp 
lle be fo bold as fay Sir till the come 
with her indeed, 

ightmay be robb'd: 
ht, Bully Sir Zohn : Speake fromthy 
Arethou dere? Iris thine Hof, thine 


downe: 1c 
Heft. Ha? A 
call. Bully-Ki 


aries the comming 
man ; Letherdefcend (Bully) let 
Chambers arehonourable:; Fie, priuae 


Fal, There was (mine Hoft) an old-fat-woman euen 
hme, bur fhe's gone. 
Pray youSit, was'cnot the Wile-woman of 


Brainford? 


Fal, Imatry wasic(Muffel-(hell) what would you 
with her 


mafler Slender Centtohet 
fireets, co know (Sir) whe- 
(Six) chatbeguil'd him ofa chaine,hadthe 


anaboutit, 

ray Sir? 

the very fame man that 
beguil’d Mefter Slender of bis Chaine,cozon'd him ofits 
Simp, Iyrould I could hauc fpoken with the Woman 


My Naw hall be the Queene of all | 


hee 


SOT TET aT EVA T YATRA TAYET EY SY EET EY ET STEVE EC ET ET 


, Ihad oth 


het 
to05 fron him? 
Fath \Whavare they le: 
1: come squiekes 
2 Yatay nokeoneesle them (Sir.) 
Hoff Corteeals cheat, oF thou ditt 
othing 

my Maflers fortune to 


dnc Page, co know ikit 
haue her,or no. 
Fal, *Tis,'is bi 
Sim. Whar 
Pal. To haueher, oF no 


fortune, 


goes fay the 


mefo. 
Sim. May bebold to fay fo Sir? 
Fal, USieilike who more bold, 
Sim. Thank 


ous worfhip: I fhall m: fomewhit 


eferydings. arts) what a-dochere you together? 
} urare cleatklysthou are ctearkly(Sir Jobs) | a do's n cath 
e aiwife Woman with’thee? cro) 


as(‘mine Hof 
} me more wie, chen euot [leatn'd before in my f 


—~ 
Epaid nochitig for ieneither, ‘but was paidfor 2 = = = 
F Out alas (Sit) cozonas, ‘coxonag Scena Stxta. 

—_ | ~ Ho, Whetebemy tie of tbes ty 
letto. mo suis 

Ey Bar. Rati away with the-cozoners2 fi em 


e, my minde ig 
{ 
affift meia my purpofe, 


butromeete the Duke ( 
‘Germanes axe hon 


offe. 
Iwill (28 


ated you 


en 


of ntaidenbetd ; of Cole-brocke, of hortes and money 


Raft. § plexitieand doubr- | 
fall delemma. | 
Gui, Veannot cel itis ell-a 5 

you make grand prepa aDukede far 


¢ that the Cou 
d will s adieu, vv! her lelts are oni foor 


tothccareok he afore 
and how m| 


they w y fa 

drop, and liquor Fitherthieris-boots with me:I 

they wold whip me With their fine wits, till 1 were as 

crelt-falneas a dride-peare: Tneue I Now, thu: 


my lelfe at Primers: well 


‘boughs Lwould repent; Now? Vi 


Frdni the two parties forfoor Shef fc M h d 
Fel. The Diuell take one partie, ‘atid his Dam the | (The berter to devote h 
other: and fothey thall be both beftowed; Fore 1 jand vizarded) 


quaint in greene, fhe fh 
With Ribonds-p 
‘And when the Di 


orMo- | come it wel :Heauen profper our fport. Noman mein, 


ficaunge | 
Exennt, 


, Remember fon Slen- 


other. Icome to her 
idget, and by that 


we know one another. 
Shal. That's good too + But whatneedes cither your 
| Mum, or her Budget? The white will decipher her ye 
Ichath flrooketen a'clockes 

ge. Thenight isdatke, Light and Spirit willbe 


cuill buethe deuill,and we thal know him by hishorne, 
Letsaway :follow me, Exam, 


| |) 
Scena Tertia. y 
| 2spPciaipaeiere 3 
| THE Ve 
Enter Mift. Pages dif. Ford, Cains, ie 
bee 
| aaj.Page. MeDoBormy daughters in gretoyyben 
you fee yourtime, ake her by thehaud, away with bet 
athe Deaueric arch it quickly : go baforeinta 
the Parke: we two muft go together, 


i. Tknow vat haueto do, adieu, 
rouwell (Sir,) my busband will ne 
| rcioyce fomuch actheabule of f he will cafe 
«the Doors marrying my dau} Bue "is no mate 
ter; bettera little chiding, then a great deale of heart. i 
= | breakes I 
Mift.Ferd. Whereis Nan now? andher troop of fiie|| | 4 
?and the Welch-deuill Herne? I 
Page. They sre all couch'dina pithard by Hemes|| | le 
| Oake, with obfcur’d Lights; which at che very in(tnc|| | He 
of Fajfaifir and our meeting, they will axonce difplayto 
thenighe. 
‘rd, That cannot choofe but amaze him, 
Ifhe be notamsz’d he willbe mock'd; If} 
will euery way be mock’d, 
Wee'll betray him finely. 
ages Againftfuch Lewa(ters,and their lechesy, 
tray them, do noxseachery. 
. The houre drawes-on :to the Oake,totte 
xem, 


Scena Quarta, 


Enter Euans and. 
Ewart. Trib, trib Fairies: Cowe, and remember yout 

bepold (I pray you) follow me into the pis, and 
Igiue the watch-'ords, doasI pidyou : 
‘ome, trib,trib, 


es 


Scena Quinta. h 

ae re: | fn 

eee | 5 W 
| Eater Ealfafe, Miffris Page, Mitr Ford,Euest, i 

Anne Page, Fairies bage,Ford, Quickly, W 

Slender, Fenton, Cains PiStoN. i 

Cafile.ditch, Fal, The Windfor-bell hath ftroke twelue zithe Mie W 
nute drawes-on: Now the hot-bloodied-Gods affift me: 1 
Remember lous, thou was'ca Bull for thy Ewreps,Loue|| | 
fetonthy homes. O powerfull Loue, chatin fome te-| | |) 

SpeGts makes a Beafta Man :in fom other,a Man abeath| | | 


You were alfo(Lupiter) a Swan, for theloue of Lede: 0 U 


The Marry Wines of Windsor. 


‘omnipotent Louc, hownere the God drewsto the com- 
pletion of Goole: afauledone fitftin tie forme of a 
bealt,(Oloue, a beaftly faulc:_) and the another fault, 
in che femblance of a Fowle, thinke on’s (Iouc) a fowle- 
fault. When Gods haue hot backes, what fhall poore 
men do? For me, lamheerea Windfor Stagge, andthe 
farce(t(I'thinke) ith Forreft. Send me a coojeruterime 
(Loue) or who can blame meto piffe my Tallow? Who 
comes heere 2 my Doc? 

(MiFordy Sit lohng Are thou there (my Deere?) 
My male-Deere? 

Fal. My Doe, with the blacke Scut ? Lec the ski 
raine Potatoes : leti¢ thunder,.to thetune of Greene= 
Aceves, haile-kithing ind now Eringoes: 
there comea tempeito on, Iwill fhelie 


heeres we 
M Ferd, Miftris Pageis come with me(fweethart,) 
Fal, Divide me lik Bucke,each a Haunch : 


Iwill keepe my fides tomy fel 
fellow of this walke ; andimy hor 
husbands. Am1a Woodman, ha 
the Hunter? Why, nowis Cupid a child 
hemakes refttutiot 


my fhoulders forthe 
 L bequeath y 
ke Herne 


MM. Ford. Heauen f 
Fal. What fhould «! 
Mor 
Fal. Tehinke 
Lealtthe oy 
He would neuer elfe croffe me th 
Enter Foiries. 
Qui, Fairies blacke, gray, greet 
You Moone-fhine reucliers,01 
YouOrphan heires of fixed deftiny, 
Attend your office, and your quality. 
Crice Hob-goblyn, make the Fairy Oyes. 
Pift, Elues, lift yournames : Silen 
Cricket, to Windfor-chimnies fhalc thon 
Where fires thou find’ vorsk'd, 3 
‘There pinch the Maids as blew a 
Our radiant Queene, hates Slur: . 
Fal. They are Fairies,he that {peaks to then 
Ile winke,and couch: Nom 
En. Wher’s Bede?Go you, 
That ere the fleep 
Raife vp the Organs of her fancatie, 
Sleepe the 2s found as cateletfe: 
Burthofeas Mleepe, and thinke 
Rinchthemarmcs, legs,backes, 
2u, About, aboue: 
Search Windfor Caftle(Elucs) within,and ou 
‘Strew good lucke (Ouphes) on eueryfactedroome, 
Tharicmay Rand till che p 
Inflateaswholfome, asin Aate'tis fit, 
Worthy the Owner, and the Owner it, 
The feverall Chaires of Order,looke you {cowre 
‘With iuyce of Balme; and euery precior 
Each faire Inftalment, Coate, and feu'rall Cret, 
Withloyall Blazon, euermore be bleft, 
‘And Nightly-meadow-Fairies, looke you fing 
Like to the Gavters-Compatte, a aring, 
‘Threxpreffure thatit beares: Greene let itbe, 
Mote fertile-frefh then all the Field to fee: 
And, Hoy Seit, Qui Atal-y-Pence, write 
In Emrold-tuffes, Flowses purple, blew,and w 
Like Saphire-pearle, and rich embroiderie, 


hav’s inme fhould f 


their workes mult cic. 


Buckled below faire Knig) 
Fairies wfc Flowres for thei 
Awsy, difperl 
Our Dance of 
Of Herne the Hunte 

Euan Pray y 


To guide our 


dabout the Tree, 
But tay, I mel] aman o} 


mddle earch, 


ll-fice rouich me his finger end: 
chafte, the fame will backe defcend 

sco n0 p: ear, 
Ieis the eth of a corrupted hare. 


nes but 


Es, Come: wil 
Fal. Ob, ob, 0 
Qui. Corry 

About h 


veood take fire? 


corrupt, and 
n (Fairies) fi 


inted in defire, 


ga fcornfull rime, 


fie Fie on Laff, and Lucurie 

1s but a bloudy fire, kindled w 

Fed in heart whale flames abprre, 
bo blow thew 


ios, and carne im ab 


| 
Pages Nay | 
sow =. VVill none but Here the Hunter ferue your | 
come,hold vp theieft no 
2) bow like youmdfer wi 
e(e husband ?Do nor thefe faire yoskes 


7a Knaue,a Cuckoldly knaue, 


his hornes Mafter Zroo 


Broome, he hath eo hing of Fords, 
k-basker, his cudgell, and twenty pounds of 


hich muft be paid to M' Broome, 


alwayes count you my Deere, 
“al Ido begin to perceiue that I am made an A 
1, andan Oxetoo: 


dthefe arenot Fairies: 
cot foure timesin the thought they wer 
tthe guiltineffe of m; t 
forprize of my powers, droue 
pery into areceiu'd beleefe, in defpi 
all rime and reafon, that they were F 
how wicmay bemadea lacke-a-Lent, when 
imployment. 
vant. Sit Toby Falitaffe, ferue Got, and leaue your 
defices,and F aot pin 
Ford, VVell {aid Fairy 
Evant, And leaue you your iealouzies too, I pray 
you. 


offenefte of th 


See no: 


yponill 


Ford. | 


| ta 
3 
is 
Weg 
i 


eT 


oF 


ePersy 


* 
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60 
‘ord. Lwilln 


Hauek 
wants fi 


5 till thou 


Sun, and drideit, 
coffe ore-reaching ss 


‘oor Stal Thauie 


Tis time 1 werechoak'd wicha 


your bi i 


ithad not bene 


id beene Anne 
‘cis aPoft-matters 


Lhe Merry Wines of Windfor. } 


Page. Vponiny life then, you tooke the Wrong o> 
Slen, Whatncede you tell tie that? eink 
Tooke a Boy fora Gitle:’ Iethad bere mitted 


res 


hig 
tohiny 
all be was in womans apparrell) T would iot hint] 
bim, i 

Page. Why thisjis your owne folly, | 
Did nor I tell youhhow youthould know my dauphies 

her garments? i 
"Sion, Lwene tohetin greené, ahd riéd Mum, 433 
the cride budget, as efnme and I had appointed andy, 

Anne bur a Poft-mafters boy, | 

MiltPage. Good George be not angry, Vknew af 
your purpoie:turn'd my daughter into white, 
deede f 


andin. 
snow with the Dostor at the Deantie, a 


ied, 

Vers Miftris Page: by gar am cozoned, 1hy 

ed oon Gar(oora boy ; oon pefant,by gar, At 

ov «dn Page, by gar,lam cozened, 
VVby?didyoutakeherinwhite? | 
and'tisa boy: be gar, Ie raifeal] 


ftrange: Who hath got the righ Anna] 


art mifgiuiesme,here comes MEF 


hecruch oft, 
het moft fhamefully, 
proportion held in loue: 
1 (long fince contraéted) 
jothing éan diffolue vs = 
chat fhe hath commie 
fes che name of craft, 
¢, of vnduteous title, 
fhe doth cui 


outand irreligious eusfed ho 


uld haue broughe yp 
I 


es do guidethe fate, 
arcfold by fate. 
iw have rane a (fecial f 
‘ow hath glane'd, 
remedy ? Fe 


thatyour A\ 


on, heauen giuethee 
hew'd, mutt be embrac 
egesrun,all forts of Deere at 


Fal. When nig 


AMift Page. Well, 1 will mute no furthers M"Fontes, 
Heaven give you many, many merty dayes: 
Goox 


husband, lec vs euery one go home, 
And laugh this Spore ore by a Cou 
Sir Jobs and all, 
Ford. Lerit be {0 (Sir Sobns) 
Mafter Broome, you yet fhall hold your word, 
« he, tonight, fhall lye with Mifthis Forde 


efire, 


Exes, 


\ 


oA aus] prints, Scena prima. 


Enter Duke, Efealus, Lords, 


cali, 

Efe. My Lord, (fold, 
Dub. Of Gouernment,the propertiesto va- 

‘Would fcemein met'affeet ipecch se difcourte 

Since am put to know,thac your owne Science 

Exceedes (in that) chellfts of all aduice 

My ftrength can give you: T! 

Bur that, to your fufficiency,as your worth is 3 

‘Andllet them worke: The nature of our People, 

Ouse Cities Infitutions, and the Termes 

For Common Iuftice,y'are as pregnant 

As Artyand praGife hath inriched any 

Thacwetemember  Thereis our Commiffion, 

From which,we would nothaue you warpe; cal 

Tfay, bid come before vs Angels « 

Whatfigureof ys thinke you,he will beare. 

For you muft know, wehaue with fpecial fo 

Eledted him our abfence to fupp 

Lenthim our terror,dreft him 

‘And giuen bis Depurationall che Organs 

‘four ownepowre: What thinke you ofit? 
Efe. IFany in Viema be of worth 

To vndergoe lich ample grace,and honour, 

Ieis Lord Angelo. 


Enter Angelo. 


Duk, Looke where he comes. 
‘Ang. Alwayes obedient to your Graces will, 
Tcome to know your pleafure, 
Duke. Angelo: 
‘Thereis akinde of Charaéter in thy life, 
‘That co ch’obferuer, doth thy hiftery 
Fully vnfold: Thy felfand thy belongings 
‘Arenotthine owne fo proper,asto walte 
‘Thy fle ypon thy vercues ; they on thee + 
Heauen'doth with vs, as we,wich Torches doe, 
Not lighethem for chemfelues :Forifour vereues 
Did not goe farth of vs, “were ll alike 
“Asifwe had them not :Spirits arenot finely éench'd, 
Bur to fine iffues : nor nature newer lends 
‘The mallet ferupte of Het exceltetice, 
Butlike athvifty goddeffe, (ie decermines 
Herfelfetheglory of a ctedioiir, 
Both thanks,and vies bat Ide bend my fpeech 


rein him aduertifes 


| To one that can my 
Hold therefore Angelo 
In our remoue,be chou at fall, our felfe: 

Mortalliticand Merciein Vienna 

e,and hearc: Old E/ealme 
‘queltion, is thy fecondary. 


Let therebe f 
Before fo noble, a 


fo great figure 


Be (tammp"c ypon it. 
Duk, Nomore etafion: 


i prepared choice 


Ourhafte from heaceis of fe quicke 
‘That it prefers icelfe, and leaves ynqueltion’d 
Matters of needful valu 
and our concernings {hall importon 
goes with vs, and doe looke to know 


nor) hauerodoe 
pe isas mine owne, 
the Lawes 


‘Asto your foule ee 
ay: Houethe people, 
like to f me to their eyes: 
Though it doe well, Idoe not rellith well 
Theitlowd applaufe,and Aues vehement: 
Nor doe I thinke the man of fafedifcretion 
| Thatdo’s affeét ic. Once more fare you well. 
Ang. 


Efe. Lead forth , and bri 

neffe. 

Dak, Ithanke you, fare you wel 

Efe. Uball defire you, Sir,to giue me leawe 
To haue free Speech with you 
Tolooke into the bottome of 
A powreIhaue, but of wh 
Tam not yet inftrudted, 
| Ang. Tis fo with me : Leys 


1g you backe i 


y place: 


And we may fone our fatisfaétion hae 
Touching that point, 
Efe. Te wait ypon your honor, 


me more teft,made of my mettle, 


led to yous thereforetake your honors : 


The heauens gine fafery to your purpote 


We fhall write to you 


‘Guue me your hand, 


Exit. 


and it concernes me 
firengeh and nature, 


-dravt together, 


Exewit. 


Scoens 


® 
Bee 


pugs 


TT 
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| 3.Gent, Clandio to prifon? tis not{o. if 
R : | _ Brod, Nay,but Lknow ts fo: Tfaw kim arretea,|| 2 
Scena Secunda. | tawhimcsrried away :and-which ismore, withiniby,!| |! 


three daits his head to be chop'd off, 
Luc, Bat, after allthis fooling,1 would not haueiei, 
Acethou fare of this? 


Enter Liteis, eid two other 


Lwe. Tthe Duke, withthe ot ‘Bawd, Yam too fure of it: andit is for getting Madea 
compofition with the King of Hw Inlietsa with childe. 
Dukes fall ypon the King. | Luc, Beleeuemethis maybe she promiv'd comee|| | | 
1-Gem, Heauen grant veits peace, butnot the King | me twohowresfince, andhe waseuerprecifeinpromi|| | | 
of Higarier. Keeping. 
a.Gent. Amen, | 2.Gent, Befides you know, it drawes fomthingneer 
Exe, Thou conclud'tlike the Sandimoniows Pirat) | co the peech we had vo fuch  purpofe 
that went o fea with the cen Commandements, but | Gene, Bur moft ofall agreeing with the proclamsia 
fc ‘one outof the Table, | Lue, Awayslet’sgoelearnethe truthofit, —_ Exj, } 
Thou fhalemor Steale? | Bawd. Thus, whacwith the wars what with thefwen|) | 


a7", 


what with the gallowes, and what with pouerty, 1 1a 
Cultom.thrunke, How now ? what's thenevies wid 
you. Enter Clowne. 
“Clo. Yonder nian is carried to prifon, 

Bae, Well : whathashe done? 


hy?"cwasa command rocommand 
he reft from their 


e'snotaSould 


| x.Gen. V 
| the Capraine and a 
put forth to 
inthe chank! 


rerevers 
aS) 


Clow. They fhall and for feed : they had gon dova 


1.Gem, Wel to, bur that a wile Burger put in for them, 


eweene vs. 

Jue. Igrant: as 
the Veluer, Thou are 
dthou the Velu 
ild-peece L wars 


4 awe in, eer 
v. But what's his offence ¢ 
i Lue, I belecue thee : fc was't for Trowes,in a peculiar Riuer, 

Fe | where Grace was (aid. is there a maid with child by him? 
RS 2.Gent, No? adozen times atlealt. fo : but there's a woman with maid by hi! 
Sat 1.Gent, What? In mecter? y heard ofthe proclamation, haue you? 
135 Lue. Tn any proportion. ori 3 | hat proclamation,man? 

? 1.Gent. 1 | Cow, Allbhowfesin the Suburbs of Hienna mult bee 

2. Lic. pluck'd downe, 
Be trouerli Bard, And what {hall become of thofe in the Cite) 

2, 


Bawa, 
urbsbe p 
Clow. To the ground, Miftris. 


{ Bur fhall all our houfes of réfort inthe Sub 
| 

3 | Bawd, Why heere'sa change indeed in the Commen} 
| 
| 


downe? 


fis, and 


wealth : what fhall become of me? 

Come: fearenot you: good Counfellorslacke 
no Clicats: though you change your place , youncede 
notchange your Trade s Ile bee your Taplter itll cov 


aeaeaHiiaees 


cling of chy here will bee pitty taken on you ; you that bave 
13 ame ro begin thy your eyes almoft ourin the jeruice, youwillber 
|: get todrinke after thee. confidered, 

1.Gen.T think Ih wrong,baueInot? | Rend. What'sto doe heere, Thoosas Tapiter? let 


erthou arc cainted, | withdraw? 
| Clo. Hesecomes Signior Claudia, led by the Pgouol 
to prifon: and there's Madam /uliet. Even 


orf 


Thaue purch 
Ascometo 
nt. To what I pray? 


‘d as many difeafes ynder her Roofe, 


Scena Tertia. 


i} 
| ————d 
Dollours a yeare, Enter Prowoft, Claudio, uliet,Offcers,Lncio 
| 
| 


Lue. 
2.Gent. To three thou 
. Land more, 
we. A French crowne mo: 

1.Gent, Thow art alwayes figuring difeafesin me;but 
thow are full of error, am found. 


Cla. Fellow,why do'ft thou Show me thus to th'word 
Beareme to prifon, where am committed. 

Pro. Ido it notin euill difpofition , 
Hk: __ | Batfrom Lord 4agelé by fpeciall charge. 

Luc, Nay would fay )healthy: but fo | Claw, Thus can the demy-god (Authority) 
found, as chings that stehollow thy bones arehollows | Make vs pay downe, for our offences by wsight 
Impicty has made afealt of thee. The words of heauen son whom it will, it will, 

1.Gent. How ich of your hips has themoft | On whomit will not (foe) yer ill’tisiuft, (festa 
profound Ciatica? Lue, Why how now Clandio  whencecomes this 

Bard, V onder arrefted, and | Cla. From tod muchliberty, (my Zacie) Liberty 
we thoufand of youall, | As Curfetis the father of much Fak 


2. Gest, Who's that I pray'thee? | Soeuery Scope by the immoderate vie | 
Baord, Marry Sir, los (laudiey | Tumes to reftraine : Our Natures dee purus 


i Like 
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hn dowine ‘thei 


VTikeRaceth 
Att 5 


the mortality of itpri 
Clandto? 


Lue, Whats\s'c murder? 
Cla, No. 

7 Lac. Lecherie? 

Cla, Calli {6% 


Igor poffe 


Saue thac we doc the 


The feaith of our mor 

With Character too 
Lac, With childe, 
Cla. Vabappely, 

And the new Deput 


Midget” | Whetheriebech 

en Or whetherthacthebs 

onintdl! | horfe wh 
Whonewly in the Seate, thaeit n 

: He can command ; lees ie raie fee 

theCont) | Whether tie T 


Awaikes meall ch 
| Which haue (like 
So long, thacninteene Zodiacks 
dnone ofthem beene w 
Now puts thedrowfie and 
Frefhly on mes 
Lue. Uyatt 
thy fhoulders, hata milke 
figh it off: Send after the Du 
Cla, Vhauedone fo, bur 
Ipre'thee (Lucie) doeme t 
day, miy Giter fhould the Clo 

And therereceive her approbatio 
Acquaine her with the danger of 
Implore her,in my voice, that 1 

‘A 


Thercisa pron 


When the will play with reafon 
And well the can perfiwade. 


forry fhould bee thus foolifhly loft, 
tacke: Iccoher. 


inke; Wed 


the erath, Lhad #3 ieFhiawe the foppery of freedome, as 


(la. What (burto fpeake of) wou 


You know che Lady, fhe is fat my w 


prone and fpecchletTe dialed, 
‘Such as mote men : befide, (he hath profperous Art 


fe, whoT would b 
ata game of tick 


| _ Gla. Ithanke you good friend Encie, 


Lue. Withinewo houres, 
(is. Come Officer,away. 


Scena Quarta. 
Enter Duke and Fri? Thorns, 
Duk, No 
Beleeue not that 


e dribling dare of Loue 


ret harbour, hatha purpofe 


| Gort 


| And foicisreceiu'd sD 


fight 
nd to beboldhis fway 
ereabrother of} 


Prince,and Peo 
Supply me withthe hab 
How I may formally in pe 
Like acru Moc reafons for this sQion 
Atourmore leyfure,thall I render yo 
Onely,t! Lord Angelo 
Stands ata guard with Enu 
That his blood flowes : or t 
| Ismore tobread 
} lfpower change 


en ftone: 


ir Seem 


en you pleat’ 


me, ftrike home, 


ce fhall we fee 


Fatber,chrow away that thought, 


compleat bofome : why, I defire thee 


aimes, and ends 


rer 


oF 


TeTrT 


Te 


Werere 


arvever rey 


2 


SECIS 


Syeve rr eer 


Scena Quinta, 


Enter fabelk and Prancifea a Now, 


Tf. nd have you. 


you 
{ You ma 


Butin the prefence of th 
Then if you fpeake,you m 
Orifyou fhow your 


you arenoleffe-can you fo ft 
As bring me to the fig 

ANouice of 

To hee vah: 


And tobe 
As witha Sai 


husbandr 


urwe doe 


« priuiledges? 


+ plenteous wombe 


y him? my cofen Luli 


being one) 


Mesure for Meafure. 


| Seek 


(And with full fine of hisauthority) 


Gouernes Lord Angelo; Aman whole blood 
Is very {aow-broth: one, who neuer fecles 
The wanton ftings,and motions of the fences 
Buc doth rebate, and blunt hisnaturall edge 
With profits ofthe minde: Studie,and fait 
He (to giue feareto vfe,and libertie, 
Which haue,forlong,runsby the hideouslaw,, 
As Myce,by Lyons) hath picke outanaGt, 
Vader whole heauy fence, your brothers life 
Fals inco forfeic: he arref's him onit, 
And followes clofe the rigor of the Statute 
Tomake himan example: all hopeis gone, 
Vale(fe you haue the grace,by your faire praiet 
To fofien Angelo : And that's my pith of bufineffe 
"Twixt you,and your poore brother. 
Doth he fo, 

life? 
Luc. Has cenfur'd him already, 

Theare,the Prouoft hatha warrant 

tion, 
Jas: what poore 


the powre you haue, 
My power? alas, I doubr. 
ur doubrs aretraivors 
vsloole the good we oft might win, 
ro atcempt: Goe to Lord Angelo 
n learneto know, when Maidens fue 
jue like gods : bue when they weepe and kneels, 
their petitions, areas freely theirs 
‘As they themfelues would owe them. 
Ufa, Te fee what Lean doc. 
Lue. Bacipe 


Exes 


Atlus Secundus. Scena Prima. 


Efealiu, and fermantrylufice. 

Ang, nuft not make a {car-crow ofthe Law, 
Secting it vp to feare the Birds of prey, 
Andletit keepe one fhape,till cuftomemakeit 
Their pearch, and not their terror, 

&e. 1, butyer 
Letys be keene and rather cuta little 

fal and bruife to death: alas,this geneleman 
Whom I would faue,hada moft noble father, 
Letbut your honour know 
hom Ibeleeue tobe moft frat in vertue) 

atin the working of your owne affeCtions, 
Place, or place with withing, 
hat che sefolute ating of our blood 
Could have attaind th’effe& of your owne purpofe, 
Whether you had not fometimein your life 
Er'd inthis point, which now you cenfurchim, 
And puld the Law ypon you, 

Avg, "Tis one thing to be tempted (E/ealmi) 

Another 
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f 
\ 


ic 


Another thing to fal 
Thelury pathing o' 
May in the fworne 
Guiltier thea him, 


Weiread vpon,and ncuer th 


Youmay not fo extenuacehis offence, 


ForT havc had {uch faults 
When I, that cenfure him,do 
Let ne Ludgement pa 
‘And nothin 


rather 


Bring him bis Confelfor,tec 
For that’s the vemoft of his pl 
, Well: heauen 

Same rife by 
Somerun fiom brakes of Leeya 


fome cond 
1b, Come,bri 
pleina Commo: 
abulesin common! 
away. 
Ang. Hov 
thie matter? 
Ell, Wiepleate you 


c 
lice Sir, and dée bring in here 


‘Aug. Benefactors? W ell: W 
Arethey not Malefactors ? 


Elb. Iie pleafe your 
they are: Bue precife vil 

fd woldofal prophedation | 
thriftians oughe co hay 


. This comes off well 
Ang, Goer: Whacqu 


Clo, He cannot Si 
are you Sir? 


Elb. 
ferues abad wor 
plucktdowne 
hot-houfes which 

Efe. How ko 

Ell. My wite Si 
yourhonow 
. How? thy wif 


Elb, 1Sir: whom Tthanke heauen is an fo 


that thishoule,ifit benot a Baijds houle,iei 


life, for it is anatighi 


«How dott theif 
£16, Marry Gi, by my wife 
man Cardinally giuen, 


fable, and myname is Elbow 5 


nd anfwere 


exe's a wile ¢ 


thigrefore? 
i ny fe as 


Meafire for Meafure. 


iefe,or two 
1 etyswhat’s opea made 
‘ThacLottice céizes ; What kriowes the L 
Thattheeue’ do palfe on theeues? "Tis vei 


cation, adultery,and 
Efe. By thew 


re,thow honora~ 


webad bur ewo in the ho 


f you be 


roher? 
his Gentlemans fi 


Che. I befeectiyou firylook 


, Who, iffhehad bina wo- | good Mafter Froth looke vpon his horior; "tis f 


auebinaccus'din forni- |! purpofe: doth your honor markehis face? 


F3 
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i = 
| Efe. Lic, very = Excat; Pempey, you are partly a bawd, Pony — 
| Gis, Nay, [befecch you marke i } cuer you colourit in being a Tapfter,are younot? come, 
Efe. Wi cll, Idoe fo, tell me true, it fhall be the better for you, 
‘f, Doth your hono: uly Gir, I ama poore fellow thac would ive, 
0. How would you liue Penopey? by being a bayd) a 


what doe you thinke of the trade Pempéy ? is ita lawful] 
trade? 


face be the wo! 


thing abo! 
a ables wife 2 


Ifthe Law would allow it, fr, 
ut the Low will not allow it Pempey 5 nor it 
x beallowed in Viewna, 
Do's your Worthip meane to geld and fplay al 
of the City ¢ 
No, Pompey. 
Truely Sir, in my poore opinion they will too’, 
2 ifyour worthip will take order for the drabs and 
che kaaues, you ncad notto feare the bavds, 
Efe. ‘Thereis pretty orders beginning I can ell you 


iow could M 
harme? I would kn 


| ee wi 
Cle, Mebe fuppofd ypona booke,his faceis the wortt 
about him: 


this cometo paffe, Say Pompey 


| timeis yet ro come that fhe y Icis butheading, and hanging, 

| man,woman, Clo, Myoubead, and hang all chat offend that way 
| Cle. Sir Sted with him, before! tenyeare together; you'll be glad to give outa 
| ried with Commuifion for moreheads = if this lawhold in Fienna 
| 2fe. Which isthe wiferheres Auficeor Inquire? Is faireft houfe init after three pence 
| this true? ifyou 

| 


El. O thou cay' 
ed Havniball; Ixefpestei 
| coher? Ifcu 

Tet not you 


nankeyou good Pompey 5 and in requicall of 
wife youlet menor finde 
complain 


| cers 
mine aétion of bai 


here you doe : if 
} hall beat youtoyour Tent, and proue a fhrewd Cefer 


lealing Pompey, hall haue you whipt, ik 

| rthistime, Pompey face you well 
' ake your good ws auike your Worthip for your good counfll; i 
| esiure I fh llow fe as the eft and fortune Chall beter) Po 
/bip me? no,no, let Carman whip his Tae, F 

| strade, Evite| | |p 
bow :comebither] | lity 


Eb. M: 
thou wicke 
art ro cor 


neffe in the office,you had 
ryou fay {eauien yeares copes 


‘any witin fuch matters :as they 
re chofen, ehey are glad to choofeme for them  Idoit 
d goe through withall 
Looke you bring meein the names of fome fixe 
the moft(offcient of your parith, 
To yous Worlhipshoute ic? 
> my houfe: fareyouwell : what's a clocke, 
thinke you? 
| Zué. Eleven, Sir, 
Efe. Ipray youhometo dinner with me, 
| Ju. Vhumbly chanke you, 
| &. Tegrieues mefor the death of Claude 
| Bucthere’s no remedie: 
Inft. Lord eangelois feucre, 
| Efe. Itis but needful, 
| Mercy isnorit felfe, hat oft looker o, 
| Sloe Buna, Six | Pardonis ill he nrfeof fecond woe: 
&e. Troth,and your bum isthe geeatefttbing about | But yer, pore Clandio; thereisno remedie; 
the bealllielt fence, you are Pempey the | Come Sit, Excunt. 
Scans 


Hath the ba 
ic : Ouer 


hang them: 


Fre, Itbanke your w 

neuer come into any roomein a Tay 

drawnein. 

1 Efe. Well : no 
you hether to 


ore of it Matter F 


ee 


you, fothae in 


Achiohite ti abdck 
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Scena Secunia. 


Enter Prowoity Seruart. 
Ser, Hee's heating of « Cavle ; he will come (traight, 
Tletell him of you, 
Pro, "Pray you doe; Ileknow 
Hispleafure, may be he will relent; alas 
He hath but as offended in dreame, 
All Seéts, all. Ages fimack of this vice, and he 
Todiefor't? 


Enter Angelo. 

Ang, Now, what's the matcer Pr 

Pro, Isic your will Glands fhall dieto morrow 2 

Ang. Did not J cell thee yea ¢ hadft chou not o: 
Why dot chou aske agai 

Pro. Left might beroo 
Vader your good corredtion, I haue fee 
‘When after execution, Judgement hath 
Repented ore his doome, 

‘Aug, Goeto let that bemine, 
Doe you your office, ie vp yourPlace, 
And you thal well be par d 

Pro, Jerave your Honot 


pard 
Wiat hall be done Sir, with the groaning 


Shee’s very neercherhowre, | 4 


Ang, Dilpofe gfher 
Tofome more feet place ; and chat with fpeed. 

Ser, Hereis the ifter of theman condemn'd , 
Defires acceffe ro you. 

Ang. Hath he aSifer2 

Pro. Imay good Lord,avery vertuous maid, 
And to be fhortlic ofaSifter-hood, 
Ifnocalreadie, 

Ang, Walls letherbeadmitred, 
Sceyou the Fornicatreffe be remou'd, 


Lether have needfull;but not lauith meanes, 
There thall be order for 
Enter Lucio and I(abellt 
Pro, "Save your Honour. ¢ 


while :y'arewelcom 
Tam a wofull Sutorto your Ho: 
*Pleafebut yous Honor heareme, 

Ang, Wellswhat’s your faite. 

Tab. These isavice that moft I doe abhorre, 
And moft defire thould meet the blow of luftice; 
For which I would not plead,buc that I mutt, 
For which mult not plead, burthac I am 
Acwarre, twixe will, aad will not, 

ing, Well :the matcer? 

dfab. Thauea brother is con 
T dot befeoch youletit behis f 
Andnotmy brother. 

Pra. Heauen give thee movin 


emn'dvo'die, 
le 


Why cuery fault’s condemnd ere it be don 
Mine were the verie Cipher of a Funétion 
‘To finethefaults, whofe fine Rands in record, 
And lev goeby the AGtor= 

Lab, Ohintt,bucfewere Law : | 


Youcould not with more rainea tongue defirei 
To him, fay. 

Yb. Mufthenceds diez 
Maiden, no remedic. 
{fab, Yes :1 doc thinke chat youmighe pardon hitn, 
‘And neither heauen,nor man grieue at the mercy 

Ang, Lwillnot doe’s. 5 
Bat can you if you would ? 

Twill nor, chat T cannot doe, 

he you doe'r & do the world no wrong 
nere touch'd with thatremorfe , 


oolate? why no: That doe fpeak a word 
aine swell, beleeue this 
thatto great ones longs, 


puted fword, 
the udges Robe 


h onchalfe fo good grace 
s: Ifhe had bin as you, and you ashe, 
You would haue flipe like him. eyou 


fon 


Thad your potencie, 
uld it thea be thus? 
were to bealudge, 


Avg. Your B icofthe Law, 
And you bur wafteyour words. 
dab. las = 


Why all the foules char were, were forfeit once, 

‘And he that might the vantage beft hauetooke, 

Found out the remedie : how would you b 
he, whichis the top of Judgement, 

Buriudge you, ss youare? Oh, thinke on thar, 

mercie then will bresthe within your lips 
anew made. 


¢ Maid) 
your brother, 
ner, or my fonnk, 
die to morrow. 
's fodaine, 


euen for ourk 
fon :fhall wef 
ie doe mini 


uehes 


Ang. The Law hath nor bin dead, 
yy had not 
har did ch" E 


now, or by remiffenefle, new conceiu'd 
effe to be hatc’hd, and born 
ofaecelfine degrees, 
bere they liueto end, 


Thad abrother then ; heauen keepee your horton 

Luc, Giue'cnotore fo: to him againe,enerent him, | 
Kneele downe beforehim, hang vpon his yowse; 
You are toocold : if youth ovkinceda'pin, \ 


. Yet thew fome pittie, 

Ifhew it moft of all, when I fhow Iufiice; 
en Epittie thofe I doenorknow,, 
is'd offence, would after gaule 


And 
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ht, that an{wering onefoule wrong { __-Ang.. Fromthee zeuen from thy vertue, 
notto adtaiiother, Be fatisfied ; | What's chis ? what’ chis tisthis her féylt, or mine? 
Brother dies to morrow she contest. | ‘The Tempter,or the Tempted, who fins moft?ha? 
ab, So you mult be § firktthat gives this fentence, | Not the: nor doth fhe tempt : bucit is I, 


ce, that fi 
To hauea Giant: 


5:Ohjitisexcell | TPhae, lying by the Violecin the Sunne , 
h: butic is eyrannous Doeas the Carrion do's; novas the Rowre, 
i | Coreupe with vertuous feafon Canicbe, 
| ‘That Modefty may more betray our Sence 
Thea womans lightnefTe? hauing waRe ground enon 
cdcfire to raze the Sangtuary 4] 
ch our euilsthere? oh fie, Re, fie 
t doft thou? orwhatarcthou engelo? 
| Doft thou defire her fowly,for thofethings 
| Thar make her good ? oh, let her brother lite: 
Theeues for chei robbery haue authority, 
| When ludges fealethemfelaes: what, doe Touche, | 
That I defire co heare her {peake againe? i 
| And feaft vpon her eyes? what is'eI dreame on? 
Oh canning enemy, that co carch a Saine, 
With Saints doft bait thy hooke:moftd 
es the Angels weepe: who with our | Ischat temptation, that doth goad vs om 
vertue neuer could cheStrumpet 
double vigor, Art, and Nature 
cemper: but chis vertuous 
re : Euer till now 
1 fmild,and wi 


Lye. That's 

Ifib. Con 
As Lone him 
For euery pelt 


5, Lene would neuer 


igerous 


Wouldall chemfelues| 


id 


dred how, Ex, | 


Scena Tertia. | 


Dukg., Haile to you,Prowsftfo1 thinke you are. 

| Pro. Lam the Prouoft : whatsyour-will. good Fie 
Bound by my charity, and my bleit order 

to vifite the affliGted ipirits | 


Here in the prifon: doemethe common right 
Tolet me fee them :and to make meknow 
es,thac I may minifter 


jacure of their er 


hen thae,ifmore were he 
TharmySencebreeds with it; fareyou well. { Enter lute 
Gentle my Lord,turne backe comes one :aGentlewoman of mine, 


eforthis, 
| Duk, Whenmufthe dye? 
Pre. Asi dot 


es of the cefied 
sich, or poore 
ers 


heauen, and enter there 
ayers from preferued foules, 
jes arc dediaat 


Repent you (faire one) ofthe fin you carry? 

Int, 1 doe; and beare the shame moft patiently. 

Du.Ile teach you how you fhal araign your confciét | 
ry Your pevitence, itit be found, 

Orhollowly puton. | 


¢ your honour fafe, arniee 


theman that weong'd you? | 
Jnl. Yes,aslouethe womanthatwrong'dhim, | 
Dusk, So then it (eemes your moft offence fll a& 
Was mucually commited, 


Duk, Then was your fin ofheauier kinde then hiss 
Jul. 1 dos confefie it, and repentit (Father,) 
Du. Tis} 


| Jel, Marually. 
| 
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Dak, "Tismeer 0 (daughter) bucleat you do repent 
‘As that the Gn hath brought youto his thame, 
‘Which forrowis alwaies toward our felues,norheauen, 
Showing we would not Sparc heauenjas we loue'ir, 
Bue as we and in fares 
Isl, 1 doe repent me,as itis an euill, 
‘And take the {hame withioy. 
‘Duke, Therereft: 
Your partner (as Lheare) muft die to morrow, 
And Tam going with inftruction to him: 


Grace goe with you, Benedicite. Exit. 
Ini, Mutt die to morrow ? ob iniurious Loue 

Thac refpits mes life, whole very comfort 

s(tilla dying horror. 

ee Exennt. 


Pro, "Tis pitty of him. 


To feuerall fubies 
Whilft my Inuention, hearing 
Anchors on //abell: heaven ia my rout 
‘Asif did bur onely chew his na 
inmy heare 
Ofmy conception: the Rar 
Islike a good thing, being of 
Growne feard, andr yea, my Grauitie 
Wherein (lecno man heare me) Ieakep 
Could J, with boote, change fors: 
Which theayre beats for 
How often doft thou wie 
Wrench awe from fooles, and tye the wilerfoules 
Tothy falfe feeming ? Blood, thou arcblood , 
Lev’s write good Angell on the Deuills horne 
*Tisnotthe Deuills Greft show now? who'sthere? 
Enter Sernast 
Ijabell Sitter, defires acceffe to you, 
wg. Teachherthe way : ob, h 
Why doe’s my bloud thus mutter tom 
Making both it vnablefor it felfe, 
And difpoflefsing all my other parts 
‘Ofneceffary fienelte? 
So play the fooli(h throngs with one that fwounds, 
Comeall to help him, and fo ftop the ayre 
By which hee fhould reuiue : and even fo 
The generall fubiedt to a wel-withe King 
‘Quit their owne past, and in obfequious fondne(fe 
Crowd to his pretence,where their vi-taught loue 
Muft needs appear offence : how naw faire Maid, 
Enter Ifabella, 

Yak. Varncome to know your pleafure, (me, 

-An.That you might know it,wold much berter pleafe 
Then to demand what'tis : yourBrother cannotliue, 

Tab. Ewen (o : heauen keepe your Hono: 

Ang. Yet may liclivea while: andicmay be 
Aslong as you, or yet hemutt die, 

Ifa. Vader your Sentence? 


Ang. Yea. 

We. When, I befeech you :thavinhis Reprieve 
(Longer, or fhorter) he maybe fo fined 
‘That his foule ficken nots 

Ang. Ha? fic,chele filthy vices:Itwere as good 


| 


To pardon him,that hath ftom nature Rolne 
Amunalready made, sto remic 

Their fawecie {weeses,chat do coyne heauene linage 
In ftamps that are forbid :’tisall as eafie, iG 
Falfely to take away a life true made, 

Aso pucmettle inreftrained meanes 
Tomakeafalfeone. 

Mab. *Tis fer dovene fo in heaven, but notin earth, 

Ang. Say you for then I fh 
Which had you rather, that che 1 
Nowtooke yourbrotherslife,and to redeeme him 
Gite vp your body to fuch fweet yncleanneffe 
As thethat he hath ftaind 

Ifab. Sis belecve this. 
Thad rather give my body thea my foule, 

4rg. Ltalkenot of your foule sour compel'd fins 
Stand more for number, the 

Iftb. How fay you? 

Ang. Nay lenot warrant that : for Ican {peake 

Againft the thing I fay: Anfwere to this, 
I(now the voyce ofthe recorded L 
Pronounce a fentence on your B: 
Mighrthere not bea charitiein 
To faue this Brothers life? 

Mat. Pleafe you to doo't, 
Iletakeit 2saperillto my foule, 
Teisno finne at all,but charitie, 

Ang. Pleal'd you todoo't,at perill of your foule 
Were equall poize of finne,and charitie, 

Ifab, Thac 1 do beg his life,ific be fime 
Heauen let me beareit: you granting of my fuit, 
Ifthatbe fin,Ilemakeirmy Morne-praier, 
Tohaucit added to the faults of mine, 

And nothing of your anfw 

Ang. Nay,butheare me, 

Yourieace purfues nor mine: either you sre ignorant, 
Orfeeme fo crafty ; and that’s not good, 

Tab. Let beignorant,and innothing good, 

gracioufly to know Iam nobecter, 

Thus wifdome withesto appeare moft bright, 
When itdoth taxeit fel: As thefe blacke Mafques 
Proclaime an en-fhield beauty ten times louder 
Then beauty could difplaied : Bur marke me, 

To be receiued plaine, Ile Speake more groffe : 
Your Brotheris to dye, 

Mab Sow 
And his offenceis fo,2s ic appeares, 

tothe Law, ypon that paine, 

True. 

Admit no other way to faue 

(AsT {ub{cribenot thar,nor any other, 

loffe of queftion) chat you,his Sifter, 
elfe defir'd of fuch a perfon, 

exeadit with the ludge, 

Could fetch your Brother from 

Oftheal 


for accompt. 


Bu: 


yi 


r owne great place, 

Manacles 
building-Law : and chat there were 
No earthly meane to faue him,buc that either 
You muftlay downethe treafures of yourbody, 
To this fuppofed,or elfe to let him fut 
‘What would you doc? 

Tfab. ‘As match for my poore Brother,as my felfe s 
Thatis : werel ynder the tearmes of death, 
Thimpreffion of keene whips,I'ld weareas Rubies, 
And ftrip my felfe to death,asto ibed, 
Thatlonging hane bin ficke for,erel'Id yeeld 
My body vp to thames 


Ang, That 


vevevevereveversr¥es? 


a 


Weeeveeeo¥" 
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Ang, Then mult your brother died | Orelfefe muftnot onelie die the death, ~ Io 
Ya. Aad"ewer the cheaper way: | Bur thy ynkindneffe fhall his death draw out 19 

Better ie were a brother dideat once, | Toingring fufferance : Anfwer meto morrow, 8 

by redeeming bim | Or by theaffe@tion thatnow guides me molt, ts 

Should die for ever. | Heprouea Tirane to him. Astor you, ii 
Ange Were youthenasciuell asthe Sentences, | Sey whatyoucan;my illeore-weighs youre, Ey] | 

Tharyou haue flander'd fo? | As. To whom fhould I complaine? Did tell shi, 

Ufa: Tgoomic in ranfome, and free pardon’ Who would beleeue me ? O perilous mouthes he 

Are of two houfes: lawful merci, That bearein them, one and the felfefame tongue, 

Is nothing kin ro fowle redemptio Either of condemnation, or approofe, 

You feem' m: eLawatirant, | Bidding the Lawmake curtheto their will, I 
f your brother Hooking both right and wrong to th'appetite, 
| To followasit drawes, Ie ro my brother, | hy 
y Lord, iv ofefals out Though hc hath falne by prompture of the blood, 

haue, | -Yechath hein him fuch’a minde of Honor, 

We fpeake not what vve meanes | Thachad he ewenticheads to tender downe 
Lfomething do exculethe thing I | Onewentie bloodie blockes, heed yeeld themyp, , 
is aduantage that I dearely loue. | Before his fifter fhould her bodie ftoopé Y 
areall frailes ord pollution. ' 


Ifa. Elfe lec 


‘Ang. Nay, womens 


Ufa. Sas 
Which are as ea: 
Women? Helpe hea 


by them:N 


live chafte, and brother dies 


Ifnot a fedaric but onely he “More then our Brother, is our Chaftitie. 
Tie cell him yet of Angele’s requelt, be 
And fithis minde to de hisfoulesreft, — Exi, 
ues, an Spal iy 


lus Tertius. Scena Prima, e 


In profitir ay, call vs cea tiou f 
For weare ioit, as ou complexions are, i“ l 
| it 
| then you hope of pardon from Lord Aug i 
(Since I fappof | Themiferable haue no other medicine he 
Then faults may fhake ou 


I doarreft your wo 

That isa woman 5 ify 

Ifyou be one (as you 

By allexternall wai 

By putting on the def 
Ifa. 


Let me 


dug. Plaintic concei 


Ifa. My brod 
And you tell me 


Ang. He thall 


My vouch again@t you, 
Will (0 your 

‘Thac you hall 
ell of calum 


Fitthy confene com 
Lay by al 
That banith whac the 


By yeelding vp thy bodic 


nicetic, and prolixious blul 


toliue,and am prepardte 


reither death orlife 
« Reafon thus with life: 
ce, 1doloofea thing 


poles would keepe a breath thouart, Y 

Je skyie-influences, 

t hou keep(t 

aredeathsfoole, Ib 
i 
| com as that th ‘n 
encein’e, y bafenefle: Thou're by nomeanes vali k 
For thou doft feare th and tender forke ie 


Ofa poore 


And thar chou oft Kft, yet groffelic feartt 
Thy death, whi 


hou art not thy elf, hk 

For thouexifts on manie a thoufand graines F 

,feeming. | That iflue out of du. Happiechouatenot, f 
1 


3 For whatthou haft nor, fill thou ftriu'fico get, 


ion for my brother, whatthou haft forgerft, Thou art not certaine, 
hroate Ie tell che w 


hy complexion fhifts to Arrange effeéts, 
tthe Moone: Ifthou artrich, thou're pore, 
rlikean Affe, whofe backe with Ingots bowess 
Thou bearft chy heauieriches but aiournie, 
And death valoads thes Priend haft thounones 
For thine owne bowels which do call thee, fire 
‘The mecre effution of thy proper loines 
Do curfeche Gowt, Sapego, and the Rheume 
| Forending thee no fooner, Thouhaft nor youthyniorage 
} Bur as it were an after-dinners fleepe 
Dreaming on both, forall thy bleffed youth 
Becomes as aged, and doth begge the ales 
Ofpalfied-Eld and when thou artold, andrich 
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Thou batt acisher beate, affeétion, limbe;noe beautic 
Tomake thy tiches pleafanc: what's yecin this, 
“Thar beares the name of life? Yet in chis life 
Lichidmoe thoufand deaths; yet death we feare 
‘Tha makes thele oddes, all even. 
Cla. Lhumblie hanke yous 
‘Po uetoliue, Hinde! (eekeo di, 
[And feeking deach, finde lifes etic come oa, 
Enter [fibella. 
Mab. Woachoa? Peace heere; Grace; 
panic. 
Pro, Whorsthere ¢ Comein, the wifhdeferues a 
welcome, 
‘Duke. Deere fir, ere long Ile vifit you 
Cla, Mott bolieSir, I thanke you. 
Ifa. My bufinelfeis a word or two with Claudio. 
He hd verie welcom = looke Signio: 
fitter. 
‘Duke. Prouott,a word with yous 
Pro. Asmanicas youpleafe. 
‘Dake Bring them to heare me fpeaky 
conceal. 
Cla, Ni 
Ta. W 
Asall comfortsare: mo 
Lord Angelo hauing affaires co heauen 
Intends you forhis{wift Ambafador, 
Where you fhall be an cuerlafti 
Therefore your beft appointme; 
To Morrow you feron. 
(Clan. Tsthese no remedie? 
Ifa. Nonejdutfuch remedie,as to faves head 
To cleaue abiarcinewaine: 
Clas, Buristhere anie? 
If. Yes brother, you may live; 
There isa diuellidh mercic in the Tudge, 
Ifyou'limploreir, that will free yourlife, 
Buc fetcer youtill death, 
Cla, Perpetuall ducance? 
Ya, Vink, uall durance, ateftraine 
Through all the worlds vafliditie youhad 
Toa determin'd {cope, 
Clan. Burin whar nature? 
Ifa. Infucha one,asyou confenting too'r, 
Would barke your honor from chae ¢ruake you beare, 
And leaue you naked. 
Clan, Let me know the point. 
Ifa. Ob, 1 do feare thee Clawdio, and I quake, 
Leaftthou a feauorous life houldit encertainc, 
And fixor feuea winters more re(pedt 
‘Thenaperperuall Honor, Dar'lt thon die 2 
The fence of death is moft in apprehention, 
And the pooreBeetle thar we treade vpon 
In conporall ffferance, finds a pang 3s greats 
Aswhen a Giant dies. 
Cla. Why giveyoumethis (hame? 
‘Thinke you! can arefolution ferch 
From flowrrie tenderneffe 2 1£1 mult die, 
Iwill eacouncer darkneffe asa bride, 
‘And huggejtinmine armes, 
Ufa.There poke my, brother : there my fathers graue 
Did viter forth a yoice, (Wes,thau mutt die 
‘Thow art toonoble, roconferuea life 
Inbafeapplignces. This oucward fainted Deputie, 
Whiofe fetled vitage, and deliberate word. 
Nips youth ith head, and ollies doth essmew. 


d good coms 


w fier, whae’s the comfort? 


10d, moft good i 


‘As Falcon doth the Fowle, is yer a djuell= 
{His filch within being caft,he would appease 
‘Apond,as deepe ashell, 
Cla, The prenzic, Angele ? 
Ifa, Obs the cunning Linerie of hell, 
Thedamneft bodie to inueft, and couer 
renzie gardes  doft thou thinke Clasdiey 
If would yeeld bim my virginitie 
Thoumight'(tbe freed? 
| Cla, Obheau norbe. 
Ufa. Yesshe would gin’ethee; 
| Sotooffend him ill, This ui 
‘hat I thould do what Iabbor 
| Orelfe thou dieftto morrow, 
|. Clas, Thou fhale not do'c, 
Ifa, O, were it but my life, 


== 


om this rank offence 
t's the time 
toname, 


LVITENTT 


kes deere Zu 
Ufa. Be readie Clandie, for yout death tomorrows 
Can. Yes. Has heafte 
thus conmake him bite 
| When he would forceit Sure cis 
deadly feuenii isthe leaft, 
Ya, Which isthe leaf ¢ 

Cla, Ifit were damnable, he being fo wile, 
hy would he for the momentarie tricke 
sdurablie fn’de? Oh (abel, 

Ufa. WhacGaiesmy brother? 

(a. Death isa fearefull thing. 

Ya, Acd Shamed life,s hatefull. 

Cla, 1, bur to die, and go we knawnot where, 
Tolicin cold obftruétion, and toror, 
This fenfible warme motion, to become 
Akneaded clod; And the delighted f 
| To bath in fieric foods, or torecide 
ing Region of thicke-ribbed Ice, 
Tobe imprifor viewleffe windes 

ine with reftleffe yiolence round ab 


fione, 


effe and incerraine thought, 
‘istoohornible, 
wWearielt, nd moft loathed wor 
¢ Age, Ache, periury, and 


idly life 


To what we feareo 
Alss,alas. 
Sweet Sitter, let meline, 
What finne you do, to faves brothers lifeg 
Nature difpentes with the deede fo farre, 
Thatit becomes a vertuc, 

Ifa, Ohyou bealt, 
Ob faithletfe Coward, oh difhoneA wretch, 
Wilethou bemadea maa, ou ofmy vice? 
Is'tnota kinde of Inceft, torake life 
Fromsthine owne fitersfhame ? What thould I thinke, 
Heauen thield my Mother plaid my Father faire? 
iachva warped flip of wilderneffe 
Nereiiffi'd from his blood,, Take my defiance, 
Die, peri(: Might bue my bending dowine 
Repreeue thee fromthy fate, it iould proceede, 
Tlepray athoufand praiers for thy death, 
| Nowordto aue thee. 
|. Gls. Nay. 


death, 
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Mercy to thee would proie i felfea Baw, 
| ! is beftchat thou diet quick! 

Cla, Obheare me Labelle, 

Duk, Vouchfafe a word, yorig (ifter,bué one word, 

Ya, Whavis your Will. 

Dak, Might you difpenfe with your leyfure, Tvvould’ | 
by and by hatie fome fpeech with you dhe (aciftaetion 1 | 
would require, islikewife your owne benefit. 

Tf, Thaue no faperfluous leyfore, may ftay mult be 
ftolca out of other affaires: but I will attend youa while. 

Diske, Soni, haue oucr-heard what hath paft between 
you & your fifter, Auzelohad ne fe 
rupeher 5 01 
practife hi 
She (hauir hath made him 
that gracious d adto receiue:I 
am Confffor a Avgcl,and Ikaow dis to be rue,ther- | 


fore prepare your felfe vo deat ue te= 
folucion with hopes th Ww you 
mutt die, goc to your knces,and make ready. 

Cla, Lermeask my ffter pardon, I am fo out ofloue 
with life, that Iwill fue rob it, 

Dube, Hold youthere : farewell : Prewft, aword 
with you, 

Pro, What's your will (father?) 

‘Duk, That iow you are come,you wil be gone:lésue 
me a while with the Maid, my minde swith my 
habit, no loffe fhall couch het by my company. 

Pro, In good time, 

he hand that hathmadeyou faire, 
you good: the goodnes that 
beautybriefe in goodnes 5 bur grace being 
| yourcomplexion, thall keepe the body of tener ire: | 
the affaule chat #gele hath madeto you, Fortune hath 
conusid to my vnderftanding 5 and but thae frailey hath 
examples for his falling I fhould wonder at Angelo: how 
will you doe to conte indo faue yout 
Brother? 

Tabe Tata now going to tefolie him: I hid rather 
my brothtr die by the Law,then my fonne fhould be wn 
lawfullie Borsie, “Bue (oli) how much is thie'good Duke 
decein'd in e-4ngels; ifeuer he returne, and’ can fpeake 
{itohim, Iwilfopen my lipsin vaine, or difcouer his go- 

weroment. 

Dike, That fhall not be much amille: yer,as the mat- 
ternow ftands, he will avoid your accufation : hemade 
triall of youonelie. Therefore faften your’ eare on my 
aduifings, to theloue Ihauein doing good ; aremedie 
prefents it felfe, Tdoe make my felfe béleeuerhat you 
may moft yprightcoufly do x poor wronged Lady ame- 
rited benefits redeem your brother from theangry La 
doeno ftaine to your owne gracious perfon, and much 
pleafe the abfent Duke, if peraduencure he fhall euerre- 
haue hearing of this bufineffe, 

Lee me heate you fpeake farther; T haue fpiritee 
1g thicappeares ior fowle in the eruth of my 


ble, to mor 


made 


¢ foule of 


Vertue is Bold, and goodnesvieder Fearefill? 
not heard {peake of Mariana the Giller of Fre- 
e great Souldier, who mifcarried at Sea? 

Thave heard of tie Eady, and good words went 
name. 

Shee fhould this ngelehiue marsied : was aft 
fianced to her oath,and che nllptiall appointed: between 
which time ofthe consraét, and limirof the feleminitie, 
her brother Fredericke was wrackt at Sea, haning in that 
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»wmakes | 
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perithed veffell, the dowry of his ter? but niatke hop 
heauily this befell tothe pore Gentlewoman, therefhy 
loftanobleand renowned brother, isis lowe rowing 
her, euer moft kinde and naturall with him the portiog 
and finew of her fortune, hermartiage dowry with 
both, her combynate-husband, this wel-eeming 
Angelo. 

Tab. Canthisbeo? did Angele foleaucher? 

Duke, Left herin her teares, & dried not one ofthen 
with his comfort: fwallowed his vowes whole, preten 
ding in her, difcoueries of difhonor = in few, betowd 
her on her owne lamentation, which the yet weares for 
his fake: and he, amarble to her ceaxes, is wafbeed with 
them, buerelents not. 

ab. Whata merit were it in death co take this poore 
maid from rhe world? what corruptionin this ife, thi 
it will lee this man liue? ‘But how ouc of this can thee. 
uaile? 

‘Dake, Ieisa rupture that you may eafily heale: adhe 
cure of renot onely faues yoorbrother, but keepes yeu 
fromdithonor in doing it. 

Ifa. Shew mehow (good Father,) 

‘Duk, This fore-named Maid hath yet inher the com 
tinuance ofher fir affedtion : his vniuft vokindenefe| 

hat inal reafon fhould haue quenched herloue)) bath 
ke an impediment in the Current) made it more vie 
nt and vnruly : Gor you to Angelo, an{wete his requie) 
1g witha plaufible obedience, agree with his demands 
tothe point : onely referre your (elfe co this aduantige; 
firft, that yourflay with him may nor be long’: chat the 
time may haue all hadow,and filence in jtzand che place 

{wereto conuenience : this being granted in coutle, 
and now followes all : wee fhall aduife this wronged 
maid to feed vp your appointment, goe in yourplice 
if the encounter acknowledgeit felfe heereafter, itsay 
compell himtoherrecompence ; andheere, by thsi 
your brother faued, your honor viicainted, ‘the poort 
Mariana aduantaged , and the corrupt Deputy {ealed, 
The Maid will I frame, andmake fic for his arcempte if 
you thinke well to is as you may, the doubleney 
ofthe benefit defends che deécie from reproote, What 
thinke ie? 

Jfab, The image ofc gities me contenralready, and] 
trutt ie will grow coamott profperous perfection. 

Dak, Teles aiuch in yourholding vp:hatteyou fpee 
dily to Angelo, if for this pighthe intrest you to his be, 
give him promife of fatisfaction : 1'will prefently 10, 
Lukes thereat che moated-Grange recides this die 
Qed Mariana ; avthat place call yponme, and difpatch 
with Angelo,that ic onay be quickl 

Wa. Thank you for this comfor 
father. 


fate youwell good 


Enter Elbow, Cleivne, Officers 
lb, Nay, ifthere be no remedy fori)’ but that you 
will needes buy and fell men. and women like beafts, we 
fhall haue all the world drinke browne & white baftad 
Dinky Ob heauens,what ftaffe is here. 
| Claw. Twas neuer metry world fice of two vfuties 
the meri(t was pur downe, andthe wore allow by 
order of Law; a fur'd gowne to keepe him warm j and 
furd with Foxe and Lamb-skinstoo,to fignifie,that craft 
being richer then Innoceney, ftands for the acing, 
: Elk. Come your way fit : *blefle you good Father 
ier. 


And yougood Brathe# Father 5! what offence 
bach this mith made you, Sir? 


Ei. Marry | 


abe 
fis 


afte 


fi 


cal) 
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Elb, Marry Sit, hehath offended the Law; and S: 
we takehim cobea Theeferoo Sir ?for weehave four 


ypon him Sir,a range Picksloek; which wehaue feat | 


to che Deputtiey 
Deke. Fic, Gurahya Bawd ‘a wicked bawdy 
The euill chac thomeanfettéobedone, 
Thacisthyimeanes to liueyDothouburthidke 
Whiaticistoctam amawyor cloath abseke 
Fromfuchiafilthie vice: fayto thy felfe; 
Fronrtheir abhiominable and besttly couches 
Idrinke,Peate away my felfe,and lines 
Cantt thoubelecuethy ligingis alite, 
Softiokingly depending *Gomend,gomend, 
Clos Indeod it do's Miuike ini fome fort; Sit’: 
Bur yet Sit would proves 
Duke.Nay, ifthe divell haue giuen thee pro 
Thou wile provehis:' Take him to prifois Off 
Correétion, and Inftrogtion mult both worke 
Ere this rude beatt will profiry 
Elé, Hemoutt before the Deputy Sif, he )ha's. giuen 
arning sthe Deputy catmotabide a! Whore-ma- 
ger,and comes b 
He wereas good go amileom his errand. 
j,28 fome would feeme ro bee 
cei 


Enter Lasia. 
Elb. His necke will come to your watt; Cord Gir. 
Clo: Lipy-comfort, Lery baile: Here's a Gencleman, 

anda friend of mine. 

Luc. How now noble Pompey? Whac, at the wheels 
(of Cefar ? Art thou led in criumph? Whacis there none 
of Pigmalions Images newly made woman to bee: had 
inow, for putting thehand inthe pockee, and extradt 
latch'd? What reply? Ha?) What faiftehoa ro this 
Tune, Macter;and Method g Is'cnot drown i'ch Jatt 
raine Ha? Wot (aitt thou Trot?ls the world ss it 
Man? Which isthe wvay ?isit fad, andifew wor 
Os how ? The erie! 

Duke, Still thus, 

Lue. Flow dothn 
cures the Rill? Ha ? A 

Gla Teoth fir, Chee hath eden vp all 
theisher felfein the tub. y 

Luc. Why'tis good: Itis therightofi 
fo. Euer your frefh Whorcyand your pouderd Bsudan 
vnthun'd confequence, iz mult be fo. Aregoing co pri- 
fon Pompey? 

Clo, Yes faith ir, 

Lue. Why *cis novamilfe Pompey 
Tfent chee thether : for debe Pampey? Or 

Elb, For being a baud, for being ab. 

Luc. Welly thenimprivonhign: It 
the due ofa baud, why tishis right. Ba 
leffe, and of antiquity too'sBaud borne: Parwellgood 

7: Commend mero the prifon Pompey, you will 

{good husband siows Pamper,» you vyill Keepe the 

houle, 

Clo. hope Sir, your good Worlhip wil bemy baile? 
ed vyil bflot Ponegey,icisniot the-wear: 
Iwill pray. (Pompey) /eo'encteafe your bondage if you 
take itnotpatiently: Why, your mertléis the more: 
Adieu crnftic Pompey. 

Bleffe you Friar. 


, Bridget paine Gill) Pompey? a2 
Elb. Come yourtwatee ry comew 


fstorGn | 


| 
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Cle. You willuor baile me the Sir? 

Lae. Then Petipey nor now : what newes abroad Fri- 
er? Whatnewes? 

Elb, Come yout waies fir, come, 

Lue. Gos to kennell (Pompey) goe 
What newes Frier of the Duke? 

Duke, “I knownone: can you tell meofany? 
Lue, Some fay heis with: 
fome, he is in Rome: but 
Duke, [knownot where 
im w 

Lec, Towas amad fa 
fromthe State, and 
bor 


ie Emperor of Ragisrother 
eteisher 


inke'you? 


cefotuct, Fwith 


afticall trick 


urpe the begs 6 Was Neuer 
Lord Angele Dukes iewell in 
astean(geeffion too'r, 

Heide’ 
Ali 
barme in him : Sem 


Duk, isto 


peit quite; 
g be purdowne.’ They lay 
“s adebyMan and Woman, after 
lowne-right way of Creation’: is it rue, thioke 


Lxe. Somereport,aSea- 
thache vvas begor betweene two Sock-fith 
is certaine, thac when he makes warer, his Vrineis cons | 


aid fpawn'd hits, Sorne; 


Bueit 


geal’d ice, thar know tobecsrue: 
generative thar’sinfallible, 

Duke. You are pleafane fir.and fpeake apace. 

Ewe, Why, what aruchleffe thing is this inhim; for 
the rebellion of a Cod-peece;to take away che life of & 
man ? Would the Duke thar is abfenr hauedone this? 
Ere he vyould haue hang’d 3 man forthe getting s han- 
dred Baftards; he vvot ue paide forthe Nurfing a 
houland, He had fome feeling ofthe fport, hee knew 
, and that inftruéted hia» co mercies 
Dike. Tneuer heard the sbient Duke much deteded 

he was nor enclin'd that vvoys 
Lue, Ob Sir,you are decciu’d. 

Dake. *Tisnot pothible, 

Lac, Who,notcheDuke? Yes,your bepgsrof fifty: 
and his vfewas, to puts ducketin her Clackedifhs.the 
Dukehad Crochersinhim. Hee: would bedrunke too, 
that let me informe yo 

Duke, Youdorbim wron 


heisa motio#l 


P safecret mult bee locke with 
nthe teethand the lippes bu this { cau leryou vnder= 
fland, th le ofthe {ubiedt held theDukero be 
wile, 

Duke. Wife? Why no queftion but he was, 

Lac:A very fupétficiall,gnoranc,vaweighing fellow 

Duke, Either thisis Eoulein you, ‘Folly, or mifts- 
King: Thevery ftreame of hislife, and the bufinelehe 


hath helrued, ‘muftvppona warranted needey giue him 

a betterproclamacion. Let himbe but tefimouied in 

his ownebringings forth, and hee {hall sppeare to the | 
theres 


envious, aScholler,aScatefman, and a Soldi 

fore you {peake vnskilfully or) f your kno 

more, itis muchdarkned in your malice, 
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~ Lae. Sir, know 
Dig. -Louesalkes wi 


now wha 

ardly beleewe ts 

at you fpeake, Bucifeuerthe Dukeretare (as.our 
fre youto mile yout 

t you hate fpoke, 

Tam boundito eal 


may) let mee de 
beforehion: ificbee b 
:Omaineay 


namie 


know you better Sirs 


report you 
Lucy Meare yo 
Duke, O,youhop will reuurnenomore: 
oryou vohur full op oppofice:burindzed 
] Teandoe youlictle hares You'll for-fweare this a- 


'd in tee 
Claniio 
dieco morcows 
Dukes V 
Li 
Lwoul 
Contin 
ceue 
hawe dar] 
bring them collig! 
this CYadia is con 
Friar, Iprethce pray for me : 
againe) would eare Mutcon.on Fridaics. He’s now 
is, yeu (andl mouthwitha 
gar, thou 
that faid fo: 
Dake. Nomi 
Can cenfure feape : Back-woun: 
The whi 4 
Cantie the gall vp in che flande: 
Bur who com 


ACE 


a Efe 


nthe fame kinde APhis would a 


play the Tirant 


Pro. A Bawd ofcleucn yeares continuance, may it 
pleafe you 
Berd, My Lo ne Lncs's informa 


1d hier mx: 
come Philp and 
and {ee how hee goes abot 


im in the Dubes 


1 be call'd b Away with | 
Peanoft, my Brother adi 
ecr'd CLendea miuftdie co motr 
facnidh'd with Diuings, and haue all ¢ 
tion. If mmy broth 
be fo with him. 

Pra, Sopleateyou,chisEsiarhath brent with him, 
and aduis'd inn forsh’entertainment of death, 

Efe. Goos't ito, good Father. 


£00, n0 miore words 


tableprepara> 
c,irfhouldinot 


 wronghs by my p 
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Efe. Of whence are you? =e a / 
Deis.Not ofthis Countriesthough my chanceis now | 

To yieitfor my time :I ama brother 
2 


Of gracious Order, late comefromthe Seay 
In fpeciall bufineffe from his Holineffe, 

E(e. What newesabroad ith World? 

‘Duke, Nove, burchat there is fo great:a Feauor oh 
goodueffe, thazthe diffolution of itmuft cureit.: (Not 
Ueleic is onely in requeftyand as it is as dangeroustobe 
aged in any Kinde of courfe, asitésvertuons sobecons| | 

fant in any vodertaking., ‘Thereis {carfe truth enough | 
alive co make Societies (ecure, but Securivieenoughto| } |) 
make Fellowships accurft;, Much ypon this riddle runs 
the wifedome of the world : This newes is.old enough, 
yetitis euerie daics newes, [pray you Sir,of what 
pofition was the Duke? 

Efe. One, thacaboueall other ftrifes, 
intended efpecially to know himfelfe, 

‘Duke. Whar pleafure,was he giuen to? 

Efe, Rather xeioycing’o {ee another merry, thea 

menrie atanie thing which profeft comake him reioice, 

AGentlemanofalltemperance. But leaue wee him to 

is euents, with a praier they may proue profperous, & 

| lecme deficé to know, how you finde Clandio prepar'd? 
de to vnderftand, thatyou haue lent him vifitae 


fe 


He profeffes to haue receiued no fin 


jee mea 
ut moft willingly humbles him 
con of Tuftice : yer had he framed 
of his irailey)-manie de. 
Ini (by my good leifure) 
and now ishe refolutd to die, 
@. You have paid the heauens your Fundtion, and 
che prifonerithe verie debt of your Calling, J have la- 
| bour'd forthe poore Geatleman,co the extcemeft fhore 
ofmy modeftie,bur my brother-Iuftice have found fo 
¢, that hc hath forc’d me to tell him, bee is indeede 
Duke. Ifhis owne life, 
{were the firaitneife of- his proceeding, 
t im well: wherein ifhechanee to fale 
enc’d himfelfe, 
#fe. Tam going to vificthe prifoner, Fare you well, 
Duke. Peacebewith you, 
ie who the {word of Heauen will beare, 
iid beasholy, as 


SE 


all become 


path fe 


ar 


ene in himfelfe co know, 
Graceto ftand, and Vertue go: 


lore, nor leffe to 


cs paying, 
maby iclecitiocgees alte. 
Shame to him, whofe cruell friking, 
Kils for faules ofhis owne liking 
Twicetredble fhame on Augelo, 

To weede my vice, andlet his grow. 
Ob, what may Man withia him hide, 
Though Angelon che outward fide? 
How may likeneffe madein crimes, h 
Making praétifeon the Times, 
To draw with ydleSpiders rings 
Moft ponderous and fub(tanciall thinge ? Ie 
Crafeagaint viees1 out appli. 
With Angelo ro night thal lye A 
His old betroathed (but defpifed:) 
So difguile thall by h’difguifed 
Pay with faldhood, falfe exadting, 


Duke. Bliffe; and goadaetieod you. Aad performean olde contradting. Est : 
Abus - 


i! 


WMeafire for Meafire. Ws 
aah sae [| Mar, GoodFr you dojand line found it, 
¢. Take then this your compaition by the hand 

ercadie for your 


Atlus Quartus, SctenaPrima,* | 


wel end your leifure, bine make halie 
| The yaporous nigh approaches. 

| © “Mar. Wileplea(e you walkeafides 

| Daie, OhPlacc,and gceatnes = millions of fl 


Song. Take, ob take ch 
that fo feet 
And thofe yes: the breake 

lights thax doe 


| Are ftucke vponthee: volumes of repor 
Run with thefe falfe, and moft contrarious Quett 
Vpon thy doings: thoufand efea 
Make thee the father of their id 
And racke thee in thei 


ncies 


Seales of lene ft eal din 


Enter Dike. ity 
Mar, Brtake off thy fong,and o 5 e iby conifenr, 
Here comies.aman of comfort, whole aduice Bucmiy entreaty coo. 
Hath often fill'd my brawling difeonte je haue 
Heryyoumeicle Si part from him, but oft and low, 
Youhadnocfouridme y brother, 


usband ona p 
Tomakebad hus together'tisn6 Ginoe, 
fice of your titleto him 


th the deceit . Come, let v 


Ipray you cell meshach any body enqu: 
today; much ypon this dine haved promit’d here co | E 
mee 


here 


Duk, Tdoe con 
Th: 


7 Proveft ad (towne, 


Very well met,and well co: 
Whatis s from this 
Tab, He bath Ga 


vofe wetterne fidei: 


ct firha ; can you cut off man: 


openit 
P 
h command ali 


Heauy mid! 
‘Duk. But hall youn y 
Tab. Vaue vanca dae,ai 

With whif 

In a€tionall of precepr,h 

The way ewice ore. ma 
Duk. Are thereno other tokens my fellow partne 

Betweeue you greed,concernic 
fab. No=noue buronel 

Hae Lhaue polfelt him, 


Pro. Whathoa,4 


A 
Canbeburbrie 
ThaueaSetuant c 
That faies vpon mes 
Icome abouemy Bro} 
Duk. "Tis welld 
Thauenotyesmade 
B 


jecre, and lech 


at, and difmiffe him , 
jon w iehath beenea Ba 
A Bawd Sic? fie vpor 


she will difcredit our 


] Aword ofthis : what hoa, 
| Ipray you beaequainted with 
She comes to doe you good, | ; 
Tals Vdoe defirethe like. | good fauor you haue, hanging look 
Duk; Doyou perlwade your felferharIrefpectyou? ) Doeyoucall inyouroceapation fyfterie? Fl 


oa 
be 


ERETY. 


Abb. USiz,a Mik 
Glo, Paincin 
your Wh , being members of my occupation 
g painting, do proue my Occupation Mitterie: 
hat Mifterie there fhould be 
han 


nging, if T Shou! 


ehh, E pans spparrell firs your Theefe. 

Clo. Hitbe roolitele for your th 
thinkesitbigge 
Theefe, your The 
true mansa 


your true 
. iebee too bigge for you 


fe chi 


¥ 


Clo, Sit, Ly 
manisa more pi 
| oftneraske 
Pro. You frat 


Weve 


to a 


aver" 


low. 
Ido defireto lesrne fir 
occafion to vie mef 
mey'are. For 


and Thope, ifyouthian 


Lowey 


Throne has my pitic 
Being a Murcherer, thou 
& te 
Looke, here's the Warrant (2a 
Tis now dead midnighe, anc 


Ake 


GIT) 


Enter Duke, 
Dike, The beft, and wh 


Inuellop you,go 
Inuellop 


ESSE 


wrung 


ie ab ftinence fubdue 
ich he (purres owhis powre 
were h 


fe 2 That {pitit’s poffet wih haf, 
Pofterne with thefe ftrokes, 
aft lay vail the Officer 
II'dvp. 
rmand for (Yandio yer? 


Meafure fon Meafure. 


, Lhaue heard fay, is a Mifterieyand 


c 


But hemult dieto morrow? 
Pre. None Sir, none. 
Dake.’ Asheere the dayming Prouok, asitis, 


Pro. Happely 
You fomething ktiow: yet I beleeue there comes 
No countermand: no fiich example haue we: 
Befides, vpon the verie fiege of lultice, 

Lord Angelo hath to the publike eare 
Profett the contratie, 
Enter a Meffenger.\ 
‘Duke, Thisishis Lords man, 
Pre. And here comes Claude's pardon 
| Meff. My Lord hath feat you this note,} 
y mee this further charge 

{were net from the {malle(t Article off, 

Neither in time, matter, or other circumftance, 

Good morrow: forasI takeli, iis almoft day, 
Pre. Ifhall obey him, 

Duke, This is his Pardon purchas'd by uch fn, 

For which the Pardo: himfelfeis ia: 

Herc fence his quickeceleritic, 

ein high Authority, 
akes Mercie; Mercie's fo extended, 


ules loue, is th’offender friended, 


| 
| 
| You hall heare mere ere Morning, 
| 


Pro. 


| Lord Angelo (be-like) thinking me remiffe 


Inmine Office, awakens mee 
Witk ced putting on, methinks ftrangely 
Forhehath not vs'd it before. 


youlet’s heare, 
The Letter, 
| Whatfesteryoumray heare othe centrary, let Clana bees 


dine = For may better farisfattion , let mee bane Clas 
bead font mee by ites Let this be duely performed with 
amore depends oni, chen we mnupiye dele 

edee your Office, as you wil anfvereita 


to this Si 
» Whatis 


rardine, who is to be exec 


Bohemian borne: Bu 


itwaseuerhis manner to doo, 
. His friends ttill wrougheRepreeues for him: 
leed his fat ill now in the government of Lod 
fo, came not to an vndoubsfull proofe, 
Duke. Itisnow apparant? 

Pro, Moft manifeft, and not denied by himfelfe. 

Duke, Hath he borne himfelfe penitendly in prifoat 
How {eemeshe tobe couch'd 2 

Pro, Aman that apprehends death no more deat 
fully, bur as a drunken fleepe, carcleffe, wreakle(iand 
fearcleffe of what's pa@, prefen, or to come: infenfible 

ality, and defpperately morcall, 

Duke, He wants advice, 
Pro.He wil heare nonezhe hath; evermore had the lt 
berty of the prifon:giue him leaue to efeape hence, het 
would not. Drunke many timesa day,ifnot many duis 
entirely drunke, We haue verie oft awak'd him,asilta 
carrichim to execution, and fhew’d him a feeming wa 
rant forit, it hath not moned him atall, 


Dike, 


— | 


sare ofthe clacke,endin he afternoose Berta] 


ere nul yp & beh 


0 | 
One that isa prifoner nine yecres old, {0 
Duke, How cameit, that theabfenuDuke had na! | | 
im to his libertie, or executed him? I} th 


vt 
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Duke. More ofhim anon +) Thereis writre: 


your 
truly, myanelenc skill beguiles me :buvin che bol 
ofmy cunning, I willlay 
whombeereyouhatie warrant to.exccute,. is no prea 

who bath feneene'd him 
is ina manifefted effect, I 
for the which, you are 
a dangérouscourtefic 


Tomake you 
crave but foure 
dome bothaprefent, 

Pro. Pray Sir,to what? 

Dug. Inthe delaying death, 

Pro, Alacke, hiow may.Edoit #Hauing th 
ited, and an expreffe coromand, vnder 
Tiuer his head inthe view of dgelo 2 F 
cafe as Clatdio's, co crofle this 


If my infteudtions maybe you: 
Let this Barnardine be thisimon 
And hishead borne co « 
Pro. Angele 
And will dilcouer 
Dake. Ob, death’sa great di 
adde to ie Shave 
was the defire o 
death 
fallte you vpon this, 


tune, by the Sint who: 
iewith my li 
Pro. Pardon 


Fereyoutw 


Duke. You willth 
the Duke auouch the iu 

Pro. Bue what i 

Duke. Not arelemblan 
I fee you fearfull, char n 
perfwafion, can with eate arcemp 
then Tmeant, vo plucke all feares o 
yout Sir, heereis thehand and Sea 
| know the Chareadter Idoubr itor, 
range to you? 

Pra, Low them both. 

Duke, The Contents of this, is 
Duke; you {hall anon oucr-readeit at 
where you (hall finde within the 
here, ‘This is a thin; ‘ 
his very day receiues letters of ftra 
of the Dukes death, perch: 
nafterie, but by 
th'vnfolding Starre calles vp the Shep 
yout felfe into amazement; how thefe 
all difficulties are but eafie when they are k 
your executioner, and off with Barnardimes head: Iwill | 
giuchima prefent fhrife, and aduife him for abercer | 
place. Yet you are amaz'd, but this fhall abfolu 
folue you Come away, itis almot cleere dawnes Exif 


ance nothing of whatis writ.Looke, 


pur not | fh 


Ower- 


brow Prouott, honeflyand conftancies if Treadeit nor } Cuftomers. 


commodi 


bes 


ly ree | diethis day, tl 


rheere bemanie of her ol 
g Mek 


e's in for 


‘of browne paper, and olde Ginget, riine 


nepounds, of which hee made five 


M* Deep 

ythe Ras 
id lo 

‘auc Mr 


at 


ke fort 5 
arenow forthe Lords fake, 


00d Sir to rite,an 
ou Rogue, away 


illyou areex - 


him our, 
iscomming : Ihearehis 


‘ou Rogue, I 
ed for's, 


mes ia the mo 
enext day 

ter Did 
Sir, heere comes your ghottly Fa- 


nd pray with you. 

not 1: haue bin drinking hard all night, 
hauie more time to pre thall 
ines with billets + I will not co: 
rs certaine, 

you mult: and therefore I befeech you 
A\the iournie you thal go. 


| 
Scena Tertia. | snsetee 
| BerNora wor we nie thing to fay tomie, | 
| cometomy Ward: for thesce will not Ito day 
Enter Clowne | Bie 
Glo. Lam aswell acquainted heerey as was in our vf 
houfeof profefion zone yrould thinker yvese Mifis | linger die: oh gravell heart 
} G3 fees 


ave rvereTe 


M4 


Tesvyevscvseeerevsve™ 


yeevyre 


Ee 


lowes) bring himto the blocke, 

| Pre, Now Sir, how do yo 
Duke. A creature vnpre-par'd, vomece for death, 

And to tranfport him in the mindehe is, 

Were damn: 

Heere 


havif we do omic 

s Reprobate, til he were wel enclin'd, 
And fstisfiethe Depurie with che vifage 
Of Ragoxse, mote like to Claudio? 


Tofaueme 
Ifhe were knoy 

Duke, Le 
Put them in fecret hold: 


Barna 


N 
(The Protoft he fhal beare t 
Shal witneffeto him Tam neere atk 
And tharby grearIniu 
To enter publikely : him I 
Tomeet me atthe confecrated F 


A League below the Citic: and from th 
By cold gradation, and weale-b: 
Wehal proceed with Angelo 
Enter Fro 
Pro, Heereis the head, lec 
Dake. Co 


ne with you o! 
yours, 
Pro, Memake all {peedes Exit 


Ife, Peacehos, be lieer 
Duke. Thetongue of /f 
If yet her brothe: 


She's cometoknow, 
pardon be comehither 
But I will keepeherignorant ofher good, 
To make her heauenly comforts of di 
Whenitis leatt expeéted, 
Enter Mfabels. 

Jf, Hoa, by your leaue, 

Duke, Good morning toyou, faire, 2 


gracious 


Ifa. Theberter given meby fo holy a man, 

Hath yer the Deputie fent my brothers pardon ? 
Duke, He hath releatd him, /fabell,from the 

Hishead is off, and fent to. Angele. 
Yaz Nay, bit itis not fo, 

Duke. Itisnoother, 

Shew your wifedome daughterin your clofe patience, 
Ifa. Ob,Lwiltohim, and plucke outhis cies, 

Duk. You thal not be admieed to his fight. 

Ya. Vishappie Clandio, wrexched Label, 


world, 


- 
Meafure for Meafure. 
~ | Aniurious world, moft damned Angelo, Be! 55 
| _ Dake, This nor hureshins, nor profits you ior, fe 
| Forbeareit therefore, giue your cauferoheauen, ie 
Marke what Tay, which you (hal finde . 
| By cuery fillable a faithful veritie, 
| ‘The Duke comes home to morrow :nay dri yourey, 
Onc of our Covent, and his Confeffor a 
Giues me this inftance : Already he hath cartied be 
| Noticeto Efealwsand Angelo, 
Whe do prepare to meete him atthe gates, (donel| |g 
| There co giue vp their powre: Ifyou can pace yourwid]| | 
Tnchar good path that I would with it go, fe 
And you fhal haite your bofome on chis wretch, 
Grace of the Duke, reuengesto your heart, p 
And general Honor, kK 


Ifa. Lam dite&ed by you, 
‘Duk, This Lecser then to Friat Peter giue, 
‘Tis thathe fene me oftheDukes returne: 
| Sty, bythis token, I defirehis companie 
At Afariana’s boule to night, Her caufe,and youry 
Me perfeét him withall, and he fhal bring you 
Before the Duke; and tothchead of Angele 
cand home. Formy poorefelfe, 
bya facred Vow, 
Wend you with this Letter: 
aters from youreies 
my holie Order 
fe heere? 
ter Lacieg 


Si 
abelle, Lam pale at mine heart, ta 
fored: thoumuft be patient; I amfaine| | |— 
vith water and bran : T dare not for ny 
ly. One fruitful Meale would feemee 
y fay che Duke will be heereto Morrow, 
‘ath Ifabelll lou'd thy brother, ifthe olde fate] | |= 
of darke comers had beneat home;hehad 


} lived. 

| Duke, Sir, theDukeis martcilous litele beholding 
ir reports, beitis, he liuesnotin them, 

iar, thou knoweftnot the Duke fo wells I] 


o she's a better woodman then thou tak’ft him for, 
ou'l anfwer this one day, Pare ye well 
tarrie, Te goalong withthec, 


with ch 
Du 


.. Did youfucha thing? 
Luc. Yes marrie did 1; buc { was faineto fortwettit, 


Th would elfe haue married meto the rotten Medier, 
Duke. Six your company is fairer then honeft,reRyou 

well, r 
Lucie, By my troth Ile go with thee to the lanes end:| 
ifbaudy calke offend you,we'el haue very litle of t:nay 
Friar,lamakind of Burre, I thal fticke, Exemt 

j 

| Scena Quarta, I 

< 

i 

| Enter Angelog Bfcals, I 

| 2feBuery Letterhe hath writ, hath difuouch'd orker, f 
Ang, 
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Meafire for Meafire. 79 | 


‘Ar, Tamoltyneuen and diftraGled mannerjhis aBions | ab. Belideshe tells me, that fperaduenwut 
thow much like comadnellt,pray heauen hiswiledome | He fpeakeagaint me on the adverts fide, 
beenottainted s andiwhy mecthim at the gatesandre- | 1 fhould not thiokeit range, fortis phylicke 


in iver ou raushorities there? t's bitter, to {weet end, 
‘tithe, Efe. Igheffenor, Enter Peter. 

Ang, bod wiby.Coould wee procaimeicinan howre ar. Lwould Frier Peter 
ry 


before his entring ,chavif any craueredreffe of iniuftice, fab. Ob peace, the Frieris come, 
they thould exhibieth¢irpetitions in the Areet 2 Peter. Come haue found yououra and mo fit, 
Bie. Hethoweshis eafon for thatxohaucadifpatch | Where you may haue fuch vantage on the Dake 
of Complaints. and co:deliues vs from deuicesheete= | He fhalinos paffe you: 
after, which thall ten heuene powerto (tand again | Twice hauethe Trumpets founded. 
vs The generous,and graueft Citizens 
Ang. Well sI hefeech you let ie bee proclaim 
times ch’ morne, Ile call yosranyour houle: giue notice 
to fuch men of fort and fuireasaretomercehim. 


Exeint, 
in Bfo, Thhall ic: fareyouwell, Exit. 
: Ang, Goodnight, ae 
IThis deede vnthapes nie quite, makesme vapregnant 5 ; : 
ind dallto allprectediign, Adsfinweed maids Aélus Quintus. Scena Prima. 
i cd 


And byan eminent body, thae-e 
The Law apainie? Buecharher cendér fhame 
Willnot proclaimeagain& her maiden lofie, 
emg? yet rédfon dares her no, 
jeares of a credene bulb, 


Lordty» Angelo Efeulus, Lucio, 
at femerall dearer, 


Formy Authority 
‘Thatno particular feandail once can touch 
Bur it confounds the breather, He i 
Saue that his riotous youth with da 
Migheinthetimesto come haue tae 
By foreceiuing a difhonor’d life 

With ranfomeof fuch thame: would yechehadliusd, | 
Alack,when once our gr: haue forg 
Nothing goes rightywe would,and we wo 


d to fee you, 
betoyonr royall grace, 
Dk, Many and batty thankings to you bi 
Y enquiry of you, and we h 


y 


foule 
ankes 


Arg. Youmakemy bonds fill greater, 
Duk Oh your defere (peaks loud, I (nould wrong it 
Toiockeitin 2 


id not, xis 


Seay aes 


Scena Quinta. 


CE ERT EE 


Poe og 


Enter Duke aud Frier P 

Date, Thele Lewersacfir 
The Prout knowesour purpo! 
Thematcerbeing a foete, keepeyouri 
And hold you euer to our peciall drift, 


Po Ge 


‘Though fometimes you dae blench from this to that syour time Pe 
Ascaufe doth minifter: Goe call at Flauia's houte, Aknecle beforchim, lal 
‘And tell him where Ray: giue the like notice ,0 royall Di bs 


ToValencive, Reuland, and to Craffus 
inlet | And bid them bring the Trumpets to the gate: 
But fend me Flawine fic, 
apf Peter, Icthall be Speeded wel 
Enter Varia, 


& 


er obicet, 
my true complaine, 


ETETE 


And piuen me luftice,Tuftice,luftice,Luftice. a 
Dake. 1 thank thee Marri thou hat made good haf, Duk, Relate your wrongs; i ipa 
‘Come,we will walke There's other of our friends a ef 


Will greet vs heereanon: my gentle Varin, Exennt. | Hereis Lord Ap fe thall giueyou TuRtice, 
Reueale your felle to him, 
Jab. Ob worthy Duke, 
bia Sood | You bid me feeke redemption ofthe dio 
Scena Sexta. Heareme your felfe:forthat which I maf ipeake 
Mutt cither punifh me;not being beleeu’d, 


———_____ 


Orwring redreffe from you : 
YY Enver abla and Miata, Hearemie: ob heare me, heere 
Mab. To Speak foindicedtly Tam loath , Ang, My Lord,her wits Ifeare me are not firme: 
would fay the truch,but co aceute himto She hath bina fuitor tome, for her Brother 
That i your pare, yécFam aduis'd rodoeit, Cutoff by courfe ofuttice. 
He fried, co vaile full purpofe, Ifib. ‘By courte of tuftice. 
aye | ler Be rats by hi Ang. And he will fpeake m 


{fab, Mok ftrange : buryee mc 
That Angelo's fortworne, is itnot {te 


Then this isall as ceuc.asic is {tra 
Nay, itis ten times tru 


Toth’end of reckning 
Dake. Aw 
She fpeakes th: 


mes val ble 


the wicked ca 


fh 


chame 
ke. By min 
Ifthe be mad,as 1b 


Ifib. O} 
Harpe noton 
For inequality, but let y 
Tomake che truth appeare, wh 
‘And hide che fale feemes true 

Dik, Many that are noc mad 
Hauc fure more lacke ofreafon 
Whae-would you fay? 

Tfab, Lama the Siftes ofone 
Condemnd ypon the Ago! 
Toloofehishead, con 
I,(in probation of Si 
Was fentto by my Br 
As then the Meffenger. 

Lue. Thar's Land’ 
Teame to her from ( 
To try her gracious foreune wir 
Ferher pore Brothe 
That's he indeede. 


tue. Noy g 
x with’d to ho 
Iwith youno 

ceofit 


Be per 
Lue 
takeheede toe 


Duk, Temay berig 
To fpeake before your 
Wab. Ls 
To this p c 
Duk. That's fomewhat madly Spoken. 
Tab: Pasdonit, 


you arei'the wrong 
ceed, 


Deputie, 


pan told fomewhat of my Tale. 


ipeake, | Thep 


-afe isto the matter. 
Duke. Mended againe :thematter «proceed, 
fab. Tndriefe,to fecthencedleffe proceffe by 

How I perfwaded, how I praid,and kneel'd, 

Howhe refeldme, and how Ireplide 

(Forthis wasof much lengch) the vild conelufion 

[now begin with griefe, and theme to vtcer, 

c would not, but by gift ofmy ehatte body 
To his concupifcible intemperate l 
Releafe my brothers and after much debavetnent, 
My fifterly remorfe, confitcea mine honour, 

And I did yeeld ro him : But thenext morne betimer 

ole furfetting, he fendsa warrant 

oore brothers head. 

This is moft likely. 

Uah, Onhacic were aslikeasicis trae, (Ipeaks, 
Duk, By heauen(fond wretch)} know not whatthoy 

Orelfe thou arefuborn’d again(t his honor 

I pragtife:fir(t his In 
s without blemitb : next 
That with fuch ¥ 


dpurfve 
fo offended 

y himfelfe, 
onehathfec you on: 
whofe aduice 


Faults proper to hii 


utd haue wai 


hd thy bro: 
hina off: 


s this all? 
-d Minifters aboue 

and with ripened time 

‘fold che euill, whichis here wrapt vp 

c: heauen thield your Grace fromwoe, 


permit 
ofall, 
needs mult bea pradtite; 


0,’tisamedling Fryer, 
een Lay my Lord, 

your Grace 

him foundly. 

mee? this "a good Fryer belike 

ched woman here 

ainit our Subftitace ; Let this Fryer be found, 

Luc, Butyelternigit my Lord, theand that Frye 

hemat the prifon ; afawcy Fryar, 

fellow. 


In yourretirment, Thad fv 
Duke. W 


dco fer one 


Your ibus'd:: firfthath this woman 

Moft wro: accus'd your Subficute, 

Whois as freefrom couch, or fayle with her 

As fhe from one vngot. 

Duke, We did belecueno letfe, 

w you that Frier Ledewick that fhe fpeakes off 
Peer. Tknow him fora man diuineand holy, 
Not{curuy,nor a temporary medi 

Ashe’s reporced by this Gentleman : 

‘Aad on my truft,a.man thatneuer yer 

Did (ashe vouches) mif-report your Grace. 

Luc, My Lord,mof villanoufly,beleeue it. 

Peter. Well : hein time may come to cleerehim(ell 
Butatthis inftanthe is ficke, my Lords 


Kn 


of 


eMeafure fr Meafy 


; i 


‘Ofa Arrange Feauor: vponhis mere requeft 
Being come toknowledge, cha there was complaint 
Incended’gain(t Lord Angelo, came Thecher 
To {peake as from his mouth what he dot’ know 
Iscruc, and falfe: And what he with his oath 
‘And all probation will make yp full cleare 
‘When (ocuer he's convented : Firtfor this woman, 
To iuRifie this worthy Noble many 
Sovolgarly and perfonally accus'd, 
Her (hall youheaxe difproued co her eyes, 
Till he her felfe confelle ir 

Duk, Good Frier, let's heare it: 
Doeyounot {mile st this, Lord vty 
Oh heauen, the vanity of wretched fooles, 
Giue vsiome (cates, Come colen Angele, 
Tn this Pl be impartiall sbe you Lud 
Ofyour owne Caule: Is this the Witnes Fri 


Mariana. 


after, fpeake. 


Firft, et her fh % 
AMtar, Padonmy Lord, Iwill not fhew 

Voxill my husband bid me 
re you mar 


ny Lord. 


youarenothing J,Wi- 
dow, nor Wite? 
My Lord 
neither Maid, Wi 
Disk, Silence that fellow: 
to prattle for himte! 
Luc. Well my Lord. 
Mar. My Lord, Idoecor 
AndI confeffe befides, Lam no Maid 
Thaue 


Kr 


formany of 


low,ttor 
vould he had fone caufe 


not, thateuerhe knew:me. 
Lae, He was drunk then,my Lord, it car 
Duk, For the benefit of filence, would thou wer 
Luc. Wellymy Lord, 
Duk, This isno witnelfe for Lord Ar 
Now I comero’e, my Lord. 
Shee that accufes him of Fornication, 
Infelfe-fame manner, doch accufe my husband, 
And charges him, my Lord, with fuch a time, 
When le depofe I}iad him in mine Armes 
With all eh'effectof Loue, 
Charges the moe then me? 
Notthat! know, 
, No? you fay your husban 
Mar. Why iuit, my Lord, and th r 
Who thinkes he knowes, thachenere knew my body, 
But know! that he knowes /fabel 

Ang, Thisisa trang 

tar. My husband bid 
This is thar face, thou cruell Angelo 
Which once thou fwortt, was worth the looking 
Thisis the band, which with a yowd 
Was fatt belocktin thine: Thisis che body 
‘That tooke away themarchfromJ/abell, 
And did fupply.theeat hy garden-houte 
Inher Imagin‘d perfon 

Duke. Know youthis woman? 

Lae, Casnallie the faies, 


joo. 


x Lee's fee thy face, 
Iwill vomaske, 


Duk, Sicha, nomore, 


Betwixt my felfe, and her: w 
Partly for that her promis‘d 
ame fhore of Compo! 
| For th: 


Since v 
.e with her, faw 
pon my faith, and honor, 
Mar. Noble 
| Asthere comestig! 


F, nor hieard from her 


jords fed breath, 
i in Vertue, 


ke vp vowes: And my good Lordy 
helatt gon, in's garden houfe, 
isttuc, 
ommy knees, 
Or elfe for euer be confixed here 
A Marble Monument 
Ang. Ldid bus fri 


illnow, 
good my Lord, gine me the {cope 


Flultice, 


hd: [doe perceiue 


areno more 
g ber 
fersthemon. Let mehaue way, my Lord 
a 
adife our, 


y oathes, 
+h particular Saint, 
and credit 

n? you, Lord Efe 
Cozen, lend him your kindepaines 
this abufe, whence ‘tis deriu’d, 
Frier that fet them on, 


Thae’s 


To fix 


e fen fo 
Wottlld he were here, my Lord, forheindeed 
women onto this Complaint; 

Your Prouoft kaowes the place where he abides, 

And he may fetch 

Dike. 


are this macer forth, 
asfeemes you belt 

; [fora while 

outill youhaue 
pefe Slanderers. 
cll doe it throughly 
nu knew that Frier Ledowicktobea 


dithoneft perfon ? 

Luc. Cucullnenan fucit Monachum, hone(tinnothing 
but in his Clothes , and one that hath fpoke moft vill 
nous (pecches of he Duke. 

Efe. We thal intreat you toabide heere till he come, 
and inforcethem againft him: we fhall finde chis Frier a 


| 
| 


sany in Viera, onmy word, 
2. Call that fame //abehere once againe, I would 
ke with her: pray you, my Lord, giuemee leaue to 
\ a eftion, you fhall fee how Iic handle her. 

Luc, Not better then he, by her owne report, 

Efe. Say your 


Luc, Masry fir, Ithinke, if you,uandled her priustely 


Serres 


PETETe 


82 Meafire for Meafure. 
| She wo Jy fhe'llbe | much more, much worfe, § 
afham Lue, Oh thou damnable fellow : did noc] pluckethee 
by thenole, forthy ipeeches? 
Duk, Iprotelt;Iloue the Duke, as Houe my (elfe,- | 
Sync Ang, Harke how thevillaine would clofenow, ati!) {1 
/ for won bleabutes, \) oly 
} Sucha fellowisnorto be calk’d withalls Awa f 
him to prifon: Where is the Pronof?? away wikl | |B 
| lay boles enough ypon him: let his peak 0 
] pulheretor akeof nomore:away with thofe Giglets coo.and withehe oo] [T 
| 1 Prowef? te companion, i 
| ry good time: fpeake nor , 
ietsll porous | « Whatstefifts he? helpe him Lucio, ) 
i Lue. Mura Comefir,come fir,comefir: folifir, why you F 
Efe. Comes sine ated lying rafcall:youmuft be hooded mut you ; 
derLord Angel fhow your knaties vifage witha poxe ta you: (how yoi 
Duk,” Sheepe-biting faces’ and be hang’d an houres wil \ 
&(. How wwhere youre ? f 
D < , Thowart the firft knaue, that ere mad'ft aDaly, i 
Bef let me bayle thefe gentle three: t t 
Where is the D: ir,for the Fryer, and you, 
Efe. The Duke ¢ aue a word anton: lay hold on him, i 
Looke you fpeake iu This may proue worfe then hanging. 
Dut, Boldly,at leatt. Bat | Wharyou haue fpoke,t pardon: ficyoudowne|| | 
| Come " | Well borrow place of him ; Sit,by your leaue: 1 
| | Hatthou or word,or wit, or impudence, 
4 | Thaty doe thee office ? If thou ha‘ft A 
| Rely yponit, till my tale be heard, f 
| | And hold no longer our, \ 
i 
{ | guil ilcineffe, 
i el canbe vndifeerneabl 1 
1 like powre diuines 
1 nn . Then good Prince, 
pon my fhame, 
ne owne Conteil ! 


hen, and fequent 


| s 
f 
| mhere | 
‘| ord,lammore ts 
q ingenefle of it, F 
Label 1 
\ Bus faults fo coun ince: As I wasthen t 
| Scand liketheforfeites d holy to your bufiaeffe I 
As much in mocke, with habit) Tam till, ( 
| to ch Sete | Auurnied ar yout feruice, 
| me Ufibs Ob give me pardon  ¥ 


ayouchagainfthim Sighior Lacie? | That I,your vaifole, hac imploid,and pain'd 


t 

di vs of? Y wne Soueraigntic. t 

} her|goodiman bald- c patdon'd Lfabell q / 
And now, Maide, be you as fieetovs, 


Your Brothers death I know fis at 
And you 


your heart: | 
Je, why I obfeur’d my felfe, 


I mety 

Lue, Oh,did y 

aid of the Duke: 
Duk! Moft noted! 
Luc) DBs 


, aloole, dnd 226 


{ue his life : and would not rather 
emonfiranie of my hidden powre, 
Theo let him fo be loft 6H molt kinde Maid, 
¢ {wilt celesitie ofhis death, iq 


hich 


did thinke, with flower foot eae on, 
Thatbrain’d my p 
ingjereyou } Thatlifeis bet 
fhim, and | Thenchat 


fe: but peace bewithhim, 


You ’ 


maketh 


:makeicyour comfort, 
50| 


Pan gb asasGROOGTaES 


ety 


j] Asif my Brother liu'd =I partly ¢ 


hh eapure. Jon 92 


NLkeafure. 


Sohappy iryous Brother, f Aran vaufuall howre? 
Pre, Ie was commanded 


Yak, Tdoe may Lord, 
‘Duk, For this new-matied max,approaching here, 
‘Whofe fale imagination ycrhath wrong'd 
Your well defended honor: yourmult pardon ) 
For Mariana’s ake: Butas hie adiudg'd yout Brother, 
Being criminall,in double violation 
Offacred Chattitic,and of prowite-breach, 
Thereon dependanc for your Brothers life, 
‘The yery marcy of che Layccties ou 
Mott audible,euen f om‘ 


Enter Angela, Maria, Peter ,Prowek | 


Hate till paie fuce,an(wers leafure 
Likedott quic like, and ateafure Ril for Afcafire 


Which choug! dt deny,deniescltee ¥alita 
Wedoe conse: ery Blocke 
Where Clas oath anid wink fit 


Away 
Ma. 0} 
Thope you will not mock 
Duk, Icis yourhusband yrock't youw 
Confentingro ‘gard of your honct, 
Ithonght your marriage 
For phe knew you, ily 


Me. Obmy: 
Teraueno ather,norne better man. 
‘Dake. Neuer craue him,vwe ace de 
Iar;-Gentlemy Liege, 
Duke: You doe bucloofe your labour. 
Away with him ¢o death : Now Sir,to you. 

‘Mar. Ohmy good Lord, tweet 
Lend me yourkaees,andall my Tife to come, 
Villend you all my life co doe you 
Duke, Again{t@ll fence you doc i 
Should fhe kneele downe, in mercie of this f: 
Her Brothers ghoft,hispaued bed would br 
And takeher hence injrorror, H 
Mar. Ifabell: 
Sweet [fabel, doc yet bist kneele by me, 
Hold vp your hands, (ay nothing :T'l peak all, 
They fay beft men aremnilded our oftaults, 
And for the moft, becomemichmotetheberter 
For being alitele bad : So may my husband. 
Ob Mabel: will you notlend akoee? 
‘Duke, He dies for Clandio's death. 
Tfabe Moftbountcous Sir. 
Lookeific plea(eyou, on this man eondema'd, 


‘A duc finceritie gouerned his d 
Tile didlooke on me:Sinceivis(o, 
Lethim not die: my Brother had but lufticey 
In thache did the thing for which he dide, 
For Augelo,his Act did not ore-rake his bad intent, 
‘And mu(t be buried bucas an intent 
That perifh’d by the way : thoughts reno {ubieéts 
Intents,but meerely thoughts. 

Mar, Meerely my Lord, 

Dik, Your {uite’s vaprofitable : Rand vp I fay : 
Dhauebethoughe me of another faule 
Pronoff, how came it Clamtio was beheaded \ 


} whombeb 


Duke. Had you fpeciall wai 
Pre. Nosy good Lord zit 
Duk, For w 

Gine vp your keyes. 


“Del 
Pre} 
Duke. 


ow I procure, 
reat bearts 
yshen mexcy , 


ie. Whichis thar Big 
. This my Lord, 
There 


told meofehis: man, 
id to havea ftubbome foule 


s 


enchis world, 


Giue me your 
Heis my br 
By this Lord gle pesceswes i 
ickaiag ip his eye 
gelo, your euill’Jeits you well, 
Joue yaur wife: her worth, worth yours 
aptreaitiion jdmyletfe 
Andiyes licere'rane in plage I ca 
You ithe, 


agme for it you 
thericyraul leafe you,] might bewh 
Duke. Whipt frlt,Gir, andhang’dafeee, 
Proclaime it Prouolt round abou the Citie; 
{any woman wrong'd by this lewd fellow 
f(%o I have hear, 


And be fhall marry her : the n: peal th’d, 
Lechim be whiptand hang'd, 

Luc. Lbefeech your Highneffe doe not marry meto 
aWhore : yourHighneffe faid euen now)I msde you 3 
Duke,good my Lord donot recompence me,in making 
mes Cuckold. 


Duk, Vp. 


Vrevereetereerie? 


OER! 


hou fale faerie her, 
anid chere with: 

Ke hiss to pried, 
‘im execated, 


Toy to you Auriga, loue hee 
Thaue coufes'd het, and 1 a6) ie 
Thanks good frieiid, E/euur, forthy much goodnelfe, 


The Scene Vienna. 


Thenames of all the Actors. 


Vincemio : the Dukes 
Angelo; the Deputie. 
Efeslusanancient Lord. 
Claéid, 4 yong Genslemam, 
Lucio, farteflique. 
2.0ther likeGentlemen. 
Prouofte 


Mi afin’ for SNL eafire. 


fe aiy Lord, is preffiig to ded 


‘There's more behinde that is more gratulatg nee 


Thanks Pronsfffok thy careyahd feerecie, 

We fhall imploy theein a worthiet place, 

Forgiue hint Aigelo,char brought you home 

The head of Ragezine for (landie's, 

Thoffence pardéiis it (elfe.. Deete Z/abell, 

[baile'a motion much imports your good, 
Whereto if you'll a willing eare incline; 

What's mineis yoursand what is yours ising 

So bring vs tour Pallice,whete we'll (how 
What's yet behinde,thar meete you all fhould'khiow, 


Thoma 
vier. 2. Friers, 

Elbes», a fimpleConflable. 
Froth,« forlfb Gentleman, 
Clowne, 

Abbor{on, an Excensioner, 
Barnardine,a diffoluse prifamer, 
Tfabella, fifter se Claudio. 
Aeriane, betrothed e Angele. 
Julies peloned of Claudio, 
Francifea,a Nua, 

Miftris Ouer-don, aBawd. 


es 


+A thus primus, Scena prima. 


Enter the Duke of Ephefia , with 
Taylor aud orber attendants, 


Marchant, 


Baers 


9) 


To Merchants our wel 
Who wanting gildersto. 
Hauefe: 
Exeludesall pice 
Forfince the mo: 
Twixt thy feditious Councriasen and vs 
Iehathin folemneSynodes been: 

Both by the Siracufiaus ar 
Tosdmitno trafficker our at 
Nay more, if any bore 
Beleene at any Siv 
Again, i 
Com 


the Bay of Ep 


His goods confifcate coche Dukes dilgofe, 


Valeffea tho 
To quit che penaleyyandto 
Thy fublance, valued ae tb 
Cannot snouncyntoa bundre 
Thereforeby Law thow are conde 
der. Yeethis my comforr,when yo 
My woes end likewife with the eu 

Duk, Well Sivacnfizn layin bri 
Why thoudeparced®t from thy nati 
Anil for what eaufethou camftto fp 

Der. ‘Abieavier taske could not 
Then Ito fpeake my griefes valpeake: 
Yer that the world may witneffe 


He viter whaerty forrow giuestnic feaue, 
In SprachfewabFbortie) and wedde 
Vato s womanjhiappy but forme, 

And by m 


Byprofperobs voyages often made 
To Epidemsinnw,cill my fadtors death, 


Andhe grett cateofgoodsatrandone left, 
Drew me ftomkinde embracements of myifpou! 


From whom my sbfence wasnot fixe m 
Before her (elfe (almoftat fainting vnder 


geour k 


1'dhis rigorous Racates with thei blouds , 


highe(t rate, 


words are done, 
jing Sonne, 


ave been! 


shat my end: 
Was wronghe by nature, nor byvile offence, 


yy me ; had nor eur hap beene bad: 
With her J iu'diniey, our wealth increatt 


And foone, and fafe,arrined ¥ 
There had fhenot 


| Anoyfull mother 


Thole,for their parents were exce 
Ibought,and brought vp to atten 


Lagreed, 


longer did we norret 
obfeured light uh 
-yato our fearefull 


¢ Sailors fought for 


Fafined ovr {eluesat eyther end th 
| And floating ftraight, obedientto 
as carried cowards C 


Two thipp 
OF Corinth that, of Epiderau this, 
ere they came, ob lee mi 


Dik, Nay 


H 


1g puni(hymenc chat women beare ) 
le provifion forher following me, 
ere was 


as, too foone wee came aboord. 
‘om Epidamiuns ad we fsild 

icke Inftance of our harme 
much hopes 


w moll con 
c prettic babe 
athion,ignorancwhac to feare, 
cke delayes for them and me, 


was bound, 


ren thus difpos'd, my wife and, 
Fixing our eyes on whom our care was fixt, 


his withed light 
¢, and we difcouered 
1m farre, making amaincto ¥s 


fay no more, 
the fequeli by shat went before. 
rd old may,doe not 


YereveT 


poe Gs to a 


FTES 


Po 


ew. 


Se : = 
PELLET E TET IE TUVE TAT EYE VEY ETEY TY EY ST ET ETE TOYS 


| Aclengeh anod 
| And knowing: 


} Whac haue befal 


The Comedie of Errors. 


For we may pitty, though nor pardon thee. 
Merch, Ohhad the gods done fo, hadnotnow 

Worthily cearm’d them mercileffeo vs 

For ere the fhips could meet by twice 

We were encountred bya mighty rocke, 

Which being violemly borne vp, 

Ourhelpefall hip was pliteedin themidt ; 

So thacin this vniuft diuorce of vs, 

Fortune had lett ro both of vs alike, 

What ro delight 


jeagues, 


ule, fe 
he, bur not v 


Gauchealehfull welcometo their thip-wrackt guefis, 
And would hau refe th 
Had noth 
And therefore homewar¢ 
Thus have you h 
That by misfo 

Torell 


Doe methe fiuour to dil 


of then 


tent yt 
her ; andimpo 
fo his cafe was ike, 
er,but retain'd his name, 
Might beare him company in 
Whom whil'ft [laboured ofa loue to fee, 
Thazazded the loffe of whom Llow'd. 

Fiue Sommers haute I {pent 
Roming cleanethrough the bounds of 4/12, 
to Ephefus 

nde,yetloth toleaue vnlou; 


After his br 


To beare tha extre Jire mifhap 


Now truft me, were it nor againtt our La 
Againtt my Crowne,my oath,my di 

Which Princes would they may not difaaull, 
My foule (hould fue as aduocats for thee = 
Bat thor adiudged tothe death, 
‘And paffed fentence may not berecal’d 
Bur to our honours great difpsragement 


war thee in what I ean 
xcchant, Te limie chee this day 
by beneficiall helpe, 
ouhatt in €phefis 
« borrow, tomake vp the (urnme, 
‘no,then thou art doom’d co die: 
Inylor,takehimto thy cultodie. 
aylor. Lwill my Lord. 

‘March. Hopelelfeand helpeteffe doth Egean wend, 
But to procraftinatchis liveleffe end. 


Enter Antipbolis Erote 
Mar. Theretore giue out y f 
Left that your goo:istoo foone be confifcate: 


Exount: 


This very day a Syracifan Magchant 
Isapprebended for a riuall here, 

‘And not being able vo buy-ove his life, 
‘According tothe Ratucé ef the towne, 
Dies cre the qeesriefuinnefer inthe Welt: 
There is yourmonie chatT hadto keepe. 

“Ant. Goe beare itto che Centaure, where wehof, 
And ftay there Dromio,till Ticome vo thee 
Within this houre it will be dinner time, 
Till chat Tle view che manners of the rowne, 
ruife the traders, gaze ypon the buildings, 


ndthen recurne and {Jeepe within mine I 


ey 
For with long trauaile Iam Miffe and weatie. 
Geethee away. 
‘Dre. Many aman would take you atyour word, 
And goeindcede,bauing fo good ameane, 
Exit Dromiy 


zt. hee vilineinghat very oft 
Vien Iam dull with eareandmelancholly,, 
;tens my humour with his metry iefts : 
All you walke with me about the towne, 
4 chen goc tomy Inneand dine with me? 
E.diar. Laminusted Giro certaine Marchants, 
Of whom Lhope comake much benefit: 
Tcraue your pardon, foone atfine a clocke, 
Pleafe you,llemeere with you vpon the Mart, 
And afrerward confort you till bed time: 
My prefent bufineffe cals me from younow. 
1. Farewell ill chen :1 will goe loofe my fele, 
nder vp and downe to view the Cities 
E. Mar. Sity1 commend youto your owne content 
Exesn| 
Ant. Hethar commends me tomine owne content, 
Commends me to the thing I cannot get = 
Teo the worldam likea drop of water, 
1¢ Ocean feekes another drop, 
z there to finde his fellow forth, 
¢,stiquificiue) confounds himfelfe, 
Mother anda Brother, 
m(ynliappiea)loofe my felfe. 


Enter Dromia of Ephefus. 
almanacke of my true date: 
now ? How chancethow art recurn'd fo foone, 


E,Dro. Return’d {ofoone, rather approacht too lat) 


The Capon burnes, the Pig fals from the {pits 
The clockehath ftrucken twelite ypon the,bell = 
My Miftris made one vpon my cheeke: 

She is fo hot becaufe the meate is colde: 

The meateis colde, becaufe you comenot hom 
You come norhome,becaufe you haue no Romackes 


| Youhaue no flomacke,hauing broke your fat: 


But we thar know what's to faltand pray, 
Are penitent for your default to dey. 
Ant, Stop in your winde firtell me this prey ? 
Where have you left the mony that] gaue you. 
Dro. Oh fixe pence char I had a wenfday lat, 
To pay the Sadler for my Miftris erupper 
The Sadlerhadit Sie,Ikeprisnot. 
Ant, Lam not ina {portiue humornow 
Tell me,and dally not,where is che monie? 
Webeing ftrangers herehow dar'ft chou trult 
So great a charge from thine owne cuftodie. 
E.Dre. I pray youieft{ir asyou ficat dinner: 
Ifrommy Miftris cometo youin poft: 
IfTreume I (hall be poftindeede, 


PETES 


Fer) 


one, 
@ 
chm, 


The Comedie of Errors. 


For ie will coure your fauleypon my pate: 
Methinkes your maw, likemine, thould be your cooke, 
‘And ftrike you hiome without a meffenger. 

‘Ant. Corre Droniie,comestheleielts are out of fealon, 
Referue chem tlla merrier houre then this 
Where is the gold I gauein charge to thee? 

E:Dre, Tome lit? why you gaue no gold tome? 

‘Ant, Come on fir koaus, hauedone your foolifhnes, 
And tell me how thou batt difpos'd thy charge. 

E,Dro. My charge was butto fetchyou {16 the Mart 
Home to your houfe, the Phawix fic,co dinners 
My Mifttis and her fitter Maies for you, 

“Ant, Nowas Lam a Chrittian antwer 
Inwhat fafe place you haue belRow'd my monic; 

OrI fhallbreake that metric feonce of yours 
That ftands on tricks, whea Tain vodifpos'd 
Where is the thoufand Markes thou hadit of me? 

E.Dre, Yhaue fome matkes of yours ypon my pate 
Some of my Miftris markes vpon my fhoulders 
Bur not achoufand markes betweene you both. 

If fhould pay your worhhip thofe againe, 
Perchaneeyou will noc beare them patien'ly. 

Ant. Thy Mifttis markes?what Mifiris fliue haft thou? 

E.Dro. Your worhips wife,my Miftcis st thePhanix; 
She that doth faittill you come home to dinner: 
And praies that you will hie youhometo dinner, 

Abt. What wile thou flout methus voto my face 
Being forbid? There cake you chat firknauc, 

E.bre. Whatmcane you (ir, for God {ake hold your 
Nay,and youwill dotfir,Metskemyheeles. (hands: 

Exeuns Dromis Ep. 

Art, Voon my lifeby fome deuife or other, 
The villaineis ore-wronghe ofall my monic, 
‘They fay chis cowneis full of cofenag. 
Asaimble luglers thar deceiue the cic : 
Darke working Sorcerers hat change theminde: 
Soule-killing Wieches,chae deforme the bodie: 
Difguifed Cheaters,praxing Mountebankes; 
‘And manic fuch like liberties of finne 
fit proue (0,1 will be gone the fooner = 
Ietorhe Centaurto goe fecke this flac, 
I greatly fearemy monie isnor fate. Exits 


A Gus Secundus. 


Enter Abvinna,oife to Amipbolis Sereptns vith 
Luciana ber Sifter. 


Alar, Neither my husband nor the (laue return'd, 
‘Thatin fuch haftel {ene to fecke his Matter ? 
Sure Lweianaic is ewoaclocke, 
Lye. Pethaps fome Merchant hat 
And fromthe Mart he's fomewhere go: 
Good Sifter let vs dine,and neuer fret; 
‘Arman is Mafter of his liberti 
Timeis their Matter, and when they (ee time, 
They'll goe ot come iff, be patient Sifter. 
Ad. Why fhouldtheirlibertie then ours be more? 
Ene, Becuufe cheir bufineffe fillies our adore. 
Ady. Looke when I feruthimn fo,he takes icthus. 
Lue. Oh,know heis the bridle of your will. 
Adr, There's none buit affes will bebridled fo. 


inuited him, 
to dinner: 


| This foole-bea'd patience in 


Lae. Why, headftrong liberty is I 
There's nothing fieuace vnder heauens eye, 
But hath his bound in earth in fe0, i 
‘The bealts, the fifhes,and the winged fowles 
Are their males fubieéts, and at theit controules : 

Man more diuine, the Matter of all thefe, 

Lord ofthe wide world,and wilde watry (eas, 

Indued with intelletuall fence and foules, 

‘epreheminence then fith and fowles, 

ers to their females, and their Lords ¢ 

cend on their accords, 

his feruitude makes you to keepe vawed. 

Luci. Not this,but troubles of the marriage bed, 

Bue were you wedded, you wold bear forne {way 

Ere Iearne loti lle pragtife to obey. 

Adr. How if your husband ftare fone other where ? 
Lye. Till he come home againe,I would forbeare, 
Adr, Pacience vamou'd,no maruel though fhe paufe, 

They can be meeke,thathaueno other caule 

Awrerched foule bruis’d with aduerficie, 

Webid be quiet when we heareit er 

Bot were we burdned with like waight of pa 

‘Asmuch,or more, we fhould our felues complaine: 

So thou that haf no vnkinde mare to greeue thee, 

With vrging helpeleffe patience would releewe mes 

But if thou liue to feelike right bereft, 

2 hice will be left 
Luci, Well,I will marry one day bur to rie: 

Heere comes your man, nowis your husband. 


Enter Dromia Epb. 


Ads, Say js yourtardie ma(ter now at hand? 
ay, hee's at too hands with mee,and that my 


Dr: 


&. Dre. I,L,hetold bis minde ypon mine carey 
hand, {earce could vaderftandi. 


fcarce vnderftand th 
Adri, Bu f €¢, ishe comming home? 
Iefeemeshe hath great care to pleate his wifes 
E.Dre, Why Miftreffe, fure my Mafteris horne mad. 
Adri, Hornemad,thou villsine? 
E.Dro. Imeanenot Cuckold msd, 


Heask'd me for albundced markes in gold: 

"Tis dinner time,quoth I: my gold, quoth he= 
Your meat doth burne,quoth I: my gold quoth he: 
Will you come, quoth I: 


Laci, Quoth who? 

E.Dr. Quoth my Mafter,] know quotiihe,no houfe, 
no wife, no miftreffe : fo thar my arrant due ynto my 
tongae,Ithankehim,1barehome vpon my {houlders + 
for in conclufion,he did beat me the 

Adri, Go back againe, thou flaue, & fetcti him home, 

‘Drs. Goe backs againe,and benew bearenhome ¢ 
For Gods fake fend fome other meffengere 

Ha Ari, Backe 


<a 
2 
a 
2 
a 
4 
o 


Severe cacauen 


Te 


ake thy pace a-croffe. | 
Dro. Andhe will blelfe $ crofle with other beating : 
Beeweene you,1 (hall bauea holy head. 
Adri, Hence prating pefant,ferch thy Mafter home. 
Dro, Am foround with you, as you with me, 
Thatlike a foot-ball you doe fpucne me thu: 
You {purne mehence,and he will 
If Llaftin chis feruice,you mul cafe mre in lead 
Luci, Fighow impatience lowred 
Adri, His.company mt 
Whil'ft Lat home ft 
Hath hom 8 
‘om my poore cheeke? then he hath 
Are my difcourles dull 
Ifvoluble and 0h 
Vokindoeffe 
Doe their gay veftment 
That's noc my Gaule, hee'smafte oft 
What ruines are in me that can be 


ene f 
| 


Of my defeatures, My de 
A funnielookeof 


Bur, too varuly Deere 
And feedes from h 


cher 


| sinced cannot lealehis cie 
Te weepe (vilae’s left away) and weeping die. 
Luci. How manic fond tooles ferue mad Icloufie? 


Enter Antipholis B 
Ants The gold I gave to Bremiois iaid vp 
Safe at the Centaur, 30 


& 
here he comes, 
Enter Drowia Siracufia, 
How now fir, is your merrie humor alter’ 
Asyou louefiroakes, g 
You know no Centaur? you receiu'd no 
Your Miftreife fene to have me hometod 
My houfe was at the Plnix? Watt thou m: 
That thus fo madlie chou did did anfwer 
S.Dro. Whacaniwer fie? when 
E,Ait, Even now,cuen here,not hi 
S.Dree did not fee you Gince you 
Home co the Cexaur with the gold you gaueme, 
Aut, Villaiog,choudidtt deniethe golds receit, _| 
‘And coldftme of a Miftreffeyand a di 
pou fel I was difp 
0 fee youin this merrie vaine, 
pray you Mafler tell me? 
ieere & Howemein the tacth ? 
ua thar,8: that. Beats Dro, 
cesnow your ieft is earneft, 


Ant. Yea,dot t 
Think te} Li 
S.Dr. Hold 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


The Comedie of Errors. 


| that growes bald by nature. 


on what bargaloedoyau pineltme?l) Sul aS} Ita 


"Antiph, Becaute that [familiarlie fomerimes | 
Doe vie you for my foole, and chat with you, 

Your faweinefle will eft ypon my loue, 

‘And makea Common of my ferious howtes, 

When the funne thines,lecfoolifh gnats make (port, 


vi 


Bac creepe in crannies,when hehides his beames : ly 
‘you will ieft with me, know my afpect,, ii 
And fefhion your demeanor to my lookes, 
Or I will beat this method in your fconce, ci 
S.Dro, Sconce call you it? fo you would leauebate, 
ring, [had rather haue it ahead, and you vlethefeblom| | 
long, Imult get a {conce for my head, and Infconce i 
to, orelfel thall feck my witin my fhoulders,butTpra}| | 
fir, why am I beaten? 
Amt, Doft thou not know? th 
re, Nothing fir,burthatIam beaten. 
Ant, Shall I cell you why? nh 
S.bro. 1 fr, and wherefore; forthey fay , every why 


‘Ant. Why frit for flowting me,and then wherefore 
veging it the {econd time to me, 
S<Dro. Was there ever anie man thus beate 
feafon, whenin the why and the wherefore, 
ime nor reafon. Well fir,Ithanke you, 
Ant. Thanke me fir, for what 
_ S.Dre. Marry fir, for this fomething that you gaue 
Ant. Vie makeyousmends next,to gine you nothing 
for fomething. Bur fay fir, isit dinner time? 
S.Dro. No fir, | thiake the meat wants that Thaue, 
“Ant, In good time fir: what'sthae ? 
Dro. B: . 
Ant. Wali Gi, then'ewill be drie, 
S.pre. Iicbelir, | pray you eat none of it. 
wrt, Your reafon? 
5.Dro, Lefticmake you chollericke,snd purchafene 
another dric bafting. 
ell ir, learne to ieftin good tir 


st 


d thatbefore you yyere 


By whatrule fir? 
S.Dro. Marry fir, by a ruleas plaine as the pla 

time hifelfe | 
Ant. Lev'sheare it 
S.Dro. There's no time for a mantorecouer his haite} 


it. May henot docic by fine and recoucrie 2 
Dre. Yes,to pay afine for a perewig , and recoue 
the loft haire ofanother man. 

dnt. Why.is Time fuchaniggard of aire, being 

{fo plentifull an excrement? 

S.Dre. Becaule it isa bleffing thachee beftowesea} 
beafts, and what he hath {canted them in haire, bee hath 
gitten chem in wir. 

Ast. Why, but theres manieaman hath more halt 
then w 
waubrg: Not man ofthofe but he hath the wie toll 
his haire, 

sant. Why thou didft conclude hairy men plain dee 
Jers without wir, 

S Dre. Th plainer dealer, the foonerlof yethelee 
fethizinakinde of iollitie. 

‘An, For what reaton, 

S.Dre. Fortwo, and found ones to, 


Andy) 


An, Nay woefound Ipray you. 

5.Dre. Surcones then. 

an. Nay, not fure in athing falling 

'S.Dro. Certaine ones then, 

“An, Namethem 

S.Dre. The one o faie the money thae he {pe 
trying :the other,that ar dinner they fhould not dr 
his porrage. 

‘An. You wouldall thistime haue prou'éyrhereieno 
time forall things. 

S.Dre. Marty and did (ir: namely, inno timeto re~ 
couer haire loft by Nature. 

‘An. Buryourreafon was not fubMantiall, why there 
isno tinteco recouer. 

‘S.Dro. Thus] mend it : Time himfelfe is bald 
therefore co the worlds end, wall haue bald foll 

“An. Lknew would bea bald cor 
swho wafes vs youd 


bur foft, 


Enter Adriana nnd Laciana. 


Advi, T,1, Antipholra looke ftrangeand frowne, 
Some ocher Mifireffe ha 


Tamnot Adri 


hat neuer obiest pleat 
at newer touch well welcome to thy 
harneus at {weet-fauour’d in th 
Villeffel {pake,or look’d, ortouch'd,or caru'd to thee 
How comes itnow,my Husband,oh how comes its 
‘That thou arethen eftranged from thy fee ? 

Thy felfe I callit, be 
That vndividabl 
Am betcerthen thy deere 
‘Ah docnottesre away thy felfe from mes 
For know my loue as eatie mail thou fall 
A drop of water inthe breaking, 
And take vamingled thence 
Withoutaddition or dimmnithing, 

As take from me chy felfe,and noc me too. 

How d ero the quicke, 
Should thou buchea: 
And chaethis body confecrate to thee, 
By Ruffian Lug fhould b: 5 


Wouldft thou nor 


lfes better part. 


wouldit tou 
were licenci: 


‘And from my falfehand ent the weddingrri 
And breakeit with a deepe-diuorcing 
Tknow thou cant, and therefore fee thou doeit. 
Tam poffet with an adulrerate bl 
My blond ismingled with the 
Forif wetwo beone, and liou play falfe , 
Idocdigent 
Being (trumpeted by chy eo! 
Keepe then faireleagueand 
live diftain’d,chou vndithoneu 
“Antip. Plead you t6 me faire dame? T 
In Fphefies 1am buc two houres old 
‘Asftrangevnco your cowne,asto your talke; 
Who cuery word by all my wit being fcan’d, 
Wants witin all,orie wor d 


ime of lult: 


ruebed, 


now younot 


to ynderftand: 

Luci, Fie brother, how the world is chang’d with you: 
When were you wontro vf jerthus? Gs 
She fene for you by Bronte ier. 


| Sleeping or wak 


| __ ddr. By thee,and this thou didft returne 
That he did buifet che 


Denied my houfe for his 


Ant. Didyou conuerle fir witht 


What isthe courfe ar 
S-Dre, VG? neuer & 


Ant. Villaine thou lich, f 


Didft thoudeliuer t 


w can fhe thus the 


ibe by infpiration 
féri, Howl 


Come | will f 


Thou art an Elme my 


Dre. Oh 


drift of your compad? 


Brome, goe bid the feruants fpred f 


Dremie, chow Dromis th 
S.bro, ans 
eet. Ithinke thou ai 
S.Dre. Nay Mal 

The 


Tis true fhe 


Come fitter, Dremic 


Ant 


Knowne ynto thele, andco my felfe di 
| le fay as they fay,eud perfeuer fo : 


And in this miftae all adue 


5.Dro. Mafter,thall I be Por 


Adr, 1,and letnone ent 


desme,and 
n Affe,elieit could neuer 
know her 2s well as the 
¢,come,no long. 


fund idle p 
,ifany askeyou far your Matt 
Say he dines forth, andlecno creat 


me, 


me for his wife. 


gentlewoman 


ll chis came, 


, itis drofle 


with inttuion, 
onfufion 
thee moues 


will Ibeafoole, 


woes tole 
the gace: 
jauto day, 


C5 BO. 
er at the gate? 
ft I breake your pate. 


Lwc. Come,come, datiphelut,we dina to late. 


H 


3 


Fi 


3 
i 


2192 


Merchant. 


To fee the making o} 

And that to morrow you wil 
Buthere’s av 
meon the Mart, and tha 


but wor 


But though my ca 
Beccer cheere may you h 


Bi 


er get thee f 
R thou coniure for wenches, 
‘one is one too mai 


E,Dro. What patch 


ox my dian 


] | $.Dre, Notto day hereyou ni 
| when youma 
Anti. \ 


hopvfe I owe? 
S.Dra. The Porter for 
Dremue 
| &,Dre, O villaine,thou 
| i my name, 
| The onenere got me credie, 
Tfthou hadft bene Dremio tod: 


hemes Dromio, Ap 


with a thoufand mark 


& § blows yo 


welcome more comme 


hat art thou that keep'(t mee out from the 
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{Thou wouldft hauecheng'd chy face foraname, or iy 


| eAttus Tertius. Scena Prima, 


youmuftexcu 


Tbeat him, 


oules 
hou meane by this? 


ot with better hart, 


uur Porter? my Ma(ter 


jet : [hauenot din'dto 


putt not come agsine 


and my name is 


Ine both mine office 


he other mickle blame: 


y in my place, 


same foranaffe. 
Enter Lee, 
Luce. Whataceileis there Dramie? who are 
atthe gate? 
E,Dro, Let my Malterin Znces 
Luce, Faith no, hee comestoo late, and fo tell 
Matter. 


thofe 


your 


E.Dro, O Lord I muftlaugh,baue atyou with a Prey 


uuctbe, 
Shall Lfecin my Aaffes 

Luce. Haueacyou with another, that’s 
youtel 

S.Dre, Ifthy name be called Zuce,Lwce thou ha! 
fwer'd him well, 

Anti, Docyouheare you minion,, yo 
hope? 


. thought co haue aske you. 

Dro. And you faidno, 

E,Dro. So come helpe, well frooke, there was 
for blow. 


cellfor whofe faker 
, kaocke the doore hard, 
Lue, Lethim knocke till it ake, 


a# cs! 


il Let ysioy 


blow 


t's You'll crie for this tminion , if I beat the door 


Luce. What needsallehat,anda paire of ftocks in the 


towne? 


j keeps all chisn 


ruly boies. 


would faine haue cith 
hich was belt, wee hall 


oie 


By my troth your towne is troubled with yar 


Are youthere Wife ? you might haue come 


you went in paine Mafter,this knaue wold 


, Heere isneicher cheere fir, nor welcome, we} 


pat 


edoore, Mater, bid them 


fomething in the winds,that we cant 


€.Dre, You would fay fo Mafter, if your garments 


ou ftand here in the 


| Icwould makeamanmadasa Bucke to be fo bought 


nd fold, 
Ant. Go ferch me fomething, 
S.Dre. Breake any breaking here,and lle breake 
knaves paces 
E.Dre. Atanmay breakeaword with your fit 
wor re bur winde : 
Jand bre 
S.DrovIc feemesthou want'tt breaking,out ypon 


break ope the 


gate, 
yout 


, aod 


citin your face,{o he break it not behinds, 


hee 


E.Dre. Here's too much out ypon thee,l pray thie et 


mein, 


5.Dro. I,when fowles haue no feathers and fi hase} 


no fin. 
Ant. Well, Ile breakein:go borrow me a crow. 


€.Dre.A crow wishout feather,Malter meanc you lo; 


For 


f 
P 
i 
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ether'sa fowle without sfether, Though others haue the arme, fhew vs the flecue 
, wee'll plucke's crowtogether. | Wein your motion turnc, and you may mouey 


y help vsin fir 


he by . Go,get thee gon, ferch mean iron Crow. a gentle brother get you in againc; 
alth, Have patience fir, oh let ienot be fo, Comfort my fitter, cheese her, call her wile 
Heercin you warre againft your reputation, Tisholy {pore tobe alicelo vaine, 
lan ‘And draw within che compiatfe of fufpeét When the {weet breath of flatcerie conquers frife, 
Th'vnuiolated honor of your wife. | S.-Anei. Sweete Mifris, what your n iselfel 
ah Once this your long experience of your wifedome, | now not; 
Her fober vertue, yeares,and modettie, | Norby whac wonder you do hit of mine: 
Plead on your part forme cauleto you vnknowne; Leffe in yourknowledge, a ¢ you fhow not, 
te ‘And doubt not fir, bur (he will well excui Then our earths wonder, mo: ch divine, 
Why acthis cime che doresare made again you. Teach me deere creature how to thinke and {peake : 
thong Be rul'd by me, departin patience, offe conceit 
‘And let ys tothe Tyger all co ¢ 
m ‘And about eueaing come your 
To know thereafon of this Arangere(trauie i 
Ifby rong erto breakein To make 


Now inthe ftirring patlag. 
A vulgar commene will 


‘And that fuppofed by che common rowe 


‘Againft your yet ¥ mation, no wife of mine, 
That may wich foule enter in, doe Lowe 
‘And dwell ypon your grou when yo i; 


For flanderlines epon (ucceffion; 
peu For euct hows'd, where on, 
‘ Anti, Youbave pre ay 
fi ATA Aa eat) den haires ; 
bi ench of excellene difcourt pains 
de,and yettoo pofition thinke, 
li oka 8 h fuch meanes to die 
na ‘but Tproteft without di ee 
fe seeps Lee iumad,that you dor rexfon fo? 
To her will w it, uc mated, how Idoe not 


tis a faulechae 


And fetch the chaine, 


ringeth from your ei 


Bring it pray you ‘Ast. Por gazing on your beames 
ivan For there’sthe houfe: That chai Zi 
gsi (Beit fornothing bucro f 


effethere, 


Vpon mincho! 

Since mine owne doo 

He knocke elfe-where, to fe 

A Ang, Temect youat th 0 | 
“nti. Do fo, 


ood to winke (weet loue,as looke on ni 
you me louc? Call my fifter fo. 


Enter Talian 
Iulia. Audix 
A busbands of 
out Euen in the fprin 
Shall loue in building 
dat If you did wed my fier forher wealth, 
Ther for her wealths-fake vie her with morekindneffe 
Orifyou like elfe-where docitby ftealth, 


ject,for lam thee: 


fl 
Muffle your falfe love with fome thew of blindneffe er ro gether good will. Exit, 
Letnor my fier read it in youreye: ater Dromio, Siracufa 
Be not chy congue cy owne (hanes Orator : ‘ow now Dremis, where run’ chou fo 


Looke fier, peake faire; become difloyalcie 
Apparell vice like vertues harbenger: 5.Dre. Doeyouknow mefir? Am Drowio? AmI 
Beare a faire prefence,though your heart be tainted, your man? Am Imy felfe? 

Teach finne the cartiageofa holy Sai Thou art Dremio, thou'art my man, thou art 
Be fecree falfe: what need the be acquainted? thy felfe. 

‘Whiat imple chiefe brags of his owne setaine? | Dra. Yam ansffe, Lama womans man, “snd belides 
"Tis double wrong to truanewich your bed , my felfe 

And let hee eka it in thy lookes at boord't Ant, What womans man? and how befides thy 


Shame hatha battard fame,well managed, | felfe? 

Ildeedsis doubled with an euill wor | Dro. Marriefir,befides my felfe,T am due to a woman: 
‘Alas pore wotnen, make viniot beleeue } Onethat claimesme, one thathauntsme, onethat will 
| Being compaitofctedit) ehacyouloue v3, haueme, 


Ant, Whac 


Anti. What claime ai 


hero thee? 


the would haueme, but that the being ave~ 
creature layes elaime tome, 

Ami, Whar is fl 
Dro, AV 
may not fpeake of, without 
bur leane lucke in the mati 

iage. 

, How doftthou r 
‘Dre. Marry fi h 
andl 
Lampeof her, a 
warrant, her 3gges and 
2 Poland W i 
a 


gz 


, asaman 


reverence, 1 


| and yet 
| 


00, butto makea 
byherownelight. 1 
Ni bume 


oomeflay, (hel buine 
whole Worl 


i} uer-fhooes inthe grime of it, 
- That's a faule thar water 
Nofir, ‘tis 


doit, 
Anti Whav' 


Asti, Then the besres fo 
Dro. No longer from head to foor, 
rohippe: theis fphericall, ikea globe: | 

Countries in her. 
Anti. In what part ofher body tt 
‘Dro. Marry firin her butcockes, 1 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Dro, Lfoundic by thet 
ofthe hand, 
An. W 
f \ Dro. Inh 
| warre agsinft her heire, 
Ant. Where England ? 
Dro, Uook'd for the 
| no whiteneffein them, But] 
if by the falecheume thar r 
Ant, Where Spaine 
Dro, Faiths I fawienot: bue Lfelc ith 
Ant, Where America, the Indies? 
Dro, Oh fir, vponher nofe, all ore embellithed with 
Rubies, Carbu: their rich AC 
pedro che hor bre: nt whole Ar- 
madoes of Carreét 
Ami, Where ftood B 
Dre. ‘Oh fic, did nor looke folow, 7 
| this drudge or Diviner layd claimetomee, call'd mee 
Dromie, {ioral was affur'd to her, told me what privie 
} markes Thad aboucmee, asthe marke of my fhoulder, 
| the Mole in my necke, the great Wart on my left 
er asa witch, And] 
my brefthad nor bene made of fil, and my heartiof 
ftecle, fhe had transform'd me to a Curtull dog, & made 
me turnei'ch wheelee 
Anti. Gobic thee prefently, poft ro therode, 
} Andif che winde blow auy way from thore,, 
I will noc harbour inthis Towne to night, 
Ifany Bakeput forth, cometo the Mart, 


avavavevevertveweys 


1 France, aud 


in her bred 


{ 
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| 
| 
} 
! 


Where! will walke til thou returne tome teal 
If eueric one knowes vs, and we know none, 
Tistime Ithinketo trudge, packe,and be gone. 
Dro, As froma Beare'a man would run for life, 
So flieJ from her that would be my wife, Exit 
Artis There's none but Witches doinhabite heere, 
And therefore’tis hie time that I were hence: 
She thatdoth call me husband, euen my foule 
Doth fora wife abhorre. But her faire filer 
Poffelt with fuch a gentle foucraigne grace, 
Of fuch inchanting prefence and difcourte, 
Hath almoft made me Traitor co my felfe: 
But leaft my felfebe guilty co felfe wrong, 
Ale ftop mine eares againtt the Mermaids fong. 


Enter eAngelowith the Chain. 
eng. Mé Antipholus, 
my namie. 
I know it well fir, loe here's the chaine, 
 tohaue cane you at the Perpentine, 
vofinith'd made me fay thus long. 
/. Whatis your will chat fhal do with this? 
eng. What pleate your felfe ie: Lhaue made itfor 


cc it for me firs] befpokeitnor, 
once, nor twice, but twentie times you 


Go home with it, and ph 
fuppersime Ile 
And thenreceiue my 
Arti. Tptay youlic receive the money now. 
youne'tefeechaine, nor mony more, 
You area metry man fir, fareyouwell. Exit, 
What I fhould thinke of this, Icannot tell : 
31 thinke, there’snomanis{o vaine, 
drefufe fo fairean offer'd Chaine. 
erencedsnor live by thifts, 
When in the freets hemeetes fuch Golden gi 
Mart, and therefor Dremioftay, 
;, then ftraigh 


your Wife withall, 
icyou, 
the chaine,’ 


dfoone 


Enter a Merchant, Goldfeith, and an Officer 


Mar. Youknow fince Pentecoftthe fumis due, 
And fince hauenotmuch importua'd you, 

jor now had not, bue that 1am bound 
To Perfia,and want Gilders for my voyage: 
Therefore make prefent fatisfaction, 
Orlle attach you by this Oficer 

Geld, Buen iw? the fum that Ido owe to you, 
Is growing comeby dmtipholue, 
And in the inftane thar I mee with you, 
Hehad of mea Chaine, atfiue a clocke 
1 fhall receiue the money for the fame: 
Plesfeth you walke with me downe co his houfe, 
Iwill difchargemy bond, and thanke you coo. 


Enter Asripholus Epbe{-Dromio rent. the Covrtizarts 
Offi. That labour may you faue:See whese he comes 
eat While | goto the Goldfauths houle, go show 

And 
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‘And buy aropes end, chat will Ibettow 
‘Among my wife, and their confederaces, 
Forlocking me out of my dooresby day : 
Bur fofe I fee the Goldfaniths get thee gone, 
Buy chowa rope, and bring it home tome. 
‘Drv Lbwy athoufaad pound a yeare, I buy arope 
Epler, Amanis wel bolpe yp thts to yoo, 
Ipromifed your prefenee, and the Chaine, 
But neither, Chaine nor Goldfmmith cme rome 
Belike you thought ourlouc would laft too long 
Ifit were chain'd together : andtherefore camenor. 
Gold. Satiing yout merrie humor : here's rhenote 
How much your Chaine weighs tothe vemoft charedty 
‘The fineneffe of the Gold, and chargefull fathion, 
Which doth amount to three odde Duckers more 


‘Anti, Tarn nos turnith'd with the prefent monte: 
Befides I hauefomebufineffe in the 
Cood Signior take the {teat 
And with youtake the C sand bidmy wife 
Disburfe che fumme, on thereceit thereof, 
Perchance I will be thereas fooneas you. 

Gold, Then you will 
felfe. 


ring the Chaine to her your 


Anti, Nobeaseit with yoo, lealt I come not timee- 
nough, : 

Gold, Well fir, I will? Haue youthe Chaine about 
you? 


e4ut, AndifThauenot Gr, Thope you 
Orelfe you may returne without your money 
Gold, Nay éome! pray you fir, giue me 


haine : 


Both windeaud tide (tayesfor this Gentleman, 
And Itoo blame haue held him heere too long. 
inceto excufe 


eAnti, Good Lord, youvfethis dal 
Your breach of promifeto the Perpentin 
I(hould hauechid you for nox bringing sr, 
Butlikes (hrew you firft begin cob: 
Mar. The houre fteales on, Ipray y 
Gold, Youheare how he importur 
‘Ant. Why giueittomy 
Gald.Come,come,you kno’ 
Either fend the Chaine, or fend meby fornetoken. 
efat, Fic, now yourun this humor out of breat 
Come where's the Chaine,I pray you let me fee ic, 
ar, My busnelle cannor brooke this dalliance, 
Good fir fy, whe'r you'l anfwer me, or 
Ifnot, Ile leane him to the Officer. 
Ant, Vantwver you? What fhould Tanfwer you. 
Gold, Themonie that you owe mefor the Ci 
Ans, Yoweyou none, till I receine the Chaine, 
Gold, Youknow I gaue ityou halfean houre fin 
Ant. Yougauemenone, you wrong nieemuchto 
fay (0. 
Geld, You wrong me more fitin denying it. 
Confider howit ftands vpon eny credie. 
Mar, Well Officer, arre(t him ae my fuiee. 
‘Off. Idojand charge youn che Dukes name co 0- 
bey me. 
Gold, This touches me in tepuration 
Either confentto.pay this fumfor mey 
Or Lattach you by this Officer. 
Ant, Content to pay theethat neues had 
Arreft me foolith fellowifthoudar'tt, 


Gold. Heere is thy fee, arrefthim Officer 
Iwould not fpare my brother inthis cafe, 
Ifhe fhould fcorne me fo apparantly. 

Ofte. Ido arreft you fir, you heore the foite 

Ant. Tdoobey thee, tll I give thee baile. 
But crab, you fhall buy this {poreas decre, 
Asall the mettall in your thop will anfwer. 

Gold, Sir,fir, Chall have Law in Ephefie, 
To your notorious thame, I doubrit not. 


Enter Dromis Sira. fram the Bay. 

Dre. Matter, there’s aBarke of Epidamines, 
That Mtaies but ill her Owner comes aboord, 
Andthen fir fhebeares away. Our fraughtage firs 
Thaue conuei’d aboord, and I haue bought 
The Oyle, the Balfannm, and Aqua-vi 
The hip i 
Blowes 
But for their Owner, Matter,and 


trim, the metrie w’ 


from land : they May fornoughe acall, 


your felfe, 

| __ Au.How now? a Madman? Why thou peeuif theep 

| wh of Epidam: me, 

| s.Dro. A thip you fent metoo, to hier waft 
inken flaue, I fenethee fora 

 purpofe,and what end, 

. Yon fent me fora ropes end as foon 

metoth fora Barke. 

| Ast. L will debate chis matter: 


our eares to lift me wit 
1a Villaine hie thee {trai 


«'do're with Turkith Tapittric, 

Thereisa purfe of Duckets, lec her 

Tell her, Lam arrefted in the ftreete, 

thee flaue, be gone, 
‘Exeunt 


itt 


¢ for me to con 
¥, although againtt my 
For feruancsmuft their Mal 


ind Luciana. 

ne cempr theefoz 

het chou perceive aufteerely i 
fR, yea orno 


: my 
Then {worehe that he was a ftranger heer 
‘And true he fwore, though yet forfworne hee 


Then plesded Tfor you. 

d whacfaid he? 
loue I bege’d for you, he bege'd of me. 
what periwation did he cempethy loue? 
words, tharin an honeft {uit might moue, 
Firft, he did praife my beaucie, then m 
Adr, Did'@t Speake him faire? 
Luc. Haue pstience Ibefeech. 
Adr, T cannot, nor I will norhold me fill, 
My congue, though not my heart, thall haue bis will, 
Heis deformed; crooked, old, and fere, 
UL-fac’d, worfe bodied, fhapeleffe euery wheres 
Vicious, vngentle, foolifh, blunt, vnkinde, 


Stigms- 


4 
ea 
a 
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{Scgmaticallia making worfein minde,. 
Luc, Who would be iealous then of facha one? 
No cuill loftis wail'd,when itis gone. 

‘Ady. Ab but I thinke him better thea fay : 
‘And yer would herein others cies were worle : 
| Farre fromber ne(tthe Lapwing criesaway 
Myheare praies for him,though my tongue doc curle, 


Enter S.Dromie, 

‘Dro. Here goc: the deske,the purfe,weetnow make 
hafte. 

Luc, How batt thou loftthy breath? 

S.Dre. By running fatt, 

Adr. Whereis thy Mafter Dremie? Is he well ? 

S.dro. No, he's in Tartar limbo, worfe tk : 
A diuell in an everlafting garmencbath him 
‘On whofehard hearcis buccon’d yp with ft 
AFeind,aFairie,pittileffeandruffe: 
A Wolfe y we a fellow all in buffe: 
Aback friend,a fhoulder-clapper, one th 
‘The paflages of allies creekes,and narrow 


Ade, Why man,whacis 
S.Dre. Idoenot kaow the matter, 
thecafe. 

Adr, Whatis he arrefted2tell meat 

S.-Dre. Lknow not hofe vice 
but is in 2 fuite of buffe which refted him, ¢ 5 
will you fead him Miftris redemption, the monic in 
his deske. 

Ady. Go fgtchit Sifters this I w 

és 

Thus he vaknowne rome (hould be: 
Tell me,was he arefted ona bas 

$.Dre, Not onaband,bur ona 
“a chaine, doe younothere 
chaine > 


s refled on 


hofe faire? 


Ade, The hou 
S.Dre. Obyes, 
backe for veric fesre. | 

‘Adri, Asif time were in debt: how fondly do'ftthou 
reafon? 

S.DreTimeis veri 
he's worth to feafon. 
Nay, he'sa thee(e roo :haue you not heard men fay, 
‘That time comes Realing on by nightand day? 

If bein debe andeheft,and a Serieancin the way, 
Hath henoe reafon co curne backean houre ina day? 


bankerour,and owes more then 


Enter Luciena, | 
Ady. Go Dromio, there's the monic,beareit Rraight, | 

‘And bring thy Matter hone mediately. 

Come fitter, | am preft downe with conceit 

Conceicymy comfort and my iniurie. 


Exit 


Enter Ansipholus Siraculia, 
‘There's not a man Imecce bur doth fsluceme 
[As if L were their well acquainted friend, | 
‘And everie one doth call meby myname : 
‘Somie tender monieco me, fomeinuisemes 
Some other giue me thankes,{or kindneffes 5 
‘Some off¢r ase Coomodiies to buy. 
Euen now atsilor calid meinhis fhop, 
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And fhow'd me Silkes that he bad bought forme, > 
(Andiberewihsllinoka caters ofery ogy 

Sure chefe are buvimaginarie wiles, 

‘And lapland Sorcerers inhabitehere. 


Enter Drawia.Sir, 

S.Dro. Mafter,here’s the gold you fent me for:iwhat 
haue you got the piture of old Adams new appacel'd? 

ent. What goldisthis? What dans de'tt thoy 
meane? 

S.Dro, Not that Adam that kept the Paradife: buy 
that Adam that keepes the prifons hee that goes inthe 
calugs-skin, thatwas kil'd for the Prodigall: hee th 
came behinde you fir,likean euill angel,and bid you fer. 
fake your libertie. 

Am. Lynderftand thee not, 

S.Dro. No? why’tisa plaine cafe: he that went like 

-Violein a cafe ofleather; the man fir, that when 
lemven are tired giues thema fob, and refts them: 
Grchat takes pittie on decaied men, and giues then 
ites of durance: he that fets yp his reft to doe more ex- 

with his Mace,thena Mortis Pike. 
ent. What thou mean’ftan officer? 
S.Dro, Mit,the Serieant of the Band : hethatbrin 


aB 


inkes a man alwaies going to bed, and faies,God give 
good reft, 
Art. Wellfic,there reftin your foolerie 
Isthereany hips purs forth tonight? may we be gone? 
S.Dro. Why Gir,l brought you word an houxe fince, 
that theBatke Expedition put forth to night, and then 
were you hindred by the Serieant to tarry for the Ag 
fay : Here are theangels that you {ent for to deliver 


u 
Ant. The fellowis diftrsS,and foamT, 
And here we wander in illufions = 

Some ble‘fed power deliucr vs fromhence. 


Enter a Curtizan. 
Cur. Well met,well met, Mafter e-Antipbolis: 


| Lfeefir you hane found the Gold.fmith now: 
| Isthacthe chaine you promis'd mero day. 


Ant, Sathan auoide,] charge thec tempt menor. 
S.Dro. Mafter,is this Miftsis Sacha’ 
Ant. Ieistbe diuell. 
S.bro, Naystheis worfe,theis the diuels dam: 
And here the comes in thehabie of a light wench, and 
thereof comes,that the wenches fay God damme,That's 
asmuchto fay, Godmake mealight wench: Ie is writ 


| ten,they appeate to men likeangels ofllight, lightis at 


effe&t of Fire,and fire will burne  erge,light wenches will 
burne,come not neere her. 

Gur. Yourman and you are marusilous merrier 
Will you goe with me,wee'll mend our dinner hese? 

S.Dre, Matterjifde expet {poon-meate, orbeipeake 
along fpoone, 

Ant. Why Dremie? 

S.bre, Martiche mufthaue along {poone that mut 
eatewith the diuell, 

Ant. Auoidthen fiend, what te’ thou me of Lip: 
Thou art,as you areall aforcereffe: (ping? 
Iconiure thee toleaueme,and be goo, 

Car. Giue methe ring of mine you had at dinner, 
Ox formy Diamond che Chaine you promis'd, 

And Ile be gosiefir,and not trouble yous 

S.Dre,Some dius aske bus the parings of ones naile, 

a 


‘man to anfwer it that breakes his Band: one thit| 
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Grafh, ahaice, a dropof blood, apin, anut, acherric- 
fone but the more couecous, wold haue a chaine: Ma- 
fer be wile, and ifyyou giucit her, the diuell will fiake 
her Chaine,and ftighe ys with it. 

‘Cur, pray you Gir my Ring, orelfe the Chaine, 
Thopeyou donor meaneo:cheate me fo? 

‘Ant, Auantthou witch: Come Dremialet vs go. 


S.Dro. Flie pride faies the Pea-cocke; Miltsis that | 


ouknow. i es 
Cur. Nowourofdoube Auripholnsismad, 
Elfe would he neuer fo demeane hirofelte 


ARinghe hath of mine worth forse Duckets, 
‘And forthe fame he promis‘d mea Chaine, 

Both one and other he denies me nov 

The reafon thavl gather he is mad, 
Befides this prefenc inflance of his rage, 

Isamad talehe told to day at dinner, 

Ofhis owne doores being fhue againtt his entrance. 
Belikehis wifeacquainced with bis ics, 
‘Onpurpofe fhut che doores agaisf his 

My way isnow tobiehome tol 

‘And tell his wife, that being Lun 
He ru(h’d ineo my houte, and tooke: 
MyRingaway. This courte I fixeft 
For fortieDuckets is too much tooo 


Enter Antipholia Ephef. with a Laster 

An, Feare menot man, Iwill novbreakeaway, 
Te giuethecercI teaue dl uch money 
To warrant thecas Iam 
My wife is ina wayward moodeto day, 
‘And willnorlightly reuft che Meffenger,, 
That I fhould beattach'd in Epbefi, 
Tell you ‘twill found harihly in her estes. 


Enter Dromio Epb.rvith a ropes end. 

Heere comes my Man, Ithinke he brings the monic. 
How now fi? Have yéu thac I fent yous 

E, Dro. Here'sthat I warrant you wil 

‘Anti, Bur where's the Money? 

€.Dro. Why Gr, | gaue the Mo: 

Aug, Pine biindred Duckers vill 

E. ‘Dro. lle ferue you firfiue hundre 

Ant. To what end did [bid thee 

€.Dro, To aropesend fir, and ro that end 
turn'd, 

Ant, Kodco thavend fir, Iwill welcome you. 

Of. Good Grbe patient. 

E. Dro, Nay tis formeto be patient, Tam in adver 
fitie. 

Offi. Good now hold thy tongue. 

E. Dre, Nay, rather perfwade him to hold hishands 

Anti, Thou whorefon fenfele(e Villaine. 

E, Dre. Lwould I were fenteleffe fir, chat I might 
not fecle your blowes, 

eAuti, Thouast fenfible in nothing but blowes,and 
fo isan Affe. 

E.Dro, Lam an Affeindeede, youmay prooueit by 
mny long cares. Ihaue ferued him from the houre of my 
Natiuitie corhis infant, and hauenothing at his hands 
formy feruice bucblowes. When Iam cold, he heates 
me with beating : when I am warme,he cooles me with 
beating: Tam wak'd with irwhen i fleepe, rais'd with 
iewhenT fic, deiuenout of doores with it when Igoe 
from hottie, welcom'd home with ic when Irecurne,nay 


I beateit on my thoulders, as abegger woont her brat: 
and Tthinke when he hath larn’dme, J fhall begpe with 
it from doore to doore. 


Encer eAAdrinna, Luciana, Conrtizan, and a Schocle- 
mafter, calld Pinch, 


Ant. Com 
der. 

E:Dre, Mif 
thera 


eware the ropes end. 
B 
your husband 


+. How fay you now? Is n 


ri, Hisinciuility confirmes 
Lor Pinch,you 

in his cr 
pleafe 


ou what you will demand. 
sand how fharpehe looker. 
hie trembles in his excati 


Pivch, Giue me your hand, and lec mee fecle y 


iex't not 

. You Minion you, are th 

Cor ion with the fag 

ad feaft it at my houfero d 

nme the guiltie doores 

nd I denied to enterin my houfe 

Adr.O husband, God doth know you din 

Where would you had remain’d yntill this ti 
ders, and this open fhame. 

me? Thou Villaine, what fayeft 


cffed foule. 


Cuftomers 


, youdid nor dine athome. 
not my doores lockt yp, and I hur our? 
die, your doores werelocke, and you fhue 


Certis the did, the kitchin veftall (corn'd you. 
ot Lin rage depart from thence ? 
anes beares wi 


Adr. Ist good 
Pinch. 1eis no th 


id yeelding co hi 


But furely Mafler nota ragge of Monie. 
Ant. Wentftnor thou toher fora purfeof Duckers, 
Adri. He came tome, and I deliuer'd it. 


| 
| 
Luci, And I am witneffe with her that fhe did 
| 
| 
i 


Dre. God and the Rope-maker beare me witneffe 
That was fent fornothing but arope. 

Pinch. Miftcis, both Man and Mafteris poffeft, 
Tknow it by cheir paleand deadly lookes, 


They 


is 


PryeTTre 


Er 


SOSESUSESLS: 
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= ao 
muftbe bound and laid ] Away, they'lkill vs, | 

Be Sehoms and leide Een omnes, as afta many be fig | 

Sveti. Lee thefe Wisches are affcaid of ford, | 

| S.Dro. She that wouldbe your wifey now ran eq) 

you 

| port confetfet et, Comerothe Cents, fetch ous Aue fal] |, 
coe Hong thar we were ffe sid found aboord: Ms 

{ nA Be cooleder Dre, Faith ftay here thisnight, they will forely do] 
vsno harme: you faw they {peake vs faire,pivevs gold| ; 
es they are fuch a gentleNation, thatbur fer] |? 
| is b of nad ef that claimes mariage ofme|| |. + 
| Icould inde in my heart toftay heere fill, and tunel) AM 
| ’ |) | 
Hee,frine IwillnorflaytonightforalltheTowne, || N* 
Ads, Ohbinde him, binde him, let bim not come wyitegeourtifeaboord.Eemall 
: ee 
: |) [ab 
Altus Quintus. Scena Prima, || |w 
|| 
| — ——— | 
Enter the Merchant andthe Goldfinith, Na 
| y Sir that I haue bindred you, } 
Bui the Chaine ofme,, : 
I ly he doth dense it. |: 
How is the man eftecm'd heere inthe Cie? f 
Geld. Of very reuetent reputation fir, i 
} | Ofcredieinfinite, highly belou'd, 
4 | ne that lives heere in the Cities tnt 
i my wealth atany time. re 
| F ysyonderas  chinkehe walks, |) [Ap 
| | Ine 

io againe 
} abourhis neck || | 
y tohauc. 

| 3c, Le fpeake to him : G 
thame and | a 
| all coyour fel te 
nd oaths, foto den bs 
1 weare fo openly. Th 
\, imprifonment, te 
2 to chis my honeft friend, fe 
our Controveriie, Ka 
| ofeatoday: But 
! can you deny it? Ka 
uer did deny it, 8 
i Mar.Yes that you did fir,and forfwore it coos oF 
i ‘Ant. Whoheard me to denicit or forfweare it? haf 
] Mar Thele eares of mine thou knowftdidhearthet:|| 
} Ficon thee wretch, ‘cis pitty chat thouliv'ft th 
Towalke where any honeft men eefort, Hi 
Ant. Thou arta Villaine coimpesch methus, 
| Heproue mine honor, and mine honeftie wi 
Againft thee prefently,ifthou dar’ fland: vh 
‘Mar. 1 dare anddo defie thee for avillsine, } 
Gh 
| They draw. Enter Adriana, Luciana, Conricxanyeh ith 
| _ Ads, Hold, hurt him notfor God fake, he is mad, ‘ 
| Some get within him, take his {word away : ; 
Binde Dremio too, and beste them to my houte. ne 
| _Ssbre, Runne matter run, forGodsfakerakeahoul| | ay 
| ‘Thisis fome Priosie, in,or we are fpoyl'd, Gr 
Exxewnt tothe Pritt, : 

ak Korrve all ext. Enm\ 


| Still did Icell him, it was vilde and bad. 


/in food, in {port, and life-preferuing relt | 
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Enter Ladie Abbege: 


Ab, Be quiet people; wherefore throng you hither?’ | 
“Aar, To fetch my pooréditteaéted husband hence, 
Let vs comein,that we tay binde him fatt, 
‘And bearelhiss home for his recouerie, | 
Gold, knew he wvas notin his perfect wits. 
‘Mar. Tam forry now that did draw on ign. 
“Ab, ‘How long hath this poffeffion held cheman. 
“Ade, This weekebe hath beene hestie, fower fad, 
‘And nich different frowy che man he was: 
But till chis afeernoone is patfion 
Neve brake into extremity ofrage 
“Ab. Hath bie iotlof much wealth by wrack of fe, 
Buried fome deere friend, hath not elfehis eye 
Steay'd his affection ity valawfull love, 
‘A Gane preuailing much in youthfull men, 
Who give their cies the liberty of gazing 
Which of thefe forrowesis he (ubieét too ? 
Adv. To none ofthefe, exceprit be thelaft, 
Namely, (omeloue that drew bimofe from home. 
“Ab, You fhould for that have reprchended him. 
Ade. Wiy fo Tdids 
“Ab, Vout nor rough enough. 
‘dr, As roughly as my modeRtic would letme, 
“Ab. Haply in priwste. 
“Air. Andin affemblies too. 
Ab, I, but norenough. 
“Adv. Yewas the copie of our Conference, 
In bed he lepenot for my vrgingi 
‘Acboord he fed notformy vrgingit: 
‘Alone, it was the fubieét of my Theame= 
Tn company I often glanced ic: 


Ab, And theteofcame ir, chac the man wastmad, 
‘Thevenome clamors ofa icalous woman, 

Poifons more deadly then s mad doggestooth, 
Tefeemeshhis leepes were hindred by thy railing, 
‘And thereof comesic that his head is lighe. 

‘Thou faift his rneate was fawe'd wich tly vpbraidings, 
Vaquicemeales make ill digeftions, 

Thereof the raping fire of feauer bred, 

"And whae'sa Feaner, but fic of madneffe? | 
Thou fayetthis ports werehindred by hy braltes, | 
Sweet recteation barr'd, what doth enfue 

But moodie and dullmelancholly, 
Kinfaian to grim and comfortletfe difpaire, 
And acherheeles huge infeétious croope 
Ofpale diftemperacures ,and foes collife? 


Tobe ditturb’d, wouldmad or man, orbealt: 
The confequence is then, thy iéalous fics 
Hath fcar'd thy husband from the vfeof wits. 

Lue. Shencuer reprehended him buemildely, 
When he demean'd himfélfe,rough,cude,snd wildly, 
Why beare you theferebukes, and anfwernot? 

Ai, She did betray me to my ownereproofe, 
Good people enter,and lay hold on him. 

Ab, No, not a creature encersinmy houte, 

“Ad, Theo ler your feruanes bring my husband forch 

“Ab, Neither therookerthis placeforfinéuary, | 
Andit thal! priviledge him ftom your hands, 
frirThade Beoupic baer cai agtiae, 
Orloofe my labour in affayin; 

Addr. Ywill attetid my his 


ids be his ausfe, \ 


| Till rhaue vs'd che approoued meanes I haue, 


| Iris abr: 


| A charitable dutie of my order, 


Dicthis ficknelfe, foritismy Office, 

And will haueno atcurney but my {elfe, 

‘And cherefore let me haue him home with me. 
Ab. Be patient, for I will not let him ftirre, 


With wholfome firrups, drugges,and holy prayert 
To make of hima formall man againe: 
and parcell of mine oath, 


Therefore depart, and leaue him heere with me; 

Ar, \willnothence, and leaue my husband heere: 
And llit doth befeeme your holin 
To feparate the husband 


sand prayers 
is graccto comcin perton hither, 

perforce my husband from the Abbeffe. 
far. By this Ithinkethe Diall points axfi 
Anon Pme fare the Duk n 


it Sirace 
ro this Bay 

Stavutes ofthis Towne, 

for his offence, 

See where they come, we wil behold his death 
Kneele to the Duke beforehe paffe the Abbey. 


Enter the Duke of Ephsfiuc,endike Merchant of Siracufe 
bare heed, with chi 


_ Duke. Yet once sgaine proclsime it publi 
Ifany friend will psy the fumme for him, 


ilday, 
ous fit of madneffe tooke him= 


ufes = bearing thence 
srage didlike, 

and fent him home, 

Whil'ftto take order for the wrongs I went, 

That heereand there bis furie had committed, 

Anon T wort what rong efeape 

fe that had the guard of him, 

mad attendant and himfelft) 

irefull paffion, with drawne fwords 
id madly bent on ve 

till sifing of more aide 

‘We came again to binde them : then th 

Into this Abbey, whether we purfi’d them, 

And heere the Abbeffe fhuts the gaées ons, 

Arid will not fer vs o fetch him out, 

Nor fend him forch, that we may beare him hence, 

I Therefore | 


VETEISLS SST CG OG IOS VS BITC OV TS YS BS LOS TES DS LU TOM 


98 


The Comedie of Grrqrs. < 


‘Therefore moft gracious Duke with thy command, 

| Let him be brought forth,and borne hence for helpe: 
Duke, Long fince thy husband feru'd mein my wars 

‘And Ivo thee ingag'da 

‘When thou didit make 


To dohimall the grace an 
| Go fome of you, knocke a 
| And bid the L: 

Twill deters 


fae your fe 


Great pailes of puddled myreto que 
My Mr preaches patience to him, and 
Hisman with Cizers nickes him likea foole: 
And fure (vnleffe you fer fome prefent 
Berweene then 

Ads. Peace foo 


ef Mi y 
Thauenot breath'd almol 
He cties for you, and vowes 
To feorch your face, and to. 


ince I did fee 
can takeyou 


Harke, harke, Thear 
Dake. Comet 
Halberds. 
ddr. Ay me, 
eis bor 
Euennow we hous'd him in 
‘And now he's there,paft chor 


Enter Aatigh 


E.Ant, Taflice av 
Euen forthe feruict 


Deepefearres 
That thea! lof for 

Mar-Far, Nolelie 
dore,I fee 


She whor 

Thachath abufed and di 

Euen in the fteength and height of in 

Beyond i 

That the this day | 
‘Duke. Difconerh 


i fhameleffe throw 
and thou 


on me, 
finde meivft. 


nts Thisddy (greacDuke) fhe thut the doores 

yponme, 
While the with Harlots feafted in my houfe. 

Duke. A greevous faulc: fay woman, didtt thov fo? 

Ais. Nomy good Lord. My felfe,he,and my filter, 
To day did dinecogecher (0 befall my foule, 
Asthisisfalfeheb 

Tue, Nere day,nor leepe onnight, 
But fhe tels to your fefimple ruth, 


Geld. Op: | They are both forfworne, 
Inthis theMadman juflly chargech them, 

E, Ant, My Liege, 1 am aduifed what fay, 
Neither difturbed with che effeétof Wine, 
Nor headie-rath prouoak'd with raging ire, 
Albcitmy wrongs might make one wiler mad, 


“This woman lock’d me out this day from dinner, 
Tha: Goldfmich there, wetehenorpack’d with her, 
Could witneffe ie: for he was with me then, 
no parted with meto go ferch aChaine 
Promifing to bring it to the Porpentine, 
Where Balsbafarand I did dine together. 
Our dinner done, and he net comming thither, 
Twene ofeekehim, In the ftrcet Iyer him, 
And in his companie that Gentleman. 
There did this periur’d Gold{mith fweare me downs, 
That I this day of hich receiu'd che Chaioe, 
Which God heknowes, I fawnot. Forthe which, 
He did arceft me with an Officer. 
I did obey, and fent my Pefanc home 
For cerraine Duckets: he with nonereturn'd. 
Then fairely I befpoke the Officer 
To goin perfon with me co my houte, 
way, we met my wife,ber fier,and arabblemon 
vilde Confederates : Along with them 
| They brought one Pinch,a hungry leaneafac’d Villain 
Aimecere Anatomie, a Mountebanke, 
cd-bare lugler, and a Fortune-telles, 
ncedy-hollow-cy'd-fharpe-looking-wretch; 
Aliuing dead man. This pernicious flave, 
rfooth tooke on himasa Conjurer: 
.d gazing in mine eyes, feeling my pulfe, 
| And with no-face (as "twere) out-facing me, 
Cries ouc, Iwas poffeAt, Then altogether 
They fell ypon me, bound me, bore methencey 
And ina darke and dankith yault athome 
There lefeme and my man, both bound together, 
Till goawing with my teeth my bondsin funder, 
I gain'd my freedome ; and immediately 
Ran hetherto your Grace, whom Ibefecch 
To give me ample fatisfaGtion 
For thefe deepe thames, and great indignities. 
Geld. My Lord, in truth, thus far I witnes with bia) 
That he din'd notat home, but was lock’d our, 
2, Buthad he fuch a Chaine ofthee,or n02 
Lord,and when heran in heer, 
Chaine abourhis necke, 
5,1 will be fworne thefe eares of mis 
Heard you confetfe you had the Chaine of him, 
After you fir for{wore it on the Mart, 
And thereupon I drew my {word on you; 
And then you fled into chis Abbey heere, 
From whence! thinke you are come by Miracle, 
| Eednt. Ineuercame within thele Abbey wal, 
Nor euer didft thoudraw thy {word on me: 
I neuer faw the Chaine, fo helpe me heauen: 
And thisis falfe you burchen me withall. 
Dake. Why what an ingricate impeach is this ? 
Ithinke youall haue drunke of Crrcer cup: 
f heere you hous'd him, heere he would haue bin, 
1fhe weremad, he would nor pleade (o coldly = 
You fay he din'dat home, the Goldfimith heere 
Denies that faying, Sirrs, whatfay you? 
_ E.Dre, Sithedin'de with her there,at the Porpet 
tine. 
Cur. Hedid,and from my finger faxcht that Ring. 
€. dati. Tis true (ny Liege) this Ring | bad of het 
‘Duke, Saw/fithoubimensesavthe Abbeybecre? 
Curt. As fare (my Liege) as I do fee your Grace. 
1 Dike: Why thisis raunge: Gocallthe AbbeSehy 
ther 
Ithinke you are all mated, or ftarke mad. 


Exit 


serKoEesonouens 
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Exiconerothe Abbege. 


Fa. Moftmighey Duke,vouchfafe me (peak a word: 
Haply 1 fee a friend will fate my life, 
‘And pay che {um'thacmay deliverme. 
Dike. Speake freely Seracajias what thou wile, 
Fath, Isnotyour name lic call’d «-tuniphelia? 
‘And is nor chat your bondman ‘Dromie 2 
E. Dro, Withitithishouce I was his bondman fr, 
Buthe I thanke hit gnaw'd intwo my cords, 
Now am IDromie, and hismian, ynbound. 
Fath, Lam ure youboth of you remembermes 
‘Dro. Our {clues we dd remember firby you : 
Forlately we werebound as you arerow. 
You are not Pinches patient, are you fir? 
Father, Why looke you ftrangeon me? you know 
mewell. 
E, Ant. Uncueefaw you in my life till now, 
Fah! priefehath chang’d me fince you faw melatt, 
‘And carefull houres with times deformed hand, 
Haue written firange defeacures in my face : 
Buttell meyer, doft thounot know my voice ? 
Ant, Neither. 
Fat. Dremio,aor thou? 
Dre, Nowrultmefir,norl, 
Fa, Lam furethou doft? 
E.Dromio, Lr, but lam fure Edo nor, and whatlo- 
cuer aman desies, you are now bound to belecue hitn, 
Fath. Notknow my voice, ob times ¢ tremity 
Haftthou fo crack’d and fplitced my pore tongue 
Tofeuen fhore yeares, that hecremy onely fonne 
Knowes not my feeble key of vatun'd cares? 
‘Though now this grained face of mine behid 
In fap-con(uming Winters drizled fnow, 
‘And allthe Conduits ofmy blood frozevp= 
Yer hath my night of life fome memorie : 
My watting lampes fome fading glimmer left; 
My dull deafe earesa litele vfero heare: 
Allthe(eold witnelfes, Tcannot erre. 
Tell me, thou are my fonne e4nsiphelure 
eAnt. T neuer faw my ather in my life, 
Fs, But (euen yeares fice, in Siracufa boy 
Thou know’ weparted, butpeshaps my fonne, 
Thou than’? ro acknowledge me io miferie. 
Ant. The Duke, and all thacknow mein the City, 
Can witne(fe with me thac itisnot fo, 
Ine're aw Siracufa in my life. 
‘Duke. Vell thee Siraeufian, ewentie yeares 
HaueI bin Patron to e4ntipholue, 
During which time, hene'refaw Siracufs 
Ifee thy ageand dangers make chee dore. 


Enter the Abbefe with Antipholn Sireesfay 
and Dromio Sir. 


Abbefe. Mott mightie Duke, behold aman much 

wrong’. 
Allgather te fee tens. 

Adrs-Licetwa husbands, ormine eyes deceive me- 

Dinke. One of thefe men isgeninu to che other: 
And fo ofthefe, which is thenaturall man, 
Andwhich the fpirit? Who deciphers them? 

‘S. Dromio. I Sic am Dromie, command him away. 

E. Dro, 1SicamDromio, pray let me (tay. 

“S.dnt. Egeonart thounot? or elfehis ghoft. 


S. Drom. Oh my olde Mafter, who hath bound Lim 
heere 2 

Abb. Who cur bound him, I will lofehis bonds, 
And gaine a husband by his bertie : 
Speake dlde Econ, ifthou bee'ft the man, 
Thathadita wife once call’de £milia, 
That bore thee at a burthen two faire fonnes? 
Oh if chou bee'tt the fame eon, fpeake : 
And fpeake vnto the fame e£milia. 

Duke. Why heere begins his Morning forieright: 
Thele two Antipbelus,thele two fo like, 
And thefe two Dremio's, one in femblance: 
Belidesher rrging of her wracke at fer, 
‘Thefe are the parents to thefe children, 
Which accidentally ate mes together. 

Fa, If Ldrcamenot, thou art e£milla, 
If chouart the, cell whereis that fonne 
That floated with thee on the farall rafte. 
‘pidamines, heand I, 
all were taken vp; 
fhermen of Corsath 
By foxce cooke Dromio, and my fonne from them, 
Andme chey lefe with thofe of Epidansinaw, 


Andithery 
Bucby and by, rude F 


Wha f them, Leannot cell 
1, to this fortune that you feemeein. 
Duke. Antiphslus vou cam'te from Corinth fits 


5. Ast. No fic, not I, I came ftom Siracnf. 
Duke, Stay, ftand apare, I know not which is which. 
E. Ant. from Corinth my moft gracious Lord! 


E.Dre, And I withhin 
E. Ant. ight to this Town by that moft famous 
Warrior 
Dake Adenaphen, your moft renowned Vackle, 
Adz, Which of youtwo did dine with me to day? 
S. ant. I, gentle Miftris. 
‘Adv, Andarenot you my husband? 
E, Ant. No, 1 ay nay to cist. 
5S. Ant, Kad {odo I, yet did the call me fo: 
And chis faire Gentlewoman her fifter heere 
Didall me brother. What Ixolé you then, 
Thope! thal! haueleifure ro make good, 
Ifthis benot adreame Ifeeand heare. 
Goldfmith, Thar is theChaine fir, which you had of 
exee, 
‘S.Ant. Ithinkeit be Gir, denie enor, 
E, Aur, Kod you firfor this Chaine arrelted me. 
Geld. Ithinke Idid fir, I deny it not, 
Ads. L {eat you monie fi to be your baile 
By Dromie, but I chinke he brought it not. 
Dre, No,noneby me, 
S.Anty This purfe of Duckers I receiu'd fromyou, 
‘Atid Dremnio my man did bring them me: 
1 fee we fill did meete each others man, 
And I was tane for him, and he for me, 
‘And thereupon the(e ercors are arole. 
£.Ant. Thefe Duckets pawne I for my father heere. 
Dake. Ie hall not neede, thy father hath bis life. 
Cur. Sit Imufthaue that Diamond from you, 
E.dnt. There take itjand much thanks for my good 
cheese if 
Abb. Renowned Duke, vouch(afe to takethe paines 
To gowithys into the Abbey heere, 
And heare at large difcourfed all our fortunes 
Andall that are affembled in his place: 
‘That by this fimpathized one daies error 
Haue fuffer'd wrong, Goe, keepe vs companie, 
- 1a 


And 
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{ And we fhall make full fatisfa€tion, 
| Thiriethree yesreshaue { bue reauaile , 
Of you my founes, and till this prefenehoure 

My heauie burthen are delivered : 

,and my children both, 

And youthe Kaleaders of their Natiuiry, 

| GotoaGoflips feat, and go with mee, 

i After folong greefe i 
Dake. With all my heare,lle Goffip at this feat 


Ecxennt omoves. Manet the ove Dromie's and 


S.Dre. Matt.thall ftuffe from fhipbord? 
E.An.Dromio,what ftuffe of mi aft thou imbarke 
$.Dra.Your goods that lay at hoft fir in the Centaur, 
S.Ant. Heipeakesto me, Lam your matter Dremio 


‘Come go with vs, wel looke to thatanon, 
|] Embrace thy brotherthere,reioycewithhim. x, 
tl S-Dre, Thereis a fat friend at your mafters houfe 
at kitchin'd me for you to day at dinner: ‘ 
now thall be my fifter, not my wi 


| €.D.Me thinks youaremy glaffe,% nocmy brotha: 
Ifee by you, I amafweet-fac'd youth, 
Will you walke in to fee their goflipping? 
Nor I fir,youare my elder. 
j That's a quettion,how thall we trieit 
| S:Dro, Weelldraw Cursfor the Signior, till the, 
lead chou firtt. 
£,Dro, Nay then thus: 
We came into the world like brother and brother: 
| ‘And now let’s go hand in hand, not one before anothe, 


Exm 


ExDri 


FINIS. 


| 
i 
| 


eA lus primus, Scena prima. 


Enter Leeiato Goucrnonr of Meffina 


Leonstto. 


steceT came inthis Letter, that Don Pete 
{C4 con, comes this night 9 
FS WEL Holi He's very ncereby this :h 


‘three Leagues off when I left him. 

Lem, How many Genclen 

agtion 

Meff. But few of any fore, and none of name. 
Leon. Avior eo thi 

dat Don Pe- 


i honor ona: 


ed Claudio. 
Mef.Much deferw'd on his pa: 

bred by Don Pedro, he hath be 

promile ofhisage, doin 

feats ofa Lion, he hat 

Hon then you lk expedt of eto 
Lee. Hehathan Vaekle heerein 2teff 


much glad of 
Me. Thane alread 
appeares much ioy inh 
not fhew itfelfe modeft enough, without aba 
temeffe. 
Leo, Did hebreake ourinto teares? 
Moff. In great meafare. 
Leo. Akinde oucrflow of z 
ces truer, then thofe thatare fo wafh'd, 
teris icto weepe at ioy,thento joy at weeping? 
Bea, Upray you,is 
the warres,orno? 


one fachip the armic ofany fore 
Leon, Whatis hethatyou aske for Necce? 
Here. My coufin meanes Signior Benedick of 
Moff. Ohie'steturn’d, anid as pleafant as ever 
Beat. He fet vp his bils here in Afeffina,& chal 
Cupid at che Flight: and my Vackles foole resding 
Challenge, (ubfcrib'd for Cupid, and challeng'd his ac 
the Burbole,. I prty you, how m: hee kil'd and 
‘eateit in thefe warces? But how many hath he kil’d? for 
indeed, I promis'd co cate all ofhis killing. 
Leen. "Faith Neece, you take Signior Benedieke too 
much, but hec'l be meet with you, Idoubr itnor, 
‘Mof Hebach done good feruice Lady in thefe wars. 
Beat, You had mufty viGually-and he 
cascit: he's avery valiant Treiiehier-mati, hée Hach an 


excellent flomacke, 


lo,and | 
Ipray you, whois 
now,” chac will m 


athaleing c 


re, 1 would burne 
panion ? Tsu 


ave 
yo: 


nce, 


Mefl. Don Pedrsisap; 


Enter don Pedro,Clansio,B: 


ble : the fathior 


of your Grace :for troubl 


terisine: buewhen you depart 


and happ 


‘ean, Neuer came trouble to my 


noble 
thima chouf 


y fudy. Bat 
fhereno young 
hhhim co the 


theright noble 


mlike adileafes 


and chetaker 
Claudio, fee 


Leenate, you are cometo meet 
ridisto suoid coft, 


nofth 


Je being gone 


mme;! 


forrow abides, 


FTTTVTTVN VTS TN VIVOV OVE STITT WIT OOVYVSVTVEVONVTVTOT! 


soeeess 


| childe. 


TEISLS ISLS VS SIPS OSES VOSS LS PSPSPS EE 


Much adoe 


ire. You embrace your charge too wi 


| thinke this is your danghter, | 


ath many times told me fo. 
Were you in doubt chat you aske her? | 
Lronate. Signior Benedicke,no, for then were you 2 | 


Pedro. Youh 
this,y 


heffe by 


fathers 


¢ Ladie Difaine ! are you yet |g: 


while thee | 
hath fuch mete foodeto feede it,as Signior Benedicke? 
Curtefic it felfe mutt conuere to Difdaine,if you come in 


herprefence 

Bene. Thenis curt 
taine Iam loued of 
I would I could finde in 
heart,for truely [loue 


, buric iscer- } 


ou excepted : and 
that had nota hard 


ffeto women,they wo 


God and ay cold blood, 
had ratherheare wy Do; 


Bere. God keep 
fo fome Gentleman or 
feratche f 

Beat, Scratching could not make ic worle,and’ewere | 
fuch a face as yours were. 

‘Bene. Well,you are a rare Parrat teacher. 

Beat, A bird of my tongue, isberter th: 
your. 

Ben. Lwould my horfe had the fpeed of your tongue, 
and fo good acontinuer, but keepe your way a Gods | 
name,I haue done. 

Beat. Youalwaies end with alsdestricke, I know | 
youofold. 

Fedrs. Thisis 
dio,and figni 
inuiced you y 
amoneth, and heh sfome occafion may 
taine ys longer I dare fwearchee is no hypocrice, 
praies from his heart 

Leon, Myoufweare, my Lord, you fhall 
fiworne, lee mee bid you welcome, 
conciled to the Prince your br 
duetie, 

Jobn, Ithanke you, Lam not of many words, butI 
thanke yor 

Leon, Pleafeit your grace leade on? 

Pedro. Your hand Leorate,we will goe together. 

Exemt. M t Benedicke and Clamdio. 

Clan, Benedicke did thou note the daughter of fig- 
nior Leonate? 

Bene, Inoted hernor,bur Ilooke on her. 

Clin, Is fhenot amodelt yong Ladie? 

Beas. Doe you queftion me as an honeft man fhould 
doe, for my fimple truc iudgemene ? or would you haue 
mefpeakeafter my cuftome, as being a profeffed tyrant 
to their fexe? 


abeaft of | 


jor be for~ 
Lord, bein; 
Lowe you 


| legiance, marke you « 


abous Nothing. 


“Clan. No,I pray thee {peake in foberiudgement, 
‘Bene: Why yfaith me thinks thee’s too low for a hie 
praife,too browne for a faire praife, and coolictle for 
great praife,onely this commendation I can affoord he, 
that were fhee other then the is, the were vnbandfome, 
and being no other,bucas fheis,I doenot likeher. 
Glan. ‘Thou think’(t Lamin fport, I pray thee tell me 
truely how thou lik’ft her. 
‘Bene, Would you buie her, that you enquier aft 
her? 
(Claw, Can the world buie fuch a iewell ? 
Ben. Yea,and a cafeto put it into,but fpeake you tht 
witha fad brow? Or doe you play the flowting iacke,o 
upid isa good Hare-finder, and Vulean arate 
ater: Come, in what key {hall aman take you 
he fong? 
Taminccic, Seis the fwecteft Ladie that eu 
Llookt on, 
Bene. Ucan feeyet without fpedtactes, and I fee m9 
cer: there's her cofin, and fhe were not poflel 
utie, exceedesher as much in beavtie, as the full 
‘Maie doth the laft of December : but I hope you hae 
no intent to turne husband, hsue you? 


fe, though T had! 
ne the contrarie,if Hero would be my wife. 

1f come to this? in faith hath not the world one 
jeare his cap with fufpicion {hall Ine 
« feea batcheller of three core againe? gor to yfuith, 
eedes thruft thy neckeinco a yoke,w 
itgand igh away fundaies : looke, dou Pedr 
sceturned to fecke you. 


Enter don Pedro,lobn the baftard, 
Pedr, Whatfecrethathheld you here, that you fol 

lowed not to Leonatecs 2 

Bexed, Lwould your Grace would conftraine meta 


Pedre, I charge thee on thy allegeance, 

Ben. You heare, Count Claudio, I ean be fecret 283 
dumbeman, I would haue youthinke fo (but on ay a 
s, on my allegiance) hee is in 
hatis your Graces part :mark¢ 
how fhore hisanfwere is, with Hero, Leonatees thor 
daugheer, 

Clare, Ifchis were f0,fo were it vttsed. 

Beyed. Like theold taleymy Lord,it is notfo,nor ‘cwst 
not{o : but indeede,God forbid it fhould be fo. 

(Glan. if my paffion change not fhorely, God forbidit 
thould be otherwite. 

Pedro. Amen, ifyouloue her, for the Ladieis vert 


You {peake thisto fetch mein,my Lord. 

By my troth I fpeake my thought. 

as, Aad in faith tay Lord,] {poke mine. 

Bened. And by my two faiths and trothsmy Lord, I 
fpeake mine 

Claw, That loueher, Ifeele. 

Pedr. That fhe is worthie,I know. 

Bened. That I neitherfeclehow thee thould belo- 
ued , nor know how thee fhould be worthie, is th 
opinion that fire cannot maclt out of me, I will die inital 
the flake, 

Pede.Thou waft euer an obfinate heretique inthe de: 
fpight of Beautie, 5 

Claw. And neuer could maintainc his pare, bue inthe 
force ofbis will, 


Bene, That 
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Ben-That awomaa conceiued me, I chanke he 


hat 


Pedro, Thou wile be like aloucr prefently, 


fhiebroughtmeevp, Iikewife giueher moft humble | Andcirethe hearer with a booke of words: 


thankes: but thatI will haue a rechace winded in my 
forchead, or hang my bugle in an inuifible baldricke,all 
‘women thall pardon me: becaufe Iwill not do them the 
wrongtomiftrultany, Iwilldoe my felfe theright to 
truft none: and the ine is, (for the which Imay gocthe 
finer) I will line a Barchellor. 
Pedre, Mfhall feethee ere I die,looke pale with love, 
Bene, With anger, with fickneffe, or with 
my Lord, not with love: proue that euer I loofe + 
blood withloue, then T will get againe with drinking, 
picke oue mine eyes witha Ball 
hang mevp acthe doore ofa 
of blinde Cupid 
Pedro, Well, ifeuer thou dooft fall from this faith, 
thou wile proue'a notable argument 
Bene, If 1 do, hang me ina bot 
atme, and hethatbir's meyleth 
der, and cal'd Adam. 
Pedro, Well,astime thal 
Bull doth bearetne yoake, 
Bene, Thefauage bull may 


ea Cat,&¢ fhoot 
apton the fhou! 


je: In time the fauage 


Clan. Ifchis thould euerhappen, thou wouldft bee 
horne mad. 

Pedro, Nay,if Cupid hauenor {pent all his Quiver 
Venice, chou wile quake for this fhortly 

Bene, Llooke foran earthquake too t 

Pedro, Well, you will temporize with the hou 
the meane time, good Signior Ben 
natees,commend me to him, and tell him L will nov ile 
him at fopper, for indeedehe hath made great prepara 
tion. 

‘Bene. 
Embaffage,and fo Icommityou. 

Clas, Tothe tuitionof God. From my 
hadi. 

Pedro. The fixt of uly. Your louing fr 

Bene, Nay mocke not, mocke nor the body of 
difcour(cis fometime guarded with fragments, 
guardes are burflightly bafted on neither, ere you fi 
‘oldends any further, examine your confeience, and fo 1 
Teaueyou, 

Clan, My Liege, your Highneffe now miay doemee 
good. 

Pedro, My loue is thineto teach,ceach it buthow, 
Andthou fhale feehow aptitisto learne 
Any hard Leffon thar may dothee good. 

Clau, Hath Legnaro any fonnemy Lord? 

Pedrs. No childebut Hero, the’s his onely heire, 
Doft thouaffest her ( Jano? 

Clan. Omny Lord, 
When you went onward on this ended ation, 
Tlook'd vpon her witha fouldiers eie, 
‘Thae ik’d, but hada rougher taskein hand, 
Than to driveliking to thename ofloue: 
Bucnow Tam return'd, and chat warre-thoughts 
Haue lefetheirplaces vacant: intheit roomes, 
Comethronging foft and delicate defires, 
All prompting mee how faire yong Here is, 
Saying Wie aber exe¥ weno wane 


Ifthou doftloue faire Hero, cherith it, 
‘And I will breake with her: walt not to this end, 
Thar thou beganft to twit fo fine a f 
Claw. How {wee 
That know loues griefe by his complexion ! 
But lett my liking might too fodaine feeme, 
1 would haue falu'd it with alo: 
Ped. What need 


doe you minifter to loue, 


treatile, 
 broder then the flood? 
fitie 

2 tisonce,thon louelt, 

he remedic, 


will ferue,is 
AndT Ch 

Tknow we 
Iwill affume thy part in fome difguile, 
And tell faire Here 

And in her bofome 
And takeher 


And ftrong 


prifoner with che force 
ncounter of my amorous tale: 
er will Ib 


Then after, toher fa 


lee vs putit prefencly, Excwnt. 
ate ard an old man forether to Leonat 
Leo, How now brot 
he prouided this mu 
Old.’ Heis very bul bur brother, Lean tell 
younewes that you yer dreamt not of, : 


Lo. Arethey good? 
Old. Asthe cuents ftamps them, bur they hatie a good 
hey thew well outward, the Prince and Count 
walking in a thick pleached alle; 
¢ thus ouer-heard by aman of mins 
d to Claudio that heeloued my niece your daugh- 
and meant to acknowledge 


his night inadance , 
nee found heraccordant, hee meant to ake the 
the top , and inftantly breake with you 


Leo, Haththe fellow any 
Old. A good tharpefello 
queftion him your felfe. 

Leo, No, nos wee willholdicasadreame, tillit ap- 
f ! Iwill acquaint my daughter withall , 
that the may be the better prepared for an anfwer,if 
is bee true rou and tell her of it: coo- 
aveto doe, OT ciic you 
h meeand I will vle your sk 
his bufie time. 


that told you this? 
wv, 1 will fend for him , and 


ill, 


Exeunt, 


Baftard,and Conrade his cony 
good yeere my Lord, why ai 
thus out of meature fad? 

Joh, There is nomeafurein the occafion that breeds, 
Ch the fadneffeis wichout limic, 
. You fhould heare reafon, 

Joon, And when Thaueheardic, what bleffing brin- 
gethic? 

‘Con. Ifnot a prefent remedy, yet a patient fufferance, 

Job, I wonder that thou (being as thou faift thou arr, 
borne vnder Satmrne ) goeft about to apply amorsll me 
dicine, toa mortifying mifchiefe : Tcannot hide what I 
am: Imuttbee fad wheaThauecaule, and {mileattio 
mansiefts, eat when I have Romacke, and wait for no 
mansleifare :fleepe when Tam drowfie, and tend on-no: 
mans bufineffeslaugh when Iam merry,and claw no man 
inhis humor. 

Con: ‘Yea, but you mutt not make the ful fhow of this, 
till yournay doe it without controllment, youhaue of 


you 


- 


Tate | 
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\ate ftood out againft your brother, and hee hathtane ¢. Hee were an excellentman that weremady fa 
| you newly into his grace, where it is impoffible you | inftinthe mid-way becweena him and Benedicke,theong 
Thould cakeroor,but by the faire weather that youmake | is too like an image and {aies nothing, and the othertes|| {| 
fe,itis needful that you frame the fealon for your | likemy Ladies eldeft fonne, evermore tatling. 
i haruett. | Leon. Thenhalfe Ggnior Bevedicks tongue in Coun ! 
3 / Tobn, Vnadr ena role | Sols mouth, and halfe Count Zebns melancholy inSig,| 
i3 in his grace,and it better fi ifdain'd of | nior Benedicks faces | i 
i3 | all,thento fathiona carriage to rob lou inthis | Beat, Witha good legge,anda good foot ynckleyand| 
(po | hI cannot be man) | money cnoughinhispurte, fuchaman would winneany| 
ESaut | woman in the world, fhe could gether good will, >| 
| Leon, By my troth Neece, thou wilt neuer gettheea|_ | 
i | husband, ifthou be fo fhrewd of thy tongue, y 
fae nouth,T wo Brother. Ynfaith thee’s too curft, 
aa my liking : in the mean Too curftis more then cur(t,1 hall leffen Gods 
im feeke not to alter me. way: forivis Gid, God fendeacurlt Cow} 
|, | Con, C: Mhort hornes,but to. a Cow coo curft he fends none, 
Tob, Lwill m: Leon, So, by being too curft, God will fend you no I 


Who comes her: hori 


roverrereris 


Ener Borachio. 

Bor. Leame yonder from a great {op 
your brotheris royally entertain 
git you intelligence ofan intended 

Tobe, Willi 
on? Whatishee 
ynquietneffe? 

Bor, Mary itis your brothe 

Jobr, Who,che mof exqu 

Bor. Eucahe. 

Toba. B props 
lookes he? 

Bor, Mary on Hers, the daug! 


am at him ypon my knees euery morning and 
Lord, Icouldnorenduse a husband witha 

his face,Chad rather lie in the woollen. 

fe. Youmay light ypon a husband that hathno 


oF 


Modell to bu:ld mifchiefe | be 
+ himfelfe ro 


Miould I doe with him ? drefle him in 

make him my wai 
smore che 

leffe thena man 


¢ Claudio? 


righthand, | 
| 


quier, and Il euen take fixepe 


nd leadehis Apes into hell. é 


mato, gare, and there will the Detill 
Toln. A very forward March-chicke, like an old Cuckold wich horneson hishead,|| | 
tothis? heawen Beatrice, get youto heauen, 


Bor. Being catertain'd for ap 
| king amufty roome, 
| hand in band in fad conf 
ras,and there heard 
wooe Here for him! 
her to Count Claw 


maids, (0 deliuer I vp my Apes, 
the heatiens, hee fhewes mee 
jad therelime wee as merryss 


agreed vpon,that chePrincefhould 


‘dher, give | Ve 


+» Well neece, Itruftyou will be rul'd by your 


Vo¥v ¥¥eVeU¥EVUVY OR YT ev TOTOUNTYVIVYT IT VIOevE? 


5 Come,c nay proue food atriee. Yes faith iv is tomake curt. 
| tomy difpleafure, ¢ all the elorie pleaf chav cofin, let ¥ 
se | ofmy oucrthrow : ificancrofichimany way, Ibleffe | ¢ fell her curfie, \ 
my felfe every se, and will affit | r,a5 it pleafeme, x 

onate. Viell neece,y hopeto fee you one day fitted 


witha husband 
ere is the Beatrice, Not till God make men of fome other mete 
vercofmy | call then earth, wouldit not grievea woman to be ouet- 
malized wich a pecce of valiane duft  tomakeaccountof 
er Jifetoa clod of waiward marle?no ynckle, ilenones 
Adams fonnes are my brechren,and truly I hold ita fine 
: natch in my kinred, 
Rarieaaea Te Leon. Daughter, remember whatItold you , if the 
eA Gus Secundus. | Prince doe licityou in tharkinde, you know your ane 
Beatrice. The fault will beinthe muficke colin, ifyou 
|, benor woed in good time: ifthe Prince bee too impor 


greater thar Lam {ubdi 
minde:(hall we goe pi 


Enter Leonati bik wife, Herelis daughrer, and | cant, tellhim there is meafurein euery thing, & fo dance 0 
; Beatrice bis neece, anda kinfoosn. out the anfwere,for heareme Here,wooing,wedding, &| | | 
repenting, iss. Scorch ijgge, ameaure,and.a cinque+ y 
Leonate, Wasot Count Labs here at fopper? pace: the firftfuire ishor and, hafty like a Scorch ijgge Q 
Brather. Ufawhim nov, (and full as fantafticall ) the wedding manerlymodelt; s 
Reavrice. How tarcly that Gentleman lookes, Ineuer. |  (atamealire) fullof tate & apnchentry,Aand then comet b 
can fechim,butI am heart-burn'd an howre after, repentance, and with his baddegs falls inco the cingue- 
Hero, His of avery melancholy difpofition, \ pace fafter and fates, till he finkes into his graucs ie ? 
Leondth s 
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eMiichiadonabout Nothing. 


| Leonata,, Colinyou apprehend palling fhrewaly. 
Beasrice. Unauea good eyewnckle,| can feea Church 
by daylighe. 
Lean Thereuellers are cossing br 
roomie 


her, make good 


Enter Prince, Pedro, Claudio, aud Benedicke end Balthsfer, 
or dumbe Tol, Markers witha drum. 
Pedro, Lady,will you walkeabout wislyyour friend? 
Here. So you walkefofely,and looke fweerly,and fay 
nothing,lam yours for the walke, and efpecially when i 
walke away, 
Pedro. Wikhme in yout com 
Here. Lmay fay fo when] 
Pedro, And when pleafey : 
Here. WheusLlike your fauoss,, for God defend the 


lealee 


Lute thould belik 
Pedro, My v 
isLoue, 


Hora, Why thenyourvifor fhould beth 

Pedro, Speake iow ifyou fpeake Loue, 

Bene, Well, I would you did like me. 

Mar, So would not | for your owe 
manie ill qualities 

Bene, Whichis one? 

Afar, Lay my prayers alowd. 

Ben, Llove you che bes 


I Anvei 
‘And God ke 
daunceis done aniwe 
Balt. Nomore viords,the Clarke isonfwered. 
Vr cell coough,you are Signivr An- 


whenthe 


Tanner. 


ful youby cheswsgling of yourhead, 
Auth, Toxellyoutrus,Lcouncerfec him, 
Fafu,. You could neuer dochims fo ill well 
you were the very man; here's his dry hand wp.& down, 


uarehe, you arche, 
SEE A eroralen 

Urfidas Come, con doenorknow 
you by your excellen irlelfe # goe 
Coamumme, youare be, graces will sppeare, and there's 
anend. 

Beat, Will you not tell me w 

Bene. No, you thall pardon 

Beat. Nor will you not tell mewhoyouare ¢ 

Bened. Nov pow, 

Beat. That Lyas difdaintull,a 
wit out of the hundred merry tales: 
“or Benedicke that (aid £0, 

Bene, What’she ? 

Best., Tam fureyou know him well enough 

Bane. Not, belecue me. 

i] Beats Didbencuer makeyoulaugh? 

Bene, Upray you whavishe? 

Bent.. Why beis the Princes jeatter,a very dull foo 
onely his gittin,, in deuifiog impofsible landers, noae 
tbur Libertines delightin him and che commendation iz 
not in his witte, bur in his villanie, for heeboth pleafech 
menand angers them , andthenthey lavgh st him, and 
beathims; Lam Cureheis incheFlece 5 Lwould hehad 
boorded me, 

Benes When Lkaow she Geoulemap, lle ell him yrhat 
youtay. 


0% 
joc you thi 


19 told you fo2 


chad 


this was 


Beat, Do, do, bel but breake 4 compat 
on me, which peraduenture (not markt, ornot laugh'd | 
at) trikes him into melantbolly, and then there’s a Pat- 
teidge wing Gaued, for the foole will eate no {upper that 
night, We muft follow the Leaders. 

In cuery goodthing, 
y leadeto 


ill; Twill leaue them 
Exeint 


che for the dance. 

isamorous on Here, anShath 
e with him about it; the 
ne vifor cemaines 


Toby, Sure my broth 
withdrawne her fa 


yediey koow bin by his bea~ 


HI, Lamhe 
‘emiy Brotherin his 
ay you diffwade him 


oneft mania its 


How kn 


jorche would marrie her 


stothe banquet.  Ex.manet (Van 
s anfwere Lin name of Benedi 

arethefeill newes with the eares’of C 
¢ f0, the Prince woes for hitn 
pis conftancin all other ch 
and affaires of low 


| Jouc ie their ownerongucs, 
negoriate fori felfe, 
for beautic isa witch, 
faith melxethinzo blood : 
| t of ourely proofe, 
firufted nor. Farewell therefore Here. 


ter Benedlicks 


low, about your own bu 
; What fathion will yo 
land off? About your necke, ike an V{urers« 
vader your arme, likea Lieucenants {easfe 3 You snult 
weste torte way, forte Prince hath got your Hera 
| Chaves, Twit him ioy of he 
| Ber. Why ike an hone{t. Drouie, 
| they fel Bullockes : but did youthinkethe Prince 
awe ferued you thus? 

Ipray youlcaue me, 

| Bex, Honowyou firike like the blindman,‘cwas the 


old 


boy that {tole your meate, and you'l beat the poft 

| claw. Ifit will nocbe, Ile leaue you. Exit. 

| Bon Alas poore hurt fow ‘ll he creepeinco 

| 1d knowne, & | 
es foole! Hah? Ie maybe I. gor 


| ynderthattitle, becaufe 1am mecrie: yea burfo Tam 
aptto domy felfe wrong ; Lam not forepured, itis.the | 
bafe (chough bitter) difpofition of Beatrice, that patt’s | 
o her perfon,and fo giucs me out: viell,Ile 
| bereuengedasI may. 


| Ener the Prince. 
Pedra. Now Signior, where's the Counts did you 
fechim? 
| Ben 


| 
: 
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Bene. Troth my Lord,1 haue played che pact of Lady 
‘ame, 1 found him heere as melancholy asa Lodge ina 
Warrco, {cold him,and I chinke,cold hien true;that your 
grace had got thewill ofthis young Lady, and I offered 
him my company to willow tree, cither to make hima 
garland,as being forfaken,ortobindehimarod, asbe- 
ing worthy tobe whipt. 

‘Pedra, Tobe whipt, 

Benes The flac trang 
being ouer-ioyed wit 
companion, and lie teales it. 

Pedro, Wilt chou makes truft, ati 
tranfgreffionis in the fteal 

Ben, Yerit had nor 
made, and the garland co 
worne himfelfe,and che r 
you,who(as I take it)haue ftolne h 

Pedro, Twill bur teach 
to che owner. 

Bene, Lfehcie finging anfwer your faying,by my faith 
you fay honelily. 

Pedro, The Lady Beatrice hath a quarrel! 
Gentleman that daunit wich her, 
wrong'd by you, 

Bene, O the mifulde me patte 
an oake bur with one grees oni, would 
fivered her: my very vilor began co aflame ife,and fe 
with her : thee told mee , noc think 
{elfe, chac TI was the Princes lefter, an 
thena great thaw, hudling ieft vpon ieft , with fuch im- 
poffible conueiance vponme, that I ood ikeaman sta 
marke, with a whelearmy fhooting zeme : (hee fpeakes 
poynyards, and euery word flabbes:: if her breach were 
as terribleas terminations, there were nolliving neere 
her, fhe would infeétco thenorch fiarre : Iwould not 
marry her,chough fhe were indowed with all that dane 
hadlefthim before be , fhe wonld hauemade 
Hereales baue turnd (pit, yes, and hane cleft bis club to 
make the fire 100: come, talke not of her, you thall finde 
her the infernall Atein good apparel. I wouldto God 
fome {choller would con 
isheere, ¢man may liueas quict in hell,ssin a fan@uary, 
and people finne vpon purpole, becaufe they would goe 
thither, foindeed all difquict, horror, and perturbation 
followes her. 


Schoole-boy, who 
sneft, fhewes it his 


you, the 


indurance ofa block: 


Enter Claudio and Bestrice,Leanate, Hers 
Pedro, Lookehecte the comes. 
Bene. Will your Grace command mee any {eruice to 


the worlds end ? I will goc onthe flighteftarrandnow | 


tothe Antypodes that you can deuifo to fendmeon: 1 
will etch youa rooch-picker now from the furcheft inch 
of Afia : bring you the lengeh of Prefler obus foot.fecch 
you ahayre off the great ( hams beard: doe yousny em. 
baffage to the Pigmies, ratherthes hould three words 
conference, with this Harpy : you haue no employment 
forme? 

Pedro. None,butto defire your good company, 

Bent, © God fir,heeres a difh Ilouener,1 cannot in= 
durethis Lady tongue. Exit. 

Pedr, Come Lady, come, youhaue loftthe heart of 
Signior Benedicke 

Beatr. Indeed my Lord, heelent itmea while, andl 
gaue him vfe forit.a double hearcfor 3 ingle one, marry 
‘once before he wonne it of mec,with falfe dice,therefore 
your Grace may well fay Ihaucloftit, 


chet for certainely while the | 


e Much adoe about Nothing. 


Pedre. You have put him downe Lady, you haue py, 
him downe, 

Beat. SoL would nothe fhould dome, my Lard let 
Ifhould prooue the mother of fooles + T have brough 
Count C/audio,whom you fent me tofeeke, 

Pedro, Why how now Count, wherfore are you fag) 

Clavid, Not fad my Lord. 

Pedre. How then? ficke? 

Clad, Neither,my Lord, 

Beat. The Count is neither fad, nor ficke, nor me 
nor well: but civil Count,ciuill asan Orange,and font. 
thing of aiealous complexion 

Pedro. faith Lady, Ithinke your blazon to be true, 
though Iebefworne, ifhee be fo, his coriceie i alle: 
heere Clandie, Lhaue wooed in thy name, and faite He 
is won, Ihaue broke with her father, and his good wil 
obtained, name the day of marriage, and God gine 

joy. 
Leona, Count, take of me my daughter, and wither 
my fortunes : bis gracehath made the match,& all grac 
fay, Amento it. 

Beatr. Speake Count, tis your 

Claud. Silenceis the pectectel Herault of ioy, Tver 
butlitcle happy if could fay, how much? Lady, as you 
are imine, Tam yours, gu for you, and 
dost vpon the exchange. 

2eat. Speake cofin, or (if you cannot) Nop his mouth 
with akifle, and let norhim fpeake neither. 

Pedre. Sofaith Lady youhauea meriy hearts 

Beatr. Yeamy Lord Tehanke i pore foole it keepe 
onthe windy fide of Care,my coofin tells him in hit exe 
thathe is in my heart, 

Clas, And fo the doth cookin. 

Beat. Good Lord for alliance : thus goes euery om 
tothe world but and am fun-burn’d, Imay ft in aor 
ner and cry, heigh ho fora husband. 

Pedro. Lady Beatrice, Dwill get you one. 

Beat. Iwould rather haue one of your fathers getting 
hath your Gracene're a brother like you? your fatha 
got excellenthusbands, ifa maid could come by them 

Prince. Willyou haue me? Lady, 

‘Beat, No,my Lord, valeffe 1 might haue another foi 
working-daies, your Grace is too coftly to weare euctt 


| day: but I befeech your Grace pardon mee, Iwas born} 


to fpeake all mirth, and no matter, 

Prince. Your Gilence moft offends me, and vo be mer 
ry, belt becomes you, for our of queftion, you were bors 
inamerry howee. 

‘Beatr, No furemy Lord, my Mother cried, but the 
there was a Rarre daunft,and ynder that was I borneice 
fins God giue you ioy. 

Lemato, Necce,will youlooke to thofe rhings Itold 
youof? 

Beat. Tery you mercy Vacle,by your Graces pardon 

Exit Beatrice, 

‘Prince. By my troth a pleafant fpiriced Lady. 

Leon, There'slitele of the melancholy element inher 
my Lord, fhe isneuer {ad,but when fhe leepes, andnet 
‘euer fad then:for I haue heard my daughter fay, (he hat) 
often dreamt of ynhappineffe, and wake her felfo with 
laughing, 

Pedro, Shee cannot indureto heate tell ofa husband 

Leonato. O,by no meanes, fhe mocks all her woot!t 
out of fuite. 

Prince, She were an excellent wife for Benedick, 

Leonate. O Lord, my Lord, if they were but aweekt 

martiedy 


te 


———— 


td 
Chil 


toon ty 
* Lady 


Rophis 
pine 


bia 


gociei 


nee 


uber 
yo 
me gt 


es 
oven 
«Iw 


andobit 
yout 


edb 
bee 


Mich adoe about Nothing. 


107 


martied, they would alle themfelues madde. 

Princes Couate Clandie j whiew aveane you to gde to 
Church? 

Glau, To morrow my Lordy Tinie goes oneru 
till Lou have all his rites 

Eeiriata Noweill monday jrny, deare fonne; whichis 
Hence a inf feciewnighr,and a tinictoa briefetoo,coliaue 
all things anfwerminde. 

Prince: Corhey you theke chehead acfo long a brea- 
thing, but I warrane chee Clexdie, the time thall not goe 
dully by vs, Uwillil che daterims 5 vndertake orie of Her~ 
chiles labors, which is; to bring Signior Benediele and the 
Lady Beatrice inco a mountaineof afedtion, ch’one with 
throther, Lwould faine haueiea match , and I doubr not 
baeco fathion it, Ifyou thece will but minitter fuch affi- 
Manceas I fhall giue you dire8iion 

‘eonata, My Lord, fam foryou , thou 
ten nights warchings, 

Cland, And Tiny Lora. 

Phin, “And you to gentle Hero? 

Heros {will docany modelt office,my Lord, tohelpe 
iY cofia to a good husband 

Pris. And Bewedickis n 
tas farre ca { praifehim,hecis ofa nod! 
ftraine, of approued valour,and confirm'd honefty,1 
teach you how tohumour your cofin, thar thee thall 
inoue wich Benedicke, and T, with your two helpes,will 
fopradife onBeredieke , thaciitt delpight of his quicke 
iwityand his queafie Romacke,hee fhall fallin lowe wich 
Beatrice = € wee can doe this, Cupid isnolongeran Ar- 
cher, his glory fhall be ours, for 
gods, gocin with me,and I willtell you my drife. Exit. 

Enter lebn and Werachia. 

Tob. Teis fo,the Count Claudio {hal marry the daugh- 
terof Leonato, 

Bera, Yeatay Lord,butT can croffe it. 

Tein. Any barre, any croffe, any impediment, will be 
smedicinable to me, Tam fickein difpleafuretohim, and 
wWhatfoeuer comes achwarchis affettion , ranges cuenly 
‘with mine, how canft thou croffe this marriage ? 

Bor. Nochonefily my Lord, buc fo couertly, that 00 
difhonefty {hall appeare inme. 

Tobn. Shew mebreefely how. 

Bor. Uchinke cold your Lordhhip 3 yeere fince how 
‘much! anv in the fatiour of Afargaret,the waiting gentle~ 
‘woman to Hera, 

Tobn. Teersember 

Bor. Teanat any vnteafonable inftant of the 
appoint her tolook out at her Ladies chamber wi 

Tobn. What ifeis in that,to be the desth of 
riage? 

Ber, The poyfon of thatlies inyou to temper, go 
youirothe Prince your brother,{patenot to tell him, that 
hiee hath wronged bisHonor in marrying che renowned 
Candia, whofe eftimation do you mightily hold vp, toa 
contaminated ftale,(uch xone as Hers. 

Tobit: What proofe thall I make of that? 

Bor: Proofe enough, tomifutethePrince, to vexe 
Claudio,to vndoe Hers,a04 kill Lenvato, looke you for a= 
ny other iffue? 

Tol, Onely to defpight them, I w 
thing. 

Bor. Got then,finde mea meexe howre , to draw on 
Pedro and the Count (Tandiealone, tell'them thar you 
know that Hera loucs me, intend a kinde of zeale both 
tothe Pritice aid Clandlé((asin a loue of your brothers 


iecoRmee 


the vahopefutlett husband 


is mar 


leawour any 


| 


honor who hathmade this mateh )and his friends repu- 
tation, whois thus like to be cofen'd with the femblance 
ofa maid,thatyou haue difeouer’d thus:they will {carce- 
ly beleeue chis withour triall:offer thea inflanees ‘which 
fhall beare no lefl cod', than to fee mee other 
chamber window,beare me call CAargaret, Hero; heare 
Margaret cerme me Claudia, and bring theo {ee this 
re the intended wedding,” for inthe 
fafhion the matter, that Hero fhall 
hail appeare fuch feeming truths of | 
at iealoutie becal'd affurance , 
ation overdirowne. 
aduerfe iffueirean, I will 
puricin pra@ifes be cunning in theworking chis , and 

y fee isa thovfand ducates. 

fanc in theaceufstion, and my cun- 

t fhame me, 

Tebn, Lwill prefentlie goe learne their day of marri- 
age. Exit. 


lene. 


Boy. Sigaior. 
chamber window licsa booke, br 
the orch: 

already f 


Exit, 
Bens. Uknow that, bur 1 would haue thee hence, and 


gaine, Idoemuch wonder, thacone man {ecing 
how much another man isa foole, when he dedicates his 
behatiiours co loue, will afterhee hath laught at fuch 
fhaltow f thers, becomethe argument of his 
owne fcome, by falling inloue, & fuch a man is Clandi, 
Thave known when there was no muficke with him bot 
the drumand the fife , andnowhad hee rsther heave the 
aber and the pipe: Ihaue knowne when he would hou 
walke ten mile afoot, to feea good armor, and sow will 
helicten nights awake caruing the fafhion of aneweub 
¢ was wont to fpeake plaine,& to the purpofe (like 
neft nian & a fouldier) and now is he ture’d orth 
is words area very faata(ticall banquet, iult fo 
range dithe: be fo conuerted, & fee with 
eyes? Tcannor tell, Tthinkenoc = Twillnotbee 
ng, but loue may «ransforme me to.an oyfter,bus He 
oath on ir, ull he haue made an oyfter of me, he 
ues make me (uch a foole: one woman is faire, yet 
«mn well : ahother is wile,yet 1am well : anocher vertu 
ous, yeeTam well : bur ill ll graces bein one woman, 
cone woman fhall noc comein ny grace: rich thee fhall 
be,thar's certaine: wife,or Ilenone : vertuous,or Ilene 
et cheaper her: faireor Ie neuer looke on hers nukde, 
fr comenot neere me: Noble, or uot foran Angell : of 
good difeour(e an excellent Mufiian,and her haire fhal 
colourit plealeGod, hah ! the Prince and 
Loue, I will hide me in the Arbor, 


Mon: 


idio, and Tacke Wilfon, 


Clasd. Yea ny good Lord : how fill she euening is, 
Ashutht on purpofe ro grace harmonic. 
Pron. See you where Bexedicke hath bid bimfelfe? 
she muficke ended, 


Wee'll ficthe kid-f h . 
Prince. Come Balthafar,wee'll heare that fong again. 
Baltb, O good my Lord,taxe net fo bad ayoyce, 

To flander moficke any more then once. 

Pris. Icisthe witneffe fill of excellency 
To. 


Vee 


EE: 


Ter 


be 
ce 
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es 
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To llandes Maficke any more then once, 
Prince. Teis the witneffe ill of excellencic, 
| To pura range faccon his owne perfection, 
Ipray thee fing and lec me woeno more. 
| __ Balth, Becaufe youtalkeof wooing! will Ging, 
Since many a wooer doth commence his {uit, 
Toherhethinkes not worthy, yethe woes, 
Yee willhe fveare heloues 
Princes Nay peay thee come, 
Orif hou wileliold longer argument, 
Docitin.notes. 
Balth. Note this before my notes, 
Theres not a note of mine that's worth the 
Prince. Why thefe ate very crotch 
Note notes forfooth, snd nothing. 
Bene, Now divine aire, now is his foule rauitht, is ic 
not ftrange that fheepes guts fhould hate foules our of 
Teens Bodles.2. wall, siharad for ig money. when alts 
done. 


ting. 


the fpeaks, 


The Song. 


, and Ipray God his 
had as liete have heard 
wae could haue come a= 


thus, they would hauc hang?d | 
badvoyce bodeno mifchicie, 1 
the night-rauen, come what 
terite 

Prince. Yeamarry, dof thou heare Balthefar? Upray 
thee get vs fome excelleatmufick : for to morrow night 
we would hauc it atthe Lady Herses chamber window. 

Belih, ThebeftI can,my Lord. Exit Balthafar. 

Prince, Dolo, farewell. Comehither Leonate, what 
weasicyourold me of today, chat your Niece Beatrice 
wasin love with fignior Benedicke? 

Cla, OF, falke on, Ralke on,the foule fits. Idid ne- 
tier thinke that Lady would haue lousd any man, 

Leon, No;norIneither,but molt wonderful,chat fhe 
thould {0 dote on Signior Benedicke, whom (hee hath in 
all outward behauiours (cemed cuer to abhorre, 

Bese, 1st pollible? fits the winde in that corner? 

Lee. By my troch Lord, I cannot tell what to 
thinke of it, butchat fhe loues him with an inraged affe 
Aion, icis paft che infinite of thoughe. 

Prince. May be the doth bur counterfeit. 

land. Faith likeenough, 

Leor, God ‘counterfeit? chere was neuer counter- 
feit'of palffiosi,came fo neere thelife of paffion.as fhe dit. 
coucrsit. 


| 


Prince, Why what effeds of paffion thewes he) 

Clend. Baite the hooke well, this fith will bce, 

Leon. What effeSismy Lord? thee will ityou, yy 
heard my daughter cell you how, 

(Claw, She did indeed. 

Prix. How, how] pray you? you areazeme,l wou 
haute thought her fpitic had beene inuincible again(t 
affaules of affe@tion, 

Les. 1 would have Swarneithad,my Lord,efpecah 
againtt Benedicke, 

Bene, 1 Should thinke this gull, but chat the white 
bearded fellow {peakes it : knauery cannor fure hid 
bimfelfein fuch reuerenee, 

Cland, He hath tane h’infe@ion hold ityp. 

Prince, Hath fheemada her affeétion known toBm 
dicke 2 

Leonase, No, and fweares fhe neuer will, that’s ke 
torment, 

tend, “Tis trueindeed, fo your daughter fakes: (hl 
1, Gaies the,that haue (0 oftencountred him with core, 
write co him that Iloue hien ? 

Leo, Thisfaies thee now when fheeis begicning 

eto him, for fhee'll be vp twenty times a night, | 
there willbe Grinher fmocke, tllihebauewte abe 
ofpaper: my daughter tells ys all, 

Clair, Now you talke of a fhect of paper,Trememba! 
4 pretty ieR your daughter told vs of. 

Leos, Owhen {hehadwritit, & was reading itoug) 
Ge found Benedicke and Beasrice betweene the fheete, 

Claw, Thar. 

Leon, O the toretheletterinto athoufand halfperey 
raild st her felf;char the fhould be fo iramode®t vow 
to one that thee koew would flout her + I meafurebin | 
{ies the, by my owne fpiric,forJ fhould flouc him fk] 
writtomec,yea though I louchim,I fhould, 

Clan. Thendowne vpor her knees the falls, weeps 
fobs, beates her heart, ceares her hayre,praics, curles, 0 
Sweet Bevedicke, God sine me patience. 

Leer, Shedoth indeed, my daughter faies fo, andthe 
extafichath fo much ouerborne her, that my danghteril 
fomtime sfeard the willdoe a desperate out.rage cob 
felfc, itis very true, 

Princ. Iewere good that Benedicke knew of it by fom 
other, if the will not difcouerit. 

Clan, To what end ¢ he would but makes {pert of, 
and tormentzhe pore Lady worle, 

Prin. Andhe hould, it were an almes to hang bin 
Shee's an excellent fweet Lady, and(out ofall fulpitios,) 
theis vertuous. 

Clandie. And theis exceeding wile, 

Prince, Tncuery thing,bucinlouing Benedicke, 

Leon. Omny Lotd,wiledome and blotd combating 
fo tendera body, wehaue ten proofes co one,that bloud 
hath the vidory, Lam forry for her, as I haue iu(tcaule, 
being her Vncle,snd her Guardian, 

Prince, 1 would thee had beftowed this dotageas 
mee y I would haue daft all orher refpets, and made bet 
halfemy felfe: I pray you tell Benedicke of icy and heat 
what he will fay, 

Lean, Wereiit good thinke you? 

(lex. Herothinkes farely the wil die, for fhe faies fhe 
willdie, ifheeloueher not, and thee will die ére fhe 
make her love knowne, and fhe will dic if hee wor he 
ratherthan thee will bate one breath ofher accultomd 
croffenefie. 


Prin, She doth well, if the fhould make tender ofher 
foe, 


loue, is very poflible hee'l (corne ic for the man(as y 
knoweall) hatha contemptible fpiric, 
Clan, Heisavery proper mao. 
Prin. Hehath indeed 3 good outward hap, 
(las. ’Fore God, and in my minde very 
Prin, He doth indeed thew fome {pai 
wit " 
Leon And I take bitn to be valiant. 
Prin, As Hettor, Laflure you, and ia the man: 


hem with greacdiferetion , or yndercakes th 
ftian-like feare. 

Leon, Ufbee doe feare God,a mutt neceffari 
peace, ifhee breake the peace, hee oughtro ence 
quarrel wich feare a 
” Prin. And fo will 
howfoeuer it feemes : 
will make: well, am forty for your nic 
{ee Benedicke.and cellhim of her loue 

Claud. Neue 
with good counfell, 

Lean, Nay that’s impofible,the may weare her 
our firlt, 
Prin. Wel 


fo gooda Lady 


Leon. My Lord,will y 
Clas, Ithe donot d 
cculty expedtacin. 


Ike?dinner isready 


Prin. Lectherebethe apr ‘Ne 
thatmufl your 


would fee, whick 
fend herto eal h 

Bene. This.ca 
borne, they havethe 
topitciethe La 
bent: loueme? w 


Iwill beare my felfe prou 
= lous come from her they Gay too, th 


saci at 
they 
mending : 
bearethem witnefle 
proouc ir, and Wife, but for louing me, by m 
noadditionto her witte, norno great argument o! 
folly; for I wil be horribly in loue with het I 
haue fome odde quirkes and remnancs of witte 
on mee; becaufe Lhauerait'd fo lo gagainft mam 
butdoth not he appetive altér'a man louesthe meatia 
his youth, that he canno 5 age, Shalt quips 
and fentences, and thete paper bullets of the braine awe 


ie pr 
at heare th >and 


roken 


muttbepeopled. Whentfaid I would dica barchelér,l 
didnot think fhould live ull were maried,tiere comes 
Beatrice by this day, hyee'safaire Lady;1'doe fpie fome 
markes of loue in hers 


Exter Beatrice, 


Beat, Againft my wilam fene eobid you comeinto 
dinner, 


Bene, Faire Beaivice, Tehankeyou for your pairies: 
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ging of | i 
quarrels youmay {echeeis wile, for either hee auoydes | 


ypen this, Lwil acuer 


y chance 


aman from the careere of his humour ? No; the world’ | 


But perferaded them; 


bing. 


‘Beat. Trooke no mo 


| yourakepaines to thsake 
| would not haue come. 


pirits areas coy and w 
ds of theroeke, 

Urfula, Bue sreyou fute, 
That Bek 
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my will T 


then youtooke p: 
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wattle with 


o 


Gentleman 

Hero. 
Asmach as may b 
But Nacure 


man, 


Ifblacke, wh 
Madea foule 
low, anagory 
If peaking, why ayane blo 
If Gl 


As Beatrice is, 
But who dare tell he 


rd may impoil 
‘Urfiz. O doe not doe your cofin fuck 
She cannotbe fo much without eruc iu 


Spea 
For hape,for 
} Goes formo! 
Hera. Indeed lic hath an excellent good name. 
His excellence did eameit exe he hadi 
ied Madame? 

0 morrow,co 


valour, 


Which is the beft to fu 
Vefu. She's tane warrant you, 
Wehauecaughther Madame? 
Hero, Iixproue lo,then lovi 


‘Some Cupid kills with errowes,(ome with waps, Ey 
Beat, Whatfireisin mine eares? can this beerue? 

Stand I condemn’d for pride and fcorné fo much? 

Contempt, farewell,and maiden pride, adew, 

No glory lives behinde the backe of fchs 

And Benedicke,loue on, I will requite thee, 

Taming my wilge heart co thy louing han 

Ifchou doft love;my kindeneffe fall incitethee 

‘To binde our loues vp ina holy band. 

For others fay thou doft deferue, and - 

jecue it better thenreportingly, Exin, 


Eater Prince, Claudio, Benedicke, and Leonate, 
Prince. 1doe but fay till your marriage be confum. 
and then go Itoward Arragon, 

Clan, Jebring youthither my Lord, ifyou'l vouche 
fafe me, 

Prin, Nay, that would beas great a foyle in thenew 
gloffe of your marriage,as.te fhew a childe hisnew coxt 
and forbid him co weareit , 1 willonely bee bold with 
Benediske for his companie, for from the crowne of his 

to the fole of hisfoor,heis all mirch,he hath twice 
Copids bow fring, aud the tele hang-man 
hoot achim, he hath a heart asfoundas abell, 
pue is che clapper,for what his heart thinke, 


Leo. So fay I,methinkes you are fader. 

Clasd. Thopehe bein loue. 

Prin. Hang him truant,there’s no true drop of bloud 
in himnco be cruly toucht with loue,if hte be fad,hewants 
mone 


Thaue the tooth-ach, 


Prin, Drawit, 


hang ie firf,and draw ic afterwards 
gh forthe rooth-ach 

Leon. Where is but shumour or worme. 

Bene, Well,cuery one cannot mafter  griefe,burhee 
that hasit. 


Yerfay Iheisin | 
There is no appearance of fancie in him,volefie 
fancy that he hath to (trange difguites.as co bees 

nto day,aFrenchman to morrow: valeffehee 

foolery, asic appeares hee hath, bee 

0 foole for fancy, as you would haveit to appeate 

Clan, Ifhe benot in love with fome vyoman, there 
isno beleeuing old fignes,abruthes his hatacnorniogh 
What thould thacbode? 

Prin. Hath any man feene him atthe Barbers? 

Clan, No,but the Barbers man hath bene Seen with 
him, and the oldeornament of his checke hathialreedie 
Auge tennis balls 

Leon, Indeed helookes yonger than hee did, by the 
loffe ofa beard, 

Pris, Nay arubshimsfelfe with Ci 
bim out by thar? 

Clan. That’sas much asco fay, the fweet youth's in 
loue, 

Prin. The greaveft note ofitis his melancholy. 

Claw, And vhen vvas he vvontto vvath his face? 

Priv. Yea,orto paint hinifelfe? for the which heart 
what they Sy of him. 

Clan. Nay,burhisieRing fpirit, vehich is nowe crept 
intoalutesftting,and nove gouern'dby tops. 


can you forell 


Priest, 


1 bebe 
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Much adoe about Nothing. 


‘rin, Indeed that cls beauy tale forhim: conclude, 
heisinloue. 

(Clan: Nay, but I know who loues him. 

Prince. That would'l know too, I warrant onethat 
knoweshimnot. 

Gla. Yes,and hisill conditions,andindefpight of all, 
dies forhim 

Prin, Shee Mall be buried with her face vpwards. 

Bene, Yevis this no charmeforthetoorh-Xke,old 
nior, walke afide with mee,I have fudied eight or nin 
wife wordsto fpeakero you, which ch 
muftnoc heare. 

Prin, Forty lifero bveake withh 

Chui *Tiseucn fo , Hereand Margaret haue b: 
played their parts with Beatrice and then thetwo } 
will not bite one another when they mectes 


hobby-horles 


avabout Bearr 


Exter Tob the Bafbards 
Baff. My Lord and brother,God faue you, 
Prin, Good den brother, 
Bat. [fyourleifure'feru’d, I would fp 
Prince. Inpritiate? 
Bef. Wit pleate 
for whaeI would ipeake of,concernes him 
‘Pron. What's the matcer? 
‘Bafta, Meanes your Lordth 
row? 
Prin: Youknow he does, 
Bap a when he ki Ik 
Clan, pediment, 1prayyoudd 
uerit. 
Baff. You may thinke¥ loue you 
hereafter, and aymebetcer armet 


you 


¢ Count Clare 


obe matricdto 


yebea 


ter th 
at I now 


Balter. 
fhortned, (f 
Lady isd 

Clan, Who Hero? 

Baft. Even thee, Leonatoes Hero, yout Hero, 
mans Hero, 

Claw, Difloyall? 

Baft. The word is too good to paint ouch 
neffe; Teould 
tide, and I wil 
rant? goe bur with mee ton I fee her ch: 
berwindow entred, euen che night before her v 
day, if you loue her, then to morrow wed her 
‘would better ficyour honour to change your mi 

Clana.’ May this befo2 

Prine, Lwillnot chinke it. 


nay heare, | 


Bait. Ifyou darenottrut that you fee, confelfenor | 


thatyou knowif you will follow mee, I will fhe 
enough, and when you have feene more, & heardn 
roceed accordingly. 

Clad, TEL ce any thingto night, 
imatry ker to morrow in the congregation, 
wedde, there will [thame her 

Prin. Andas I wooed fortheeto obraineber , I 
joyne with thee to difgrace her, 

Baff. Twill difparageher no farther, till youaremy 
witne(fes, beare itcaldly burtill night, andlee th 
how it felfe. 


Prin. O day vorowardly turned 


hiefe firangeli 
Baftard. O plag 
fy,when youhaue 


ut they thould 


nifhment 


00 good for 
hem, being 


ance io 
Princes watch 
Well, guethem cheir charge, neighbour 


thinke you the moi defartleffe man 


eocake fit, oF George Seancoale, for 


Sea-coale, Ged hath: 
obea wel-fauoured man, 


and reade, comes by 


ofthe watch = therefore beare you the lan- 


thisis your char i comprehend all 


mmen, youarcto bid 


him go, 


ith none but 
¢ nonoife inthe 
talke, ismoft 


r » Wee know 
die moft quiet 
flecping fhould offend 
ine: well, you 

and bid them that are 


e ice you may, but I 
touch pitch i'd: the molt peac 
you doe take atheefe,is, toler himi 
felfe whache is, and fteale out of your company. 

Yer. You have bia alwaies cal'd 2 merciful ma partner, 
‘Deg. Truely I would nor hang adog by my will, much 
more a man who hathanie honeftie in him, 
K Verges 


VISE ETE 


TeV 


. 
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Nothing. i} |. 


= =. || fe 


Jbetweene fourereene efiue & thittie,fomerime| 
mlike Pharaces fouldiours 

ime like god Bels priefts inthe olf} 
metime like the thauen Hercule in t: 
herchisicod-peece 
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Verges. I youheacea d 01 


hac the Fafhion weaces 


\emansbut are not thou thy & Ls 
‘hion too that thon haft fhifted ou re 
¢ ofthefathion? i 
her, bue kuow chat T hatie to igh ‘ 
( 

times. good i i 


>» 
D. 
2 
% 


» | 
Be. 
32 
D) 
Bi 8 
2. 
2 ; 
ED ‘ 
13>, 
S 
‘> c 
3 ; 
2 on I warrant you, com : 
w Exo 
» 7 Here,and M, | 
4 Good H>fuls wal ee and de, 
p © nif 
i evil 2 h villains ha ite LW y 
p And hithers ; 
os her rebaro were betters 
veare this } 
and L.vvatrantyput 
jc, and chow art another, it} |é 
r 
‘ 
’ 
xceedes they ay 1 I 
h's buranight-gownein relpeébsl]| | 
idand cuts,and Jae'd wichtiluer,tecwit||{ 
flecues, fide fleeues,and skirts,cound ; 
derboro with a blewith tin(el,but for a fine quent grace 
full and excellent fathion,yoursisworth tenon’. || |} 
ero, God - 
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[ere 


<Mechiadociubone Nosbing. 


L Hore: God givemecioy to weate it, for my hear is 
exceeding heauy. . 
‘Marge. "Twillbe heauienfoone:; by xhewslghtofa 
min. ‘ 

Hero. Fie vponthes, art:notatbam’d i 

paarg. Of what Lady? ofidpeaking honourably 2 is 
not matriage honourable ina beggar? is not your Lord 
honourable withouemarriage? I thinke you would haue 
me fay, fauing your reuerencea husband; and bad thin- 
hs king doe not wrefterue fpeaking, lleoffend no body, is 
there any harme in the heavier for'a husband? ‘none! 
thinke,-andit betheright husband, and che right wife, 
otherwi(e’tis light and not heauy,askemy Lad 
elfe,here fie comes, 


Enter Beatrice 


Here. Good morrow Coxe, 
ql Beat, Good morrow fect Hers 
Here. Why how now? do you fpeake in 
Beat. Yam ong ofall other eune,me thinkes 
‘Mar. Clopsinco Lighta loue , (that goes without a 
urden,) do youfing itand ledance 
Beat, Ye Lightaloue with your beeles, 
d husband haue ftables enough, you'll looke he hall lacke 
no barnes, 
Igy 


ate conftrustion! I fcorne t! 


moft fiue aclocke cofin, 
may trorh Lam exceeding il, hey 

ar. Forahauke,a horfcora husband? 

Beat, For the letter that begins them all,H. 

‘Mar. Well, and youbenot curn’d Turkes there's no 

ayling by the ftarre. 

Beat. Wharmeanes the fooletrow? 

Mar. Nothing], but God fend euery one thei 
defice. 

Hero, Thefe gloues the C 
excellent peri 

Beat. Lac Aulecofia, Teannot {mell 

Mar. Amaidand tafe! chere'sgoo 
= colde. 

Beat, © Godhelpe me,God help me, how long hane 
youprofelt apprchenfion? 

u ‘Mar. Fiver ince you lettityd 
mecarely? 

Beat, Icisnot feene enough, you fhould weare it in 
your cap, by my troth Lam ficke, 

Dar. Get you fome of this diftill'd cardune 
and lay it to your heare,itis the onely thing for 2 qual: 

Hers. There thou prickfther with athi 

Beat. Bencditins, why benedittus? you haue fomemo~ 
rallin this benedidtne, 

Mar. Morall? noby my troth,Thaue no morall mea 
ing, Imeant laineholy thiffell, you may thinke per 
chancethat I thinke you arein loue,nay birlady I am not 
fuchafoole to thinke what Ili, nor I lif not co ul 
whatI can, nor indeed Icannor thinke, if would thinke 
Mny hare our ofthinking,thar you arein louc,orthatyou 
willbe inloue,or thatyoucan bein loue : yet Benedicke 
was fuch another, and now ishe becomeamanyhe fwore 
hee would neuer marry, and yec now in defpight of bis 
4 heart he eates his meat without grudging, and how you 

may be conuerted I know nor,but methinkesyoulooke 
with your cies as other women doc. 
Beat, What paceis this that thy congue keepes. 


s time you 
ho. 


hares 


ee , they arean 


catching © 


avert 


| 


Facer | 


| God helpel 


| 


enif your | ving,thatisanold m 


army witbecome | well, God's goo 


tare Nora falle gallop, 
Enter brfilas 
¥ifile. Madam withdta 
x Bexedicke, Don Jobn, and a 
towne are cometo fetch you to 


good Frfiula. 


Enter Leonato, and th 


Conftable, andi 


Leonato.. What would you with mee, "honeft n 


Bour? 


hat decernes youncarely, 


Ker, an ol 


Head. Yes ith 


and no 
Con.Deg. Compat 
| bourVe 


s, you are tedious. 


bureruely 


fT were a: 
| beftow it: 


Lcoul 


tedioufneffe on mea} 


} than iis, f 


| thip as ofany man inthe Citie, an 
| poore man, I amglad toheare it. 
P 2 


Head, And {foam}. 
Leon. Twould faine 
Bead. M: 


‘our wate 


itis a world to {ee 


| onemuttridet 
| crothheis, as euer 
| thipt,a! 


compreni 
them this morning exami 

Leon. Taketheit exami 
me, Lam now in 


| 
| 


| Conf. Ic thall be faffigance. 
| Leon, Drioke fome wine ereyou goe: fa 
Mofo 


daughterto her husband. 
Leo. Te wait 
Dagb, Goe good part 


nsare odorous,palabras,ncigh= 


ow what youhaveto fi 


fir, hee will be tatki 
‘out,God 


the Prince,che Couneyfigs | 


Headborongh, 


Conft-Deg. Mary fir Iwould have fome confidence 


fe Lpray you, for you lee it isa butte vinie 


worhhip to fay fosbueweare | 
for mine owne part, 
findeta my hearkco 


Yea, and ‘twere-a thoufand times more | 
Thesreas good exclamationon your W 
jouighii bee but a 


| 

ponthem,Tam ready. | 
get you toFrencis Set: | 
| 


coale, bid him bring his pen andinkehorne to the Gaole 


wearenow to examine thofe men, 
Verger, And wemuft doeit wilely 


Dogh. Wee will fpare for no wittel warraotyou 


K 3 


heere, 


| 
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helearned writer tofee dovin: 
cation, and meet me atthe Iaile 


is rte. 
Atti Quartus. 


ter Prince, Waite 
Hero, and Bea 


Lenuato, Come Fries Francis, 


ine forine of marriage, 


id you fha 
duties afterwar 


Count, 
Hear, Idoe. 
Frier, Ifcither of yowkriowv any 

why you thould notbe coni 

foulesto weteri 


aie 


Bene How now ! interie@tions? w 
dchee By Frier, fer, by your 


his maid your da 
Leow. Asfrcel 


Comesnot that blou 
To witneffe fimple V 


snone 


You will Gy, thee 
And fo exrenuate tl 


our excommn 
‘Exeiont. 


Frier. Lady, you come hitherto beinartied 


co, To be mattiedeaiher : Frier, you come to m 


proofe, 


(be 


4, Leonate, Frier, Clauilio, Benedicke , 


be briefe, onely to the 
recount their par~ 


ny Lord,tosnarty this Lady. 


eMuchadae abou Nothing 


fome ofttiem toa non-comejon- 


| 
| 


Cini. Our onrhee feeming,D will Write againgh 
You {eeme to me as Diave in het Orbe, 
As chafteasisthe budde ete itbe blowne 
But youare more intemperate in your blood, 
Than Yen, orthofe pampred animalls 
“Thaciage in favage fenfoain 
Hero, Is tny Lord well; that he doth fpeake fo pid 
Leon: SwreetePrince, why fpeakenot you? 
What fhould Speake? 
ur'dthathave gone about, 
dearefriend to a comoion ftale 
Are cele things hoken, or doe Tbut dre 
. Sirthey are fpoken, and the chingsaretug 
ene. This lookes not likeanuptiall 

1, God! 
Leonato, (andl bere? 
Is this the Prince is this the Princes brother? 
Is his face Heroes? are our cies our owne? 


is {o,but what of this my Lord ? 
€ Mouc one queftion to your doughy 
that fatherly and kindly power, () 
uhauein her, bid hi truly. 


Hero, OGod d 
What kinde of cate 
Clas, To make you ant 
Hero, Isitnot Hero? wh 


ry that can Here, 
blot our Herecr vertu, 


my Lord, 
tinato, 
OF 5 


ot cobenamed my Lord, 


inlange 

nce to viter them: thus piexty Lady 

y for shy much mifgouernments 

O Hero! what a Hero thou beens 

outward graces had beene placed 
ughts and counfailes of thy heart? 

thee well,moft foule,moft faire, farewell 

Thou pure impiety, and impious puritie, 

For thee Ilelocke yp all the gates of Loue, 

And ie-lids thall Coniedture hang , 

To turne all beauty into thoughts of 
And neuer hall it morebe gracious: 
Zeon, Hathno mans dagger here a point for me? 

Beat. Why how now cofin,wherfore fink you down 

Baft.Come,let vs goxthe(e things come thus to light 
Smother her fpirits vp. 

Bene, How doth the Lady 2 

Beat. Dead I thinke, helpe vnole, 
Hero, why there, Vaicle,Signor Beneis 

Leonate, O Fate | takenot avay t 
Death is the faireft couer for her fhame 
That may be witht for. 


heauy hand, 


‘Beat, How 
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Bear. How now colin Hered 
Fy. Have comfort Ladie, 
Léon: Doltthonlooke vp > 
Frit Yea, wheteforefhould thenor? 

Leow. Whesfore? Why doth wot every earthly thing 

Cry. thames ypon her 3¢ 

Theorie thar is printed in her:blood 2 

Do norliue Here, donocopechine eyes’ 

For did I chinke thou wouldft not quickly die, 

Thought I thy spirits were ftronger then thy 

Myfelte would onthe reward of reproac 

Surikearthy life. Grieu'd I, Thad bucone 

Chid’S, for that ab frugal Nacures frame ? 

O one toomuch by thee : why had Fone? 

Why ence was'ethow louelicid my. cies? 

Why had Int with eliaritablehand 

iffucat my gates, 

ed thus, and mir'd with infamie 

aue faid,no part of itis mine 

This Ghame deriues ic elfe f 

But mine,snd mine I lou'd, and m 

And mine that 


} 
ames, 
4 


eI prais’ 
was proud on mine fo nyt 
tomy felfenot mine: 


Into apic of Inke,thacthe 
Hath dropstoo few to 

And o little, w 
To her foulet: 


part, sm fo"attired 


belied: 


Oonay foulen 
Ben. Ladieywereyo 

Bea: Noteuly:noe 
Thaue ¢ 


Which w 


Who lou'd her fostha 
Wahh'd ivwithceares? 
Fri. Heare me alitce, for Tha 
long;and giuen 
ting of the Lac 
Achoufand blufhing apparitions, 
Toffarcimoher fice, achouta 
In Angel whiteneffe be: fe bluthes, 
‘And in her eietherehach appear'd a fire 
To burne the errors that thete Princes hold | 
Againft her maiden truth. Call meafoole, 
Truftnor my reading, nor my obferuations, 
Which wich experimencal feale doch w 
The tenure of my booke: tru 
My reverence, calling, aor divinit 
Ifthis fweer Ladielye not guileletl 
Vnider fomebiring exror, 
Lio, Friar,ivcannotbe: 
Thou {ee thar all the Grace that the hath left, 
Is, that fhe wilnor adde to her damnation, 
Afinne ofperiury, f ic 
Why feck’ thou then to couer with excufe) 
That whieh appearesin proper nakednefle? 
Fri. Ladic, what manis he you aré aceud'd of ? 
Hero, They know that do accuifeme Tkndwnone: | 
Tf Iknoy ‘of any man aliue 
‘Then thaewhichmaiden modettie doth wartane, 
Letall my finines lacke merey. © my Father, 
Proue you shat any man with me conuertt, 


uildthe heere denie | 


yomee 


|| Maintain’d the ch 
{| Refufe me, hae me, tortitrem: 


. Th 


Andi 
The prai 
Whofe: 
Bo. Vk 
ands fall 

jettofe 


ie wited 


As beft befics her w 
In fome recluf 
Out of all eyes; tor 
Bene, Signior L 
And though you k 
Is very much ynto tl 


ce isfome ftea 
Bex, Twoofthem 


not? ifthey Speake bur tri 


uhatiyat 
‘of words wit 


on 


frame of vill 


eare he 


taphes, dnd 


Becombotthiss whe wil ite 


ou may ¢ 
sanded repuca 


nd religiou: 

jnes,mindes and iniuries, 
couate,lecthe Friet aduife you; 
ow my inwardneffe and love 
rinice and (Taxdi 


4 
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Yer, by mine honor, 1 will deale in this, 
‘As fecretly and,ufilie,as your foule 
Should with your bodie. 
Less. Being that | low in greefe, 
The finallett ev lead me. 
Frier, "Tis well confenced, prefently away, 
For to ftrange fores, range 
Come Lady, die tolive,this w 
Perhaps is bur prolong'd,hauec patience & endure. Exit. 
Bene. Lady Beatrice baue you wept all chis while? 
Beat. Yea,and I will weepea whilelonger. 
Bene. Lwillnot delice thas, 
Beat, You 0 reafon, I doeit freely. 
Bene. Surclie L do belecue your fair cofin is wrong’: 
Beat.’ Ah, how much might the man deferue of 
that would right her! 


0 fhew Such friendthipe 
nway, but no fuch friend. 

Bene. May aman doc i 

Beat. Tt isamans office,but not yours. 

Bene. Ldocloue nothing i fowellas you, 
isnot chat range? 

‘Best, Aaftrange as 
poffible for me co: 
Belecue menor, and 
Ideny nothing, { am forry for my cot 

Bene, By my {word Beatrice thou 

Beat, Doenot{weare by,it and eatit. 

Bene, Lwill{weareby icthat youloue mec,and IT 
makehim cat i¢that fayes I loucnot you, 

Best, Will you not cat your word? 

Bene, With no fawee that can be deuifed to it, [pre 
teftl love thee, 

Beat, Why then God forgive me, 

Bene. What offence {weet Beatricee 

Beat. You hae ftayed me ina happy howre,1 wsra~ 
bout to proteftHloued you. 

Bene. And docit w 

Beat. Loue you wit 
isleftto proteft 

Bened. Come, bid 


K 


fo much of my heart,shatnone 


dot any ching for thee. 


Beat. meto denic, farewell, 

Bene, Taste {weer Beat: 
ne, though 1am heere, there is no loue 
yy you let me gor. 


Js with mee, than fight 
with mine en 

Bene, 1s Claudioxhine enemie? 

Beat. Is anotapproued intheheight a yillaine, thar 
hath flandered, (cored, difhonoured my kinfwomsn?Q 
that I wereaman ! what, beareher in hand yntill chey 
cometotake hands, and then with publikeaceulation 
encouered flanderynmittigated rancour? OGod that I 
wereaman! I would eat hisheart inthe marker-place, 

Bene. Heare me Bes 

Beat. Talke with am 
faying. 

Bene, Nay but Beatrice, 

‘Beat. Sweet Here, heis wrong’d, theeis flandered, 
theis vndone. 

Beve, Beat? 


outat awindow, a proper 


Bear, Princes and Counties ! foreliew Princely aay 
monie,a goodly Count, Comifest; a Tweet Gallant fire, 
lie, O that I were aman forhis fake 4or that had. 
friend would bea maiifor my fake/But manhood irme| 
ted into curfies, valourinto complement, and men a 
onelie curned into tongueand trie onestoo zhe sino 
as valiant as Herewler,thatonly tells lie,and {weater|e 
Icannot be aman with withing,therfore I will dieayyo.| 
man wich gricuing, 

Bon. Tatty good Bearvicesby chishand Ifouethee, 

Beat. Vieitformy loue fome other way thea five, 
ring by it. 

Bened. Thinke you in your foule the Count Clady 
hath wrong'd Hero? 

Beat.: Yea, as ure as havea chought,ora foule, 

Bene, Enough,l am engagde,I will challenge bim, 1] 
will kiffe your haad,and fo leaue you : by this wand cla 
dio fhall #ender me a deere account : as youheate of ne, 
fo thipke of me: gor comfort your coon,I multfayfy| 
is deal, and fo farewell 


Enter the Cenftables, Berachio, abd che Towne Cloke 
in gownet, 


Kemper, Is our whole diffembly appeard+ 
Cowley, O a Role anda cufhion for the Sexton, | 
Sexton, Which be the malefattors? 
Andrew, Masry that am, and my pareners | 
Coney, ‘Nay that's cercaine, weehaue the exhibits! 
to examine, 
Sesto, Burwhich are the offenders that are to beet 
anuined, leethem come beforemafterConttable, | 
Kemp, Yea maccy,lec them come before mee whit 


Kem. Pray write downe Berechis, Yours firra. 

Cox. Tama Gentleman fir,and my nameis Comrade. 

Kee. Write downe Mafter gentleman Comrade: mi} 
ets, doe you feruc God : mailters, itis proued alreait 
that you are litele bercer than falfe knaues,and ie will ge 
necreto bethoughr fo fhortly, how anfwer you foryou 
felues ? 

Cen, Marry fir, we fay we arenone. 

Kemp. A maruellous witty fellow I affure you , butl 
will goc about wich him : come you hither firra, a wot 

n your eare fr, {ay co you, it is thought you are fl 
koanes. 

Bor. Sir,I fay to you,wearenone, 

Kemp. Well, and afide, ‘fore God they are both 
atale: have you writ downe thar they arcnione? 

Sext, Matter Conable, you gee not the way toch 
amine, youmwft callforth the watch that aretheir#¢] 
cufers. 

Kemp. Yeamarry,thay's the efteft way,lerthe wil 
come forth : mafters, I charge you in the Princes nat) 
accufe chefe men, 

watch 1. This man faid fir, that Don Tob the Princé) 
brother was a villaine, 

Kemp. Write down, Prince Zohn a villaine: why thi 
is flat periuric,to.alla Princes brotheryillaine, | 

Bora, Mafter Conftable. 

Kemp. Pray thee fellow peace, Idonot like thy ool) 
Ipromife thee, 

Sexton. Whatheard you bimn fay elfe? | 

‘Watch 2. Mary thathe had receiued a thoufend De 
kates of Den Jobm, for aceufing the Lady Here ors'| 
fully. Kew 


Heh kGaeaeeneneces 
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Mhuchadoe a 
Kemp. jurglasicas euer was committed, 
Couft. Yeaby chaaife thacivis, 

Sexton, What cle fel! 
atch 1, ‘And shat Ce 
words, to difgrace Hero before 
hotanscry her, 
Kemp. Ovillaineleh be condemm'd into-ener- 
Ising r 
Sexton, 
Watch, Thisisall, 


pe ypon bis 
wholeatfembly, and 


Sexton. Add 
Prince lobe is 


Twill goe bafore,an¢ 


Conft.. Come, lee 


thon naught 


“Aviay, you are ana 
Kemp. Dolt thou not fufpe 
yeeres ? Orthat 

fe! bur maters,cemeruber that { am anal 


der,and whi 


a €,45 pretty apecce of 
Meffing, and one 


knowes 


eA tus Quintus. 
ae 


Aswater in afiue: giue not 1 
Norletno comfore delight mine ea 
But fuch a one 


Asthus fo 
Incuery lineament, 
Iéfuch aonewill f 
And forrow, 
Patch griefe sforunedrunke, 
Withtcandle-watters: bring him yeetome, 

And I of him will gather patience: 
Bat thereis no fuch manor brother, m 
‘Can counfaile,and {peake comfort toth 
Which they themnfeluesniot feele, but eaftin 
Theit counfaile turnes to paffion,which before, 


vith prouerbs, mak 
oh 


riefe, 


th word: 


€ pa 


Defpight his nice fen: 


Leo, Cant 
| Ufthou kill 
Bro. He 


But that’s nomatcei 


ience 
forrow 


boy,ile whip you nur foyning 
ay,as Lama gentleman, i will 

Len. B 
Brot.Cor 


Tavawyneeee | 
| 
| 


As Id aretakea ferpent 
Boyestapes,bragga! 


 vimoft feruple; 
aue,and fl 


Goeai 


And fpe 


10 matter, 


dle, let me dea 


both, we will 


Donot youn 
PriGentleme 


what was true, 


| Leon. My L 


eeeeee 


Ben, Good day 

Prin. Welcome 
almolta fray. 

Clas. Wee had likt co hae had our two nofes fap 
off with ewo old meny 

Prin, Le: 
wee foughe, 


ateand hisbr 


doubt we fh 


by thy 


h verie mia 


hat though carekil’d a 
ce to kill care. 

the careere ytand 
uu chufe another fub- 


Clan. Nay Aafie, this lat was 
broke croife. | 
Prin.By this i hanges more and more] thinke 


hebea 
Clain. The be,he koowes how rot 
Bex, Shall fpeakeaword in your ca 
Clan, God bleffe mefrom a challenge, 


Ben, You ure a vilaines1ief® not,1 will makeltgye]| 
how you dare, with what you dareand when youd) 
ight,or I will proteft your cowardife: you ay, 
a {weete Ladie,and her death fhall fall heauie ¢,| 
you,let mehesre from you. 
. WellL will meete you, fo 1 may have goog 


ie o 


nike him,he hath bid me to a ealogy 

1e which if] doenot carte molt gy 

fay my knife’s naughit, fhall J not findea wood, 

cocke too? 

Sigyour wit ambles well,it goes eafly, 

. Herell thee how Beatrice prais'd thy wit thee 

aid thou had®t a fine witzttue faies the 

little one sno faid I,a great wit: right faies thee, a gr 

groffe one:nay faid], agood wit jut aid thee 

no body : nay {aid I, che gentleman is wife : cercain fi 

the, a wife gentleman : nay faid I, he hach the tongues 
faid thee, forhee {wore thing romeo 


¢ forlwore on tuefday morning 

two tongues :husadl 
n{-fhape thy particulary 
fhe concluded with a igh, thow waft 


cand {si fhe 


1 that,and ifthe 
hee wouldloue hin dearey, 
r Id vsall, E 
and mereouer, God faw him yehent 


hall we fer th 
onthe fenfible Benedicks head? 
Ch 


fouage Bulls horea) 


Yea and teat vnder-neath, heete dwells Bess 
ed man, 
you well, Boy, you know my minde, wil 
Jesue you now to your goffep-likehumor, you bree 
ieftsast s do theirblades, which God be then 
y Lord,for your manie courtefies I than 

feontinue your companie, your brotha 
fied fromAfeffina : you haue among you, 
eet and innocent Ladie : for my Lord Lack 
there,tieand I thal meece, and till then pesce bi 
with him, 

Prix, Heis inearnett 

Clats. 10 moft profound earnett, and Ye warrant yo) 
for the louc of Beatrice, 

Prin. And hath challeng’d thee, 

Class, Mott fincercly. 

Priv, What a prettie thing man is, when he goes inhi 
doublet and hofe,and leaues off is wis, 


rant 
killda f 


Enter Conftable, Courade,and Berachie, 


Clan. He's thena Giantto an Ape,burthenis a0 
aDoéortofuch aman, 

Prin. But fof you, lec me beyplucke vp my heart, 
be fad, did he not fay my brother was fled? 

Conft. Come you fir,ifiuftice cannot tame you, (het 
fhall nere weigh more reafons inherballance, nay, 204) 
youbea curfing hypocrite ence,you mutt be lookttor 

Prin. Hownow,two of my brothers men bound! Be 
rachie one, 

Clon, Harken after their offence my Lord, 

Prin, Officees,what offence haue thefe men done¢ 

Con, Marit} 


PEVEYEVYT YY ST ELEY EY STET EY 


part 


egos 
| 


| 
‘ 


nish 


Much aioe about Nothing. 


Coxfi Mantie Gr, they have committed falle report, 
moreouer they haue fpoken vntruths, fecondarily, they 
ace landers, fixt andlafily, they haue belyed a Ladic, 
thirdly,shey haue verified yniuit chings,and ¢o conclude 
they are lying knaues 

Prin, Firlt Laske thee what they baue done, thirdlic 
Jaske thee what's their offeace,(ixt and laftlie why they 
are committed, and co conclude, what youlay to their 
charge 

Claw, Rightlic reafoned,and in his owne 
by my troth there's one meaning vvell 

Pris. Who hauc you offended mafters, that you are 
thus bound to your anfwer?this learned Conttableis too 
cunning to be ynderftood, vvhat's your offence? 

Bar, SwectePrince,lecme go.n0 fa 
{were :do youheareme,and let this C 
hae deceiued cuen your verieeies = vvhat your ¥ 
domes could nor difcouer, llow fooles haue 
brought olight, vvhoin then d 
{effing to this manshow Den lebn your 
meto flander the Ladie Here, how you were 
into the Orchard,and faw me coure Margar 
garments, how yon difgrac'd her vvhen you th 
imartie her: my vill: 
Thad satherfeale v 
my fhame: the Ladi 
falfe accufation : and briefel 
reward of avil 

Prin. Runsnor this fpecch like yron through your 
bloud? 

Cla. Uhave drunke poifon whiles he vete 

Prin. But did my Brother fet chee on to this? 

Bor. Yea,and paid meri 

Pris. Heis comp 
And fied he is vpon this villanie. 

Clas. Sweet Here,now thy imagedoth appeare 
Intherare femblance thar Llou'd it 

Conft. Come,bring away the plaintifes,by this time 
cour Sexton hath reformed Signior Leonato of the matter 
andmafters,do not forget to fpecifie whea time & pI 
hall ferue,that aman Affe 

Con2. Here,here comes matter Signior Leonato, and 
the Sexton too. 


ife= 


they haue vpon record,wvhic! 
ith my death, then repeate ouer to 


it. 


Enter Lronato, 


zou, Which is the villaine? let 

‘Thacwhen I noreanother man like him, 

I may auoide him : wvbich ofthefeis he? 
Bor.1f you vvould know your wronger,looke on me, 
Leén,. Att chou thou theflaue that with thy breath 

haftkild mine innocent childe? 

Bor. Yea,euen alone. 

Les, No,not {ovillsine,chou belieft thy f: 
Here ftand a paire ofhonourable men, 
‘Athird ised that hada hand init: 
Tthanke you Princes for my daughters death, 
Record it with yourhigh and worthie deedes, 
"Twas brausly dong,if youbethinke you fit. 

Clan. Tknow nophow ta'pray your patience, 
‘YeeI mutt (peake,choafe your revenge yout felfe, 
Impofe me to what penance your inuention 
Can lay vponmy fiane, yee fnn'd Inet, 
Butinmiftaking, 

Prin, By my foulenor I; 
Andyet ca fatisfic this goadoldmany 


fechis cies, 


Tvvould bead 0 

Thatheele enioyne meto. 
Leen, J cannot bid you bid my daughter lineg 

That vvereimpoffible,bur I preic you both, 

Poffeffe the people in A4efina here, 

How innocent the died,and if your loue 

Can labour aughtin fad inuention, 

Hang her an epitaph 


hheauie vvaigl 


ha davghrer, 
hildethat’s dead, 


Giuehe 


And fo di 


Yo 
Ldoembrace your 
For hence 
v then Iwill expeét your comming, 
leaue,this naughtieman i 
ce be brought to A 


s packt in allthis wrong, 
y your brother. 

Ber, Noby my foule fhe w 
Nor} d 
Batalwaies 
Inaniething¢ 


¢ offendour did cai 
¢ be remembred in his p 
nt,and alfo the vvatch heard themtalke ofone Di for- 
d hewearesak eareand alock hang 


wmen grow 
for Gods fake: praie 


d Keneft paines. 
sfie Your vworlhip Sp 2 moftthenkefull 
uerend youth,and I praife God for you. 


Leon. Goe, Id 
thanke thee, 
Conft. 1 Jeaue an arcani 
which ] befeech your wor 
the example of others: G: 
with your worthip wv 


your vvorthip, 
Btyour felfe, for 
wr yorthip, 1 


rds farewell 
Exennt, 
rds,vvelooke for you to mer- 


Bret, Farewell my L 
row. 

Pris. Wewillnot faile, 

Cla: To'nighile moume with Here: 

Leon. Bring you thefe felloweson, weeltalke vvith 
Adaxgeres hovi beracquaintance grew yvith this lewd 
fellow. Exewne, 


Enter Benedicke aud Margaret 

Ben. Praie thee fweete Miftris Margaret, deferue 
rvelbat cxy bands, by helping mee tothe fpeech of Bee- 
trices 


Mar. Will 


ee 


PIE 


Te 


? 


— 


eT 


gs 


AS AEEEIILS LILES LE LEAS, 


voveceveversivev¥¥rvev Tere 


i 
E 
13 
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120 eM uch adoeabout Nathing. 


‘Mar. Willyou then write me a Sonnet in pr Bene. “An old anoldinftance Beatrice, that lag 
| my beautie? thetime of goodneighbours, ifamandocnot 

Infohigh a tile Afargaret, thatnoman 
| thall come ouerit, for in moft comely cruth thou defe 
| uckt ic. 


eB 
this age his owne tombeerehe dies, hee thal) Toe 
longer in moriuments,chen the Bels ring, &the Widdoy| 


weepes. 

| Afar, Tohaue noman come oue fhall Ial- | Beat. And how long isthacthinke you? 

| waies keepe below {taires ? ¥ Bey. Queftion,why an hower in clamourand aqui) 
Bene.Thy wit is as quickeas the grey-hounds mouth, | rerinrhewnve,therforeis it mof expedient for the wig 

it catches. i if Don worme (his confcience) finde no impeding} 
Mar. And yours,as bluntas the Fencersfoiles,which | the coutearie, co be the trumpet of his owne vertues, 

hit,buthure nor. | 1am to my felfe fo much for praifing my felfe,ho Tm 
Bene. Amott ma felfe will beare witneffeis praife worthie, and now te 


womian ; and fo I pra 
bucklers. 
Mar, Givers 


me,how doth your cot 
Beat. Verie 
Bene. Kod how doe you? 


owne. Beat, Vericill too. 
"Bene. Ifyou vied youmuft puc ia 

pikes wieh ouls weapons for Enter Urfile, 

Maides. 


Bene, Serue God, loue me,and mend, there will eg 
| po, for here comes one in hafte, 

Madam, you muft come to your Vacle, yen 
coile at home, it ts prooued my Ladie Ha! 
bin falfelie accufde, the Prmce and) (assy 
j¢ abufde, and Dow John is th 

fed and gone: will you come prefentlie? 

thease this newes Signior? 

i are, dic in chy lap,and bebe 
nthy cies :and mor Twill goe wich thee 
| thy Vacles. Exon 


hath legges 
there 


thor ofall by 


uen rode 
ly curn 
rie Teanno: 
rime co Ladieb 
horne, ah 
veric ominous 
g Pl 


Enter Cleaio,Prince,and three or foure with Tapert, 


fweete Beatrice v & thou come when I cal'd 
thee? 


Beat, YeaSi 


ide. 


Lines in death with gloviows ferme. 
here upon the tarsbey 
Fraifing ber when Lama domsbe. 


(law. Now sulick found & Ging your folema hymn 


pon will kiffe 


oule brea 


Son; 
fore will depare vnkitt | Pardon goddeffe of the night, 
exes Thowha keright,, 
fence,{oforcibleisthyy ngs of woe, 
Clundio vndergoes my chi sembe they goes 


m, or Lwi 
cell me, £ 


ly heare from k 
Tpraytheenoy 
thou firttfall inloue with m: 

Beat. For! 
politique aftate ofeil 


2nidnight aff? omr'meinebelpe gto fig anc gr. 
Heanily, beauily, 


Grauesyaorne andyee 


de yo deals 


which maintain'd fo | 
not admic any Heastenly reauenl: 

le with them: butfor which of (his right} 
{tafe loue for 1 | 


oodepithitesIdofufferlowein- | Priv. Good morrow malters, pu your Torches ov} 


my good pai 
Bene, Sufferlos 


deede,for Il nftsoy will. | The wolues hauepreied,and looke,the gentle day 
uarheart Lxhink,alaspooreheart, | Before the whecles of Phezbus;tound about y 
ake,l het for yqursifor | Dapples the drowGe Eatt with {pots of grey 


er loue that which my fi 


es ‘Thanks to youall,and leaue vs,fare you well, 
rd, Thow 


J are s00 wile to.wooe peacea- | (law. Good morrowimaftersjeach his feuerall Way 
Prin, Come lecys hence,and put on other weedes, 
And then to Leonatees we will goes 
Claw, And Hymennéwewith luckier ae 
hen 


ree Zo. Now vnto thy bones goodnight,ycercly willl | 


‘Then this: 5 
Enter LeosatosBene. Mdearg Vrfilajold an Frier Hers. 
Frier. Did Tnorcell you fhe was innocene?. 
Teo, So are the Prince ant Glandio whoa 
Von the ertour that gouhesrd debated 
Bur Margareswasia tonvetaule for this, | 
‘Although againft h asit appeares, 
To the crue courte of all the 
Old. Well,lam glad! 
Bene. And fo am 1, bei 


|. One Aero di 
And furely.as Hi 
hey |. “Prive The fe 


The Pritice 
Toviticme,you k 
You mult be! 


Inthe {tate of honourable 
jn(good Frier)I fhall defice yourhelpe. 


e's our 0} 


thee, but by t 


Prin. Good mor 

Leo, Good 
Weheere 
Todayto 
j Clad. 
Leo, 


Pris. Gos 
Thacyou haue fucha Februarie fuer 


So full of fe 
dT 
fearenior man 
Il Europa hall rcioy 


Ben. Bull Lone Ge, 
And foe fitch firange bu 
A gota Calfe int 
Muchlikero yout 
Enter bratheryHe 
Cla. For thisT 
Whichigthe Lady 


d 


Fries,and {iv 
Clan. Gine me'yout 
Tam yout husband sfyyoulkce of mes | 
wife, | An 

hen you lou'd wusband 
Claus» Another Here?. c jt 


one tipr wit 
jout brother I 


SASAEIERILIL 


Lacs 


eA élus primus. 


Enter Ferdinand King of Nasarre, 
Dumane, 


thatall hunt afterin their tiues , 
fired vpon our brazen Tombe: 


And m yres ofall ete! 
Therefore braue Conquerours, foro yous 
That warreagain(t your owne affedtions , 
And the huge Armiie of the 


wwesvever 
eons 


eter hall be 
ur Court fhall 
+ Still and concer 
You three, 3 


Teveweser yey, 


{ Ifyou arearm'd tod 
Subfcribe to your deepe oat 

Lenganil, Lam refolu’d, tis buea thre 
Theminde tall 
Fat paunches hate 
{ Make rich theribs, but b: 

Damaxe. My louing 
The grofter manne: 
Her 


fer flaues 
cand die, 
prove(tation ouer, 
ady Gworne, 


So much deare 
Thavis,to live and ftudy heere three Yeeres. 

But there are other {trict obfer 
isnorenrolled el 


| And but one meale onenery day bed 
ich Th olled th 


ih 


the day. 
no harme all night, 
fetheday 


Fea A EOE 


Berewne, Longanill, and 


| 
{ 


PrevirersTereret st 


hope well isnot entolied there. 

O, thefe are borren taskes,too hard tokeepe, 

Notto {ce Ladies,(ludy, faft,not fleepe. 

Ferd, Youroath is palt,co palfe away from thefe 
Berow, Letme fay no my Liedge,andif you pleate, 

Tonely fwore ro fludy with your grace, 

‘And flay heere in your Court for three yeeres {paces 
Longa. You {wore to that Berewne,and tothe ref. 
Berow. B; fir, than I {wore inieft, 

Whiatis the dy, leemeknow ? 

Fer, Why that to know which elfe wee fhould not 
koow. 
Ber. 


gs hid & bard(you meane)fi6 cmon feufe 
is fhadies god-like recompence, 


». Come on theo, I will fweare to ftudie fo, 


he thing Iam forbid to know: 
fudy where Lwellmay dine, 
ea Ito falt expreliely am forbid. 
udie where to meet fome Miftreffefine, 
her Miftrelfes from common fenfe are hid, 
jorne too harda keeping oath, 
cit, and nor breake my troth, 
¢ be thus, and this be fo, 
owes thar which 
eme to this,and I y 0 
Thefe be the ftops that hinder ftudie quite, 
ourincelle@s co vaite delight. 

ghtsarevaine,and that moft vaine 
ine purchas'd,dothiaheritpaine, 
to poarevpon aBooke, 
Tofecke thelight of truth, while truth the while 

fight of hislooke: 


¢ knows 


nere fay no. 


s. 
Yourlight growes darkeby lofing of your eyes, 
Studie me how to pleafethe eyeindeede, 
By fixing it vpon a fairer eye; 
Who dazling € chateye thall be his heed, 
And giue hiro light chac it was blinded by. 
Studi is like the heauens glorious Sunne, 
That will not be deepe fearch'd with fawey lookes : 
Small haue continuall plodders euer wonne,, 
Saue bafe suthoritie from others Bookes, 
Thefe earchly Godfathers of heauens lights, 
That giueanameto every fixed Statre, 
Hane no mote profic of theit fhining nights, 
Then thofe that walke and wornot what chey are 
Too much to know,isto know noughe buefame: 
And every Godfather can giuea name, 
Fer, How well hee'sread,coreafonagaialtseading. 
Dum. 


$$ 


lea 


“Dum, Procecded well, to top all good proceeding. 

Lon, Hee weedes:the corne, and fill less grove the 

weeding. 

Ber, TheSpring is neare when greene geeffe are a 

breeding. 

‘Dum. How fallowes thar? 

‘Ber. Ficin his place and timer 

Dum. loreafoa nothings 
Ber. Something then in rime. 
Ferd. ‘Berowne islike an enitious fneaping Frott, 

That bites the firlt borne infants ofthe Spring. 

Ber. Wel,fay Lam,why fbould proudSummer boat 

Before the Birds haue any caute ro fing? 

Why fhould Lioyin any abortive birch 2 | 

‘AcChriftmas Ino more defire aRo 

Then'with a Snow in Mayes 

Butlike of each ehin 

Soyou to ft 

That were to clymbe ore the houlero vnlockethe gate, 
Fer, Well,fic yeu out: gohome Berowne : adue 
Ber. Nomy good Lord, baue fwornco Ray « 

Andthough Ihave for barbarifine( 

Then forthat Angell knowledge you can fay 

Yer confident Tie keepe what 1 haue fworne, 

And bide the penn: 

Giue methe paper,ler me ead 

‘And to the fteigtelt decrees Tle write my name. 

Fer, How well this yeelding refcues thee from fhan 
Ber. [tem, Thatno woman fhall come within a mile 
ofrmy Court. 

Hath this bin proclaimed? 
Lom, Foure dayes agoe, 
Ber, Let's {ce the penalci 

On paine of loofing her con; 

Who deuis'd this penalcie? 
Lon. Marry chat did I. 


Lon. To 
A dangerous law a; 
Tem, Wany mans 
inthe cearme of three yeares, bee Sinalli fu 
publique hame as che reft of the Coure fhall poffibl 
deuife. 

Ber. This Article my Liedge your felfe mult breake, 
you kaow here comes in Embaifie | 
jourfelfe xo fpeake: | 
‘A Maide of grace and compleate maieitic, | 
‘Aboutfurrendee vp of Aquitaine 
Toher decrepit,ficke,and bed-rid Father. | 
‘Therefore this Article is madein vaine, 

Orrainly comes th’admired Princelfe 

Fer. What {ay you Lords? 
Why,this was quite forgot 

Ber. So Studie evermore is ouerfhot, 
While ic doth Rudy co bane whatic would, 
Tedoth forget ro doe the 
And when it hath the ching ic 
Tiswon as townes with fire, fo won, fol 

Fer, Wernuft of force difpence with this Decree, 
Shemuttlye here on meerenecellitie. 

Ber. Neoeifity willmake vsall forfworne 
‘Three thoufand times within this three yeeres Space 
For euery man with his affedtsis borne, 
dot by might maftred,bur by {peciall grace 
Tf breakefaith,chis word fhall breake for me, 


Yam ferfvoineonmecre necefixe. | 


Lones, Labour's loft. 


123 
large I write my name, 
ye that breakes themin the leaft degree, 
patcainder of exernall fhame, 
fe toothers asto me: 
elecue alc! h I feeme fo loth, 
Tam che laf chac will la(t keepehis oth, 
Buris thereno quicke recreation granted? 
hat there is,o1 ‘ourt you know is hanted 
ed erauailer of Spaine, 


And 


afhion planted, 


braine 
nuficke of his owne vaine congue, 
cls rauith like inchanting harmonie 


A man of compleme: 
Haue chof 
This chi 


an 


my felfe repzehend his owne perf 


Tharborough:But I would feeb 


from ficent Arm 


w low foeucr the matter, J hope it 


Sod for 


hope fora low heauen,God grant vs pa- 


sconce 


ning Jaguen 


Park P is inmanner and forme 


followin panner; It is themanner 
of a man ¢ oman, forthe forme in fome 
forme. 

Ber. F 2 6 


fend therighe.. 
Fer. you heare this Lercer with attention? 
Ber. As we would heare an Oracle 


Clo, Suchis the fimplicisie of man to ha 


ficth. 


La 


7, 


or 


pravevesevyeveet 


TSS ae” he, 


ieugseeeaneetersreresv¥t¥retvvre? 
UN NV NSN 


fal 


aW 
Clo, 


head to any good mais 


s abd lawes will proue ay idle fe 


rofperitic, allie 
i chien fic downe’ 


E 


leagaine, and v 


bia Page. 
jen aman of great 


ewilllooke fad 


he felfe-fame hing 


| 


ind melancl 


ou part fa 


tration of the working,my 


5s which we mp 


tinent title to 


ic Maer? 


the fame praife. 


(i 
trary croffesloue not} 
es with the Duke. | 


yw much the groffe 


ethe 


WO, 


in anfweres, Tholl| 


AGEs GcaoususesssnovsesnesoreneuoReneweReneReRe ness 5x 


Lowes Labour's, loft. 


“Brag, A moftfine Figure. i 
Bop) Toprouc yous Gy; 
Brag. Lwillheerenpon confellelamvin love 

itis bate fora Souldier to loue ;-foam T inloucwith a | 

batewench. Lf drawing my fvord imour | 
of affection, would!deliner mec from the reprobare 
thought ofit, would rake Defire pri 
jum toany French Gourtierfor a new.d 


and as 


thio! (cores Ggh 5 mexhiakes I fhould 0 penane mutt falt chree daiesa we 
aH Conor Damfell,t mult keepel 
% the Day-woman, 


Boy. lereules Mi 


hee cactied 
rcersand he w 


Brag. O 


Idocexeell 


Joue my d 
Bay. AWoman,Mafter. 
Brag. Ofw lesion 


» Isthat onc of the fou 
Buys AsT haue read ir,and 


Bey. Moftimm: 
ynder fiich colours. 

‘Brag, Define, define,well ed 

Boy, My fathers witte, and 
mee. 


Her faults will nere be ka G 
For bluth-in cheekes by faults are br 
And feares by pale white fhowne: 
Thenif the feare,or beto blame, 
Bytthis you (hall noc know, 
For fiill her checkes poffette the 
Which natine the doth ov 

‘Adangerouss rime matter again| 
and redde. 

Brag, Istherenot aballet Boy, of the King and the 
Begger? 

Boy. The world was very guil 
three ages fine 
i€ ie were, ic would neither ferue ford 


tobe found:or | 


but I thinke now ‘tis 


¢ writing,nor the 


writore,that T 
phty prefident. 
hat I tooke in 
rd: thedeferues | fi 
w 


Iwill hauethat fubiee newly 
may example my digreffion by fome m 
Boy, Idoe loue that Countrey girle 
the Parke with the rationall bindeC. 
well, 

Bey. Tobeewhip'd: andyetabetrerlouethen my 
Matter. 

Bragy, Sing Boy,my ipicit grows heauy in’ 


dcurelic, 1 | fa 


ewes Cludbe, 


12F 

Beg. And that’s great mariell,louing 8 
Brag. Vay & 
By, Fork 


he wench 


till chis Company be patt, 


Emer Clowne,Conftable, and Wench, 


5 the Dukes pleafuresis that you keepe Co- 
afe,and you mutt lec him takeno delight, 


fic thee at the Lodge, 
aid. That'shere by 
Iknow where itis 


Exennt, 


d for F 


ier: The fir 
he Pafiade hee refpeas ne 
is difprace is to bec: 
Adue 


cond ca not f 
, the Dae! 
‘Boy 
Valour, rult Re 
your manageris in loves ye 
fomeextemporall pod of Riure, 
all turneSonnet, Deuife Wit, write P 
hole volumes in folio, 


burhis 


orieisto fubduem 


for Fam for 
ren 


Finis Als Primus 


L3 
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wit eomakeanil 
thapeto ethough f 
hima the Di juke Alunfers once, 


nts avehat time, 
haue heard a ceuth, 
I him, bura merrier 


rvvvertevererteverr’ 


haptand geaciou: 
treuancar his cales, 

re quite rauithed. | 

ubie is his difcourfe. 
my Ladies,are th 


othe wi 


fhall bey 


i le 
I be welcome 


‘ll be forfworne. | 
faire Madam, by my will. 


ge mutt proue 
uit Houfee! 
oatlimy Lord, 


ceping: 


bold, | 


y Zomnnligy | 
my fire, 

fodainly I may. 

the fooner that Iwereaway, 

iur'd ifyou makeime tay, 
Idance with you in Brabant once? 
fe: Did noel dance with you in Brabent once? 
Ber. 1) | 


Ber. Lknow you didy 
Rofa. How needlelle was icthento askeehe queftion? 
Ber. Yourmultdos befa.quicke, 
oft. Tis long of yout Ffpur me wish fuch que 
Ber. Yow wit’stoochotic lpeedsimorat, ew 
Refi. B ue the Rider in the mire, | 
Ber. What time a day 
Rofno:The hawee shat faetes rou 
Bers Now faisehelaltyotnmaskes 
RofasBaick fall incouiers 
TienuAnd fend yournavyf loucts. 
er, fo you 


your fath 


at ofa hundred thoufai 


thione halfe, of anidtice farm 


bound co vs; 


Bucehat 
Forhere 


Ani ifyou proue it, Herepay ic bac bimathisy 
Oryeeld vp Aquitaine. Boy. Lwasas 


Prin. Wearrcht yout 


Bayet, you can produce acquit abesters q 
3 For fuch a fumme, from fpeciall Officers, Bey. No : b)voleffe we feed on your 
ne pafture : hall chat finifh the iett 
Satis Rate fa 
Biyet, So plcale your Grace,the packet isnot come 


and other fpecialcies 


As Honour, with 
Maketender of, vo 
Youmay not come faire Prin 
Buth 
Asyou fl 
Though 


speeping thorou; 


n Agot with your 


wi 
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Loues Labour's loft. 


Proud with bis forme, 
is congue all impatiencto 
4 


W 
Bra, How 
Bay. Nowy cor 


aue you forgot your Loue? 


Negligent Qudent,leame her by beacr 
brag. By heartyand inheart Boy. = 
Bay. And oucocheart Mafter 2all chofe shree 1 wil 
prone. 
Brag. What wilt thou proue? 
Boy. Amani Elive(and this)by,injand withour,yp, 
inftant: by heart you louc her,becaule yourh 
coanot come by hee :in heart you lone her, becaufey 
aloue with her and out of heart you loue her, 
ou cannorenioy hers 
hele three. 
nes.as much more,and yérnothiog| 


Brag. Lam 
And three’ 


ther the Swaine, he mult carrie mee 


well fimpathis'dyaHorfe to been, 
bafladour foran Affe, 

Ha,ha, Whatfaieft chou? 

you mutt fend the Affe ypon the Honk 


Brag. 


. The way isbur 
as Lead fir. 


{kMalter,or rather Maer no, 
i, Lfay Leadis flow. 
You ai 


d broken ing 
forme riddle, come, thy Lemy 


ma,no riddle,no lenuay, no falue, intht 
 Plantan : no dew 


versie thou inforceft taughter,_thy fil 
ny fpleene,the heauing of my lunges prouok 
{myling 3 O pardon memy {tars, dot 
\confiderate take fale for lenuay, and che word fe 
oy for a falne? 
z. Doethe wife thinke them other, isnot enna 4 
ele 
Ar. No Page, icisan epilogue or difcourts to mutt] 
obscure precedence tha hath tofore bin faine: 
Now will [begin your morrall, and do you follow wit} 
my lennoye 
,the Ape,and the Humble-Bee, 
Were ftill acoddes,being buc three, 
Arm. Voxill the Goofe came out of doore, 
Staying the odes by adding foure. 
Pag.A good Lemay ending in the Goo 
“defire more? 4 
Cle. The Boy bath fold hima bargsine,a Goole thtt 
st 


would yet 


ViTsyeT ETS TST Sver eet eT el 


Bones Dabown's loft. 29 | 


Sicjyour peany-worth 
Tell abargaine well sap cusning axfaftndloole 
Leemofecra fat Lerey,Tthat'sa fat Goole. 


thy Ar, Comehither;come hither « eis 
TN) | Howdidshis arguincocbegi This feal'd-vp.c i 
Bay. BySaying thacaCeftardw Shin. (ln, Gardon,O fo 
‘hheaxcald you forthe Lewy, ration, allouconesiee 
Clow. Trueyand Lfora)Plsngan d I eit Gr 


Thuscameyo ur arguments : 
Boyes fat Lennays she Goofealiavyiou bought, >, ant L inloue, 


Am. Wewillralke a 


197, fome Goole in thi Oftroxting Onmy little hear 


Ber, O my good knaueCofard,exceed 


Clow wise, How much Carn i 
maya man buy fora remuneration ? | 7 
Ber. Whats a remuneration ? E ! 1 rd | 
AM: 6 : 
Ber, OW 5 worth of Silke w k fefo bat 
Tihany penned agpunit rhe lepe | 
OnSxce 
f yonder ( 
. Ifhall know fitywhen Lhsue | ethe farelt th 


Ber. Why villaine thoun 
Cle.Twil come to 


| Ber. Termultbe d 
Harke flaue,ic 
ThePrinceff 


ISS, 
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Loues-Labour'éloft. 


For, Yes Madam faire, ti 
14, Nay,neuer paint meno 


ng true | 
hen due. 

ich you inherit. 
au'd by mm 


for foule 
hing bur fai 
Qu, See,fee,my b 


ords,is more 


ough foule, 
\¢ Bow : Now Mercie goes tokil 
is then accounted ill : 


i haue faire pr: 


Thus w 
Not wo! 
If wounding, 
That more fo! 


my credit inthe fhoore, 
would not let me 


Lords ore their Le 
Qu, Onely for 
ady that 


bdewesa Lord ij 


Ente 


he common-weal:h. 


u whichis 


Boy. Here comesam 


This Lete 


eis writ to Ja 


thnone here 


Boyer reades. 


le: crue | 
at thou art 
0 besutious, 
er truth ie elfe: haue comiferation on thy heroi« 

The magnanimous and moftilluftrate King 
fet eie vpon the pernicious and indubicate Beg- 

and he it was that might rightly fay,/2- 
Which to annothanize in the yulgar, O 
sure vulgar ; videlifer, He came, See,and o- 
uuereame: hee came one; fee,twos couercame three: 


Y heauen, that thou art fai 


thacthou art b 


| _ Bey.My Lady goes to kill homes, bucifthou mari 


did hefee? ‘to ouercome. ‘To whom camehe? to ml 
ger. What fiw hie? the Begger. Who overcing 
the Beggerv!‘The conclufion's viGtorie: On whof 
de? the King : the captive is inricht: On whofe fie) 
eBeggers. The catattrophe is'a Nuptiall' on whof 
fide? the Kingét 10,0 both in one,or one in both, Taq) 
the King (for fo ftands the comparifon) thou the Beg. 
for fo witnefferh thy lowilineffe. Shall I command 
loue ? I may, Shall I enforce thy love? T could 
I Tentreacethy loue? Twill,” What, fhalechouer 
nge for ragges, roabes: for tittles titles, forthy fe 
ec, Thus expedting thy reply, I prophane my lips 
y foote, my eyes on thy pidture, and my heart on ty 
cuerie part. 


‘Thive inthe dearef deRgne ofiwdaftrieg 
Don Adriana de Armatho, 


Thus doft thou 


ware the Nemean Lion roare, 

be, that ftandeft as his pray : 
ncely feete before, 

e will incline ro play, 

Bor ifthou firiue (poore foule) what are thou then? 
Foode for his rage, repafture for his den. 


Qu. What plume of feathers is hee thacindited thi 
Lewer? What veine? What Wethercocke? Did you 


Tremember the fi 
emorieis bad, going orciterew 
Armadois Spaniard chat keeps here in coi 

Monarcho,and one that makes Sport 


deceiued,b 


Trold you,my Lord, 
To whom fhould'f thou giue ic? 

From my Lord tomy Lady 

From which Lord,to which Lady? 

From my Lord Berewne,a good malter of ming, 
| Toa Lady of France, that he call'd Refalive, 
| Qu Thouhatt miftaken his leccer.Come Lords away 
| Here fweete, put vp this,‘twill be thine another day 
| xen, 
Bey. Whois the fhooter? Who isthe fhooter 
Refas Shall [teach youto know. 

Bg. my cominent of beautic. 

Refa, Why the that beares the Bow. Finely puroff, 


Hang me by the necke,if hornes chat yeare mifcarrie, 
Finely pucon. 
Rofa. Wellthen,lam the fhoorer, 
Boy. And whois your Dearce 
Rofas Ewe choofe by the hornes,your felfe coment 
neare, Finely put on indeede, 
Maria, You Still wrangle with her Bayet, and fie 
trikes atthe brow 
Boyet. But the her felfeishit lower: 
Haue Lhic her ” 
Refs, Shall 1comeypon thee with an old faying, tht] 
yeasa man when King Pippin of France was alittle boys] 
hicic. | 
- Sol may anfwere thee with one as old thit) 
vwasa woman when Queene Gninouer of Brittaine wast} 


Who came? the King, Why did he come? to fee. Why 


thebitirs 


| 
Refs, Thou} 


PTET SYETET ETS Te 


je, Thou conftnot hicishivie,bitie, 
Thou canitnochicic my goodman. 
Boy, Lcannor, cannot,cannot : 

‘AndI cannot,anothercan, Exit. 
Cle, By my troth mot pleafant,how both did fr ir, 
Mar, Amarke marucilous. wellifhor, forthey both 

didhic, 

Amark,O make 

Pcaucigarnicitanen at, ifie 
Mar. Widea'th bow hand, yfait 
Cle, Indeede a'm: 

the clout, 


By ethacmarke: amarke faics 


fhoorencarer, orheele 


Bey. Andifmy band be out, thenbelike your 

Cla, Then will thee get che rpthoor by cleauing the | 
isin | 

2a. Come,come,you | 
foule, 

Cla, Slie’s too bard for you lengeher | 
coboull 


By. Lfeare coo much rubbing 


foule a Swaineye moft fi 


a 


Ladies and I 

ec iclts,. 
omes fo fmoothly of 
fo fire 


| 
Ony trothmot fwe 


When i 


jeare her Fan, 


To fee him kiffe his h: 


‘And bis Page atother fde,that 
ns,itis moft pa 
Sowls,fowia, 


andéull of wit, 


| 
| 
ainty man, 
{ 
| 
heticall nit. | 


Exeant. | 
Shoote within. 


Pec 


Enter Dull, He! ont and Nathaniel 


eres sh 


Very reuerent (pore true 
ofa geod confcience. 
Ped, The Dearewas(as you k 
tipeas a Pomwarer, who now ha 
theeare of Celothe {kie 
m fallech ike a Crab on the face of Terra,thie foy 
tand,theearth, | 
Carat Nath, Truely M.Helofern 
Gircetly varied like a feholler. 
Yovit was Bucke ofthe ficft head 
Hol. Sic Nathaniel handereds, | 
Dut, "Twas not abaud credo, ewas aPricke 
Hel. Moftbabarous 
uation, as ic were éwv/4,in way of explica 
itwere replication,or rather offentare,to th 
his inclination aftes his vndre(fed,vnpolifhed 
ted,vnp: 


and doneinthe e=fti- 


w 


© wel eave 


runed, yntrained,or rather vnlectered,. or cath 
teft vnconficmed fathion,co infert a 
foraDeare, 

Dul. Laid the Deas 
Pricker, 

Hol. Twice fod fimplicisie, bie coffe, Othoumor 
Ret Ignorance, how deformed dooft shoulooke, 

‘Nab, Sit hee hach neues fed of the{dainties thacate 

bredinabooke, } 

Hehath not cate paper as ie were | 
Hehathnordruikeinkes | 


1e my hand credo 


snoca banderede, ‘cwasa 


Lanes Labomis loft. 


} of occafion sbar the giftis good in thof 


His intelled is norzeplenithed, heels 
onely fenfiblein 
are fet before vs 
tafte and feeling are 
Ys morethenhe, 

Foras ie would il 


F d fuch barreryplants 
ankfill fhould be: whi 
fe pi 


become meto be vaine,indifcrect,or 
afoole; 
Sowcretherea patch fet on Learning, to eehimina 
Schoole. 


i. Youtwo arehook-men: Can youtell by y 
yhat wasamonth old atCains bi 
weekes old as yer? 


pat’s not fue 


Hel, Diitijims goodman Dull, di 
Dull, 


le to Phibe,to Lunato 


Morne 
Hel. The Moone was amonth old whenAdam was 


>more, 
oughtnot t 


(core, 
e-weekes when he came tofiue- 
holds in the Exchange. 


he Co! 


on holds in the 


Hel.God coms: 
inthe Exchan 

Dut. Andi 
forthe Moone 


eeffe kill'd 3 


nes, perge, {0 ie Shall 


es figures 

p ons, motions,teuolutidns, 
tin che ventricle of memorie, nourifht 
be of primater,and delivered vpon 


Mapes,ob- 
Thefe 
in the 
ie mellowing 
in whom iris 
acute,and Lam thankfull for it, | 
Hol. Sir, Upesife the Lord for you, snd-fo may my 
parithioners, for thelr Sones are well ric 


‘d'by you, 
and thei Dauphters profit very greatly vider you: you 
area good 


g ber of the commson-wealth, 
Nath. Dieherele, 1 these Sonnes be ingennous, 


thail 
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Gall wantno 
| Lwill pur ito 
foule Feminine fal 


my (weete) deliner this Paperinto the hand of the 
g,it may concernemch :ftay not thy complement.) 
forgiue thy ductie,adue. 
‘Maid. Good Cofardgo withmes 
| Sir God faue your lite 
Hate with thee my girle. Enit, 
uve done this inthe feare of God very 
her faith 


Enter Ia 


God giw 


tb. Matte 


ell not me o: 


beperlt, Which is th L 
Ch Marry M. Se Bor to returne tothe Vertes,Did they pleate 
hogthead. 
‘Natl. OF 
ceitinaturphof 
: youre 


ble with aGrace,I will on my priuiledgel 
he parents ofthe forefaid Childe or Pupil, 
en vonnte, where 1 will protic thofe 
dy neither favouring’ of 
ion, I beleech your So. 


cietic (faithzhe text) 


¢ text moftinfallibly con 
too, you fhall not fay me nay + pax 


will to ont 
Exennt. 


ya Paper in bis handalene, 


theDeare, 


Toyle, Tamtoyli 
cy: foule w 

yy the foole 
proued wit, By th 
Istheepe, it kilsmec, 1a 


‘oued againe amy fides I v 
© bur 


7 Clowne fee 
1 would nor cat 
Here comes onewithi 


at it,and the Lady hath it fw 
fiweetett Lady.By d 
erthree were 


The Kingontreth 
». Aymee! 

by heaueniproceede fweet (> 
him with thy 


ec the golden Sunie’ghtesnot 
eth morning drops vpon the Rofe, 

hein frelh rayle haue {mot 
on my checkes downe flowet 
Moone one halfe @ bright, 
hetranip ofthe deepe, 

face throughs teates of mine gine light? 
Thou fisin’e itvenery cearettiae doe weeps, 

No drop,butas a Coach 
So rideft thou criumphing inmy wos 
Do but behold the reares that {wellinmé; 


y eye beames, wh 


y glory through my griefe will how? 


PYreveysver siete tet 
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Bur doenotloue thy felfe, thenthou wiltkeepe 
My teares for glaffes,and fill make me weepe, 
‘© Queene of Queenes;how farte dott thou excell, 
No thought can thinke,nor congue of mortal tell, 
How hall fhe know my griefes ?Yledrop the paper. 
‘Sweet leaues fhade folly, Whoishe comes heere? 


Enter Lengauile. The King Peps afide 
What Longanif and reading :liften eare. 
Ber. Nowin thy likeneffe, one more foole appeare. 
Long. Ay me, Lam forfworne. 
Bere Why he comes in like pe 
Long. Toloue I hope, (weet fe 
Ber. One drunkard loues another of the name, 
Lone Ava the fir fhaue been peciur'd fo? ( 
Ber, Tcould pur theein co 
Thou makelt che triumphery,the corner cap of focietie, 
The thape of Loues Tiburne,that hangs vp fimplicicie. 
Lon, 1 feare thefe ftubbora lines lack powerto moue. 
O fweet Dtaria, Empreffe of my Loue, 
‘numbers will I eare inprofe 
Ber. ORimes are gards on wanton Cupie, 
Disfigure nochis Shop. 
Lon, This fame fhall goe. 
‘Did not the heauenly 
Gainft whom th 
Perfrade my hears toh fale pein 
Ves for thee broke deforme not pamilbmient, 
A Womas I forfwore, but Lwvillproue, 
Then being a Goddelfe!ferfvere noe thee, 
My Vow was earthly, shou aheatenly Lowe. 
Thy grace being gain'd, cures alldi(grace in rae. 
sand breath a vapeur it. 
ch om ms cartl dee fone, 
Exhaleft his vapor-vow, in thee it ix 
Uf broken then, it iz no fanlt pf mine 
Uf by me broke, What frole & Pet fowife, 
To leofe anonth, towin « Paradife? 
Ber. This isthe liuer veine,which makes fleth a deity 
A greene Goofe,a Coddefie, pure pure Idolatry. 
God amend vs, God amend, we are much out o 


hofe, 


Hereases the Sonnet 
of thine eye, 
he world cannot hold argument, 


Enter Dumoaive, 
Low, By whom fhall I fend this (co 
Bere. Ailhid all hid,an ol 
Likea demie God, here fici in the skieg 
‘And wretched fooles fecrecs heedfully ore-eye. 
MoreSacks to themyll. Oheauens I hauemy with, 
Dumaine transform'd, foure Woodcocks in a difh. 
Duy. O moftdivine Kate 
Pers. Omoltprophane coxcombe, 
Dum By heauen the wonder ofa mortall eye. 
Bere. By earth heis not corporal xhere you lye. 
‘Drm, Hee Amber haires for toule hath amber coted. 
Ber. An Amber coloured Raven was well noted, 
Dato. Asvprightas the Cedar. 
Ber. Stoope I fay her fhoulderis with-child, 
‘Dum. Asfaire 28 day. 
Ber. Tasfome daies,but then no funne mutt thine. 
‘DumO that Lhadmy with? 
Lom And Thad eines 
Kin. sAndinecoo good Lord. 
Ber. ‘Amen,fo Uhad mine: Iénot thaes good word ? 
Dees, Lwouldforgether,bue a Feuer fhe 
Raignesin mybloud and will remembred be. 


Ber, KBeuerin your bloud,why thea incifion 


~ | Would lec herout in Sawcers, {weet milprifion, 


| 
|= 


Dros, Once more Ie read the Ode that Thaue writ 
Ber. Once more lle marke how Loue can varry Wir, 


Dwevanereades bis Sonnet. 


Onadsy, alack hed 
whofe Manth is enery May, 


vil himfefe rhe beauens breath 


Ay ) hy eheckes may bleme, 
triumph fo, 
is fverme, 
bee frome shy treme 
che for yeutbonmacese, 
plucke a fveet. 


But alacke my bas 
Nerereplucker 


Deen 

That [a0 for[iverme for thee 

Thon for welom Lowe wentd fiveare, 
ut ax ethiop were, 

denie bimelfefer Ione. 


Toerning mertaliforthy Leones 


toexamp 
ad wipe per 
shere all alike doe d. 
hy Loue is fatre from charitiey 


dhTknov, 
pping!o 

his, your cafeis fuch, 
twicess much, 


Thaue beene 
youba 


1e downe his heart 
ded in thisbufh, 

sud fos you both did bluth. 
wilty Rimes,oblenu’é your fathions 
ed well your paffion, 
he other cries! 

I the others eyes, 


Ayeme, 

Onher 

You would for Paradi 

And Jove for your Loue ingean osth, 

What some fay wheathathe tll beare 

Faith infringed, which fuch zeale did {weare 

How will he fcorne?how will he {pend hie wit? 

How will he triumph,leape,and laugh acir? 

For all che wealt Idid fee, 

I would nochaue him know fo much by me 
Bere. Now ftep [forth to whip bypoctifie, 

‘Ah good my Liedge,] pray theepardon me, 

Good heart, What grace haftthouthus to reproue 
ele wormes forlouing,that arrmoftin lowe P 

Your eyes doc makeno couches in yourceates. 

There ienocerraine Prineeflerhse appeascs 

You'llnor be periur’d, isa harefull thing 


pega ee RELELEAL ES RETIREE: 
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{ All chreeof you,ro be wich ore Thor? Ber. Sweer Lords, (weet Louers, O let ysimbrace; 
\ ‘You found his Moth,the King your Moth did fee: As cue weare as fiefh and bloud can be, 
, Burda Beame doe findeincach of three, The Sea will ebbe and flow, heauen will fhew his face 
Owhaea Scene of fool'ry haue Ifeene, Young bloud doch not obey an old decree. 
Of fighes,of grones, offorrow, and ofteene Wecannot eroffe the caufe why we are borne’: 
5 Therefore ofall hands mutt we be forfworne | 
King. What, did thefe rent lines thew fome loue of 
To {ce great Herenler whipp' thine? (Refaline, 


‘And profound Salomon tuning a] 
‘And Nefter play a 

‘And Criticke Tro la 
clies thy griefe? O 


And gentle Lorganil, whe 


Ber. Did they, quoth you ? Who fees the heauenly | 
That (like a rude and fauage man of nde.) y 
Atthe firlt opening ofthe gorgeous Eaft, 
Bowes not his vaflall head, and ftrooken blinde, i 
Kiffes the bafe ground with obedient breaft? t 


hat idletoyes. 
me good Dum 
ies thy paine? 


zal 
| 


’ ‘Andiwhere my Liedges? all abourthe breft | What peremprory Eagle-fighted eye f 
‘A Candle hoa | | Dares looke vpon the heauen of her brow, i fe" 
Kiz, Too bitter is thy ieft | Thais not blinded by her maicftie? t 
PI Arewee betrayed thus co thy ouer-view? Kin. What zeale,what forie,hath infpit'd theenow?| | Ji Pe 
vy Ber. Not you by me,bue | betrayed to you. My Loue(her e6) is a gracious Moone, Ape 
iH hold it finne Shee (an atcending Starce) earce feenea light 
u Ber. My eyesaretheano cyes,norI Berewne : 


i), 


©,but for my Lor 
Ofall compl 
ime? Doe meet as 


Tam betrayed by keeping 
With men,likemen of inconitangje. 
When fhall you feeme writes 
Or grone for Jeane ?0t {pend am 
Tn pruning mec, when hall you hear 
hand,a foor,a face,an eye 
awalte,a lege 


Tavvavevevervecestreeviedeterteveeve rt eer 


ions the cul'd foue 


2 faire jn her faire chee 
es time, V 1) Worthies make oned 

fea | Where nothing wants,th 
Lend me theflourifh 
Fie painted Rethoricke,O 


} 
day would turne to night, i 
IF 


at wantitfelfe doth fecke, 
le tongues, 
jengeds itor, 


Kin, Solt.V gsof ale, a {ellers praife belongs: 
Aemewanice she patles prayle, then praylé roo fhort doth blot. IL 
Ber. Ipoktfrom Low A withered Hermite, fiucfcore winters worne, i 
Might fhake off fiftie, looking in her eye : Ne 
doth varnith Age, asif new borne, 
arch the Cradles infan 
je that maketh all things fhine. 
| ‘eauen,thy Lone is blackeas Ebonie. 
} Ebonie like her? O word diuine? | 
| A wife of {uch wood were felicitie | 
| Kin, Ifitmerr neither, ine an oth? Whereis abooke? | 
‘The teeafon and you goc in peace away togethers Imay iweare Beauty doth beauty lacke, | 
befcech your Grace let , | Ifthar fhe learne not of hereyeto look \ 
nif-doubrs it : it wastreafon he | Nofaceis faire thacis t full fo blacke. 
Kin. Berowne,cead it over. H . | _ Kon. O paradoxe, Blackeisthe badge of hell, 
Kis, Where hadft thou it? i¢ of dungeons, and the Schoole of night F 
Lagu. OF Coftard ad beauties creft Becomes the heauens well. he 
King. Wherchad(t«! Ber, Diuels foonelt temptrefembling fpirits oflight:| | |) 
Colt, Of Dun eAdramadio, Dun Adramadion CO if inblacke my Ladies browes be deckt, 1 
ydoftchourearit? | Itmournes, that painting vfurping haire chs 
Ber. Moy my L cour graceneedesnot | Should rauith doters with afalfe afpeét = lk 
fearetts ‘And therforels the borne to make blacke, faire. {hy 
Laas, Tedidmoue hrm to palfion,and thereforelet’s | Her fauour turnes the fafhion of the da i 
For natiue bloud is counted paintit Whe 
‘Dina: Teis Berowns writing,andheereis hisname. | And therefore red that would auoyd difpraife, ! 
Ber. Ahyou whorefon loggerhead, wereborne | Paints it felfe blacke,to imitateher brow. Vk 
co dos cheiftitn Dum. Tolooklikeherare Chimny-fweepers blacks] ||) 
Guilty my Lord guilty I confetfe,l confeffe. Low. And fince her time, are Colliers counted bright: | 
| Kin, What? | King. And e.shieps of theicfwwcet complexion crake: | 
an! That youtheeefooles,lackemeefoole,tomake'| Dum.Darkneedsno Candlesnow,for daskislight: |} 
ypthemeffe Ber. Your miftre(fes dare neuer come in aine, th 
He,he, and'you: y Forfeare their colours fhouldbe watht away, y 
Are picke-purfes in Loue,and we deferteto die. Kin."T were good youts did: for fir to tell youplain4} | |l hy 
Odifmmiffe this ati 41fhall cell younore. Ne finde a fairer face not wathtto day. He 
Duns Now the number iseuen. ‘Bers Me proue her faire,or talketill dooms-dayherey % 
Boom. Truewuejwearefowre < willthefeTuctles | Xin, NoDiuell will fright thee then fo much a fe} 
begone? ‘Duma. Lneuer knew man hold vile fiuffefo deere, 
Kin. Hence firsjaway. Len, Looke;heer'sthyloue, my foorand her facelte, 
Clo, Walkeafidethermuefolke,telecthetraytors May. | Ber, Oifthelreees were paued with chine cyt 
let 
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Lowes; Labour's loft. 


Heer feet were much too dainty for fuch tread. 

‘Dwosa. Ovile,then as the goes what vpwardlyes? 
‘The fireec thould feeas fhe walk’d ouer head, 

Kew, But what of thisare wenotall inloue? 

Ber. Onothing fo fure,and thereby all forfw ne. 
Kiv. Then leaue this char,& good Berewn now prowe 
Ovrlouing lawfull and our fayth not torne. 

‘Dum. Tmarie there,fome flattery for thisevill 
Lang. © fome authority howto proceed , 
Some tricks,Come quillets, how tochear the di 
‘Dum. Some falue for periurie, 

Ber. O'tis more then neede. 

Haueatyou then affections men atarmes 
Confider what you firft did fweare ynto : 

To faft,to fludy, and to fee no woman = 
Flat treafon againft the Kingly (tate of yout 
Say,Can you falt? yout ftomacksare too young 
And abftinence ingenders maladies, 
‘And where chat you hatte vow'd to ftu 
Inthaveach of you hatte forfworne 
Can you ftill dreame 
For when would you my Lord,or you,o! 


ie (Lords) 
s Booke 


id pore,and thereon lookes 
ou, 


Without che beauty ofa wom: 
From woniens eyes 
They are the Ground,the Bookes,the A. 
th {pring the truc Promethean fic. 


Thenimble ipiritsin che arteries, 
‘Asmotion and long during aétion 
The finnowy vigor of 
Now for norlooking on s womans face, 
Youhaue in that forlworne the vfeofeyes 
| And udieoo, of yourvow. 
For where isan 


res 


} ewe arty 
‘Then when: 
With our fel 
Doe wen: 
Owehaue ma 
Andin' 
For wh 
Inleaden contemp! 
‘Such 
Ofbeauties tur i 
Other flow Arts intirely Keepe he braine 
‘And therefore finding barraine pradtizers, 
Scarce thew ahharue(t of their heauy toyle. 
But Lowe irtt learned in a Ladies eyes, 

Jone emured in the braine 
But with the motion of all elemen 
Courfes as fwifeas thought in cuery pov 
And giues to euery power a double po 
Abotietheitfangtionsand their ef 
Taddesa precious fecin; 
ALouers eyes w 
‘ALouers eare will 
Whieii thie fufpicious head of th 
Loues feeling is mors fofe and 
Then are the tender hotties of Cockled Snayles, 
Loues rougue proues dainty, Bache grofic in xatte, 
For Valour,is not Louie's Merewles? 

Still climiog trees in the Hefporides, 
Subvill as Sphins, as fweetand mufically 


wife (ee out learning there? 
a Vow to fludie, Los 


i Bookes 
F you, oT you? 
out 


1 vow we Rau Forfa 
(ay Leege) 
yn haue foun 


“As bright Apoll's Lute, rang with his haire, 
And hen Loue fpeakes, the voyce ofall the Gade, 
Make heauen drowrie with the harmonic, 

Neuer durit Poet rouch a pen to write, 

Votill his Inke were tempred with Loves fighes? 

O then his ines would rauifh fauage eares, 

‘And planc in Tyrants milde humilitic. 

From womens eyes this doetrine I derive. 

hey fparcle Bill the right promethean fire, 

They are the Bookes, th the Achadeiner, 

That (hew, containe, and nourifh all the 
Elfe none at ll in ought proves excellen 


For Wiledomes fake, ay 


Loues fake,a word 


emmen are Men. 


ofinde ovr felve 
8, x0 keepe our o: 


es 


For Chai 
| And who ca 
Kin. 8 n, and Souldiersto the field 


Aduance your ftandards, & 
mz but be 
o plaine Jealing, Lay thefe glozes by, 
too,therefo: 
em in their Te 


n them Lords, 


let vsd 
cs 


Alone,alone fowed Cockell, reap'd noCome, 
if ‘equal ms 


forfworne, 


Exennt 


Pedant. Satis quid, 
| ~ Cnr feGod 
been tharpe & fe 
rillity, witty without af 
| pudency, learned w 
herefie: Idid conn 
nion ofthe Kings, whidis intituled nominated,o! 
Dow Adriano de Arm 
Ped, Newi boninwmstanquams te, Hi 

his difeourfe peremptorie : his congue filed 
ainbitiolts, his gare ma and his generall behaui- | 
out vaine,ridiculous,and thrafonicall. He is too picked, | 
00 fpruce,too affected, too odde, asit ware, too pere- | 
grinatyas Imay callie | 

M2 Cura 


‘ou G,your reafons atdinner 


etious:pleafant with 


thout opinion, and ftrange 


isquondams day witha com) 


jumour is 


moft (weet pleature and gf 
rinceffe at her Pauilion 


pleafe his Grac 


rv 


Ss 


vavvevy" 


aaa 


cd 


| 
+ or willply| 
oa} 


| onthe taber tothe Werthies, &cletthemdancethehey. | 
Ped. Molt Duilhonett Dullco our Sport away. Exit. 


Emer Ladies, | 
Bui, Sweeshearts we fhallberich ere wodepart 5 
Iefaicings some thuspleasifoly in 
‘AlLady wal'd about with Diamonds : Look you,whact 
have from the foving Kings 
Refi. Madlam,came 
Qu. Nothing bur this 


ing elfealong with that? 
esas muchloucin Rime, | 


‘As would be cramu'd yp.ina heer of pape | 


5 the leafe,ipargent and all, 


Writ on both 
That he was faine co fealc on Cuprds name, 
Ref, That was che wi 
mh bene five yectess. Be 
Kath, and afhrewd ynbappy,gallowes oo. 
Ref. You'll nece be friends with him,a kid you: 
Kath, He made her melancholy, fad, and he. 
fo thedied : hadfhe beene Light like you,of finch a mer- 
tie nimble Mirting fpirichemghe a bin aGrandam ere 
fhedied. And fo may you: Foralight heage lines long 
Ref: What's yous darke eeanit 
word? 
Kat, ht cons 
Rof, Weaged mo 
Kat, You'll maitre th 
Therefore lledarkely end ths a 
Ref, Look what youdoe,you doc it fil ich darke 
Kat. So donot you,for you area light Wench. 
Refi: Indeed { waigh not y light, 
Ka. You waigh menot,O that’s yoi not forme 
Ref; Greatreaton : for pattcare,is Aill pat evre. 
se allbandics i both, afer of Wit wellplayed. 
you hauea Fatiourtoo? 
i¢> and whatisic? 
Res. Lyrquid you kney 
dif my face were but as faire as you 
Fayour were as greac, be witned 
| Naysthaue Verles:to0,] thanke 
The numb 
Iwerethe fairelt god 
Tm compar'd te,tweney thon 
O he hah diawuemy picture 


tion ina 


Beaateous as ncke: 
, Paire.asa text B,ina Ci 


My:red Domisiicall, my goldenlestes, 
| Othac your face were full of Ocs. 
2g. APox ofthatiel andl befhesy 
But Katherine,yhat.was fear toy oo 
From faire Dumaine’? 

Kats Madaing, this Gloug, 

Qu. Didhe not fend you ewaipai? 
Kat, Yes Madame: aadimotcouer, 

| Somme shoufand.Ver(es of faishfull Louer, 

Ahugesranflasion of hypestiliss! 

} Vildly compiled, profound Gmplisitie, | 

Mar, Thisyand shete Parte, tome Lene Leengaile 
The Letteristoolong by halfeamile,. 

Qn Lrhinkenolede; Doltthou wiflsinheare | 
The Chaine were longer, and the Letter Shorr. | 
|| Mar. Lor would thefe hands mighs neuer p | 

wee. Weate wile gitles tp. mackt opr Louers {o. 


OWES: 


Lowes Labour's loft. 


| And 


mile torture ere Igoe. 
irate backs baeoneaies 
ke him fawnejand begge,sndfeeke, | 
the feafon, and obferuc the times, 
And {pend his prodigall wits 
And fhape his 


unt like would 
1 fhold be my fe 
,, None are fo fur 


Lhis fate. 
when they arecatcht, 
inW afedome hatch’d = 


n'd foole,foll 


Ref. The blos 


s Bayet,and, 
with lave! 


his face. 
ier's her Grace? 


pare, 


cers mounted ar 
prosctisdifguis’ 
u'll be furpriz'd.. 


Dehold addreft, 
ions: waiely 
icket by, 


[Role 
And 


hearchath cor embaflage, 
ney ceach him 
ond thus thy body 
J cucr and anon they made doubs, 
efiicall would pur hi 
For queth sheKing,an Angell th: 
Yeefearc nottho ake audaciou 
The Boy reply”: 
TMhoula hauc fe 
Witht 


daccentdid 


her bad fhe besnea dei 
hi be fhoulder, 
es bolder, 
d bis elbocthus,and fieer'd, and fore, 
peech was neuer {poke before. 
is finger and his thumb, 
4, we will doo't,come what will 
hecaper’dand cied, All goes well. 
n'donthetoc, and downe he fell: 
Wish tha eh tumble on the ground, 
With fich azelous laughter fo profound, 
Thatin this fpleeneridiculous appeares.y 
To checke sheig folly paffionsfolemne teares., 
. yut whar,come they £0, vi 
Bey. They do, they dosamdare apparel’d thus, 
Mufcomsersox Ruffin, as 1 pelle. 
ir purpofe is to parlee,tocourt, and dance, 
M3 And 


Anoth 
Cry’d 
Thexb 
The fourthrs 


ao FAIALLELY 


Lowes Labom’s loft 


; Boy. Nothing but peace,and gentle vittation, a) 
Jo : Which 1 keiow | Refa. Why thatthey hiaue,and bidthem fobe gon, | : 
| id beftow N ‘Bey. She faies you have it,and you may be gon’ 
| Queen. And will they forthe Gallanesfhallbetaske: | __Kiw. Sayco her we hatte meafur'd many miles, 
For Ladies swe w zy one be maske To treada Mealure with you on the grafic, 


| 
‘And not aman of them fhall haue the: Bey. They fay tharthey have meafut'd many amile "| 


To tread a Mealure with you on this graffe | 


o fee a Ladie: 


Fauour thou fh | Refa. Teisnorfo. Aske them how many inches 

court thee for his Deste | {sin one mile? If they have mea(ur'd manic, 

fiveee, and giue methine, ‘Themeafiire then of oneis eaflic told 

id takeine For Refaline Bey. If to come hithiersyouhaite mesfur'd miler 

ivf Fauours to0, (0 fh And many miles: thePrinceffe bids you tell, | 

How many inches doth fill yp one mile? | 
| 
| 


‘And then the 
Hold; take thou this 1 
So hall Bero 


y theferemoues 
care the fatdou 


| Ber, Tellhher we meafure chet by weaty teps, 
| Boy. Sheheares her felfe 

| Refa. How manic weaiie Reps 
| 

| 


Queen. The ef 
They doeie bucin m 


And mocke fi 


intencis to 
niertime Of many wearie miles you haue ore-goi 
Are numbred in the travell of ohigaiile? | 

‘Bere. Weniimber nothing that we jperid 
Our dutieis forich, foinf 
hat wemay d6eie tll 
Vouchfafe rothew che 


nfiniee, 


That we (like fauages) may worthip it. | ¥ 
a Moone atid elotided too, 
<d are clouds,to doe as fuch’douds do, 
Vouchfafe bright Moone,and thefe thy Mats to fhine, 
(Thofe clouds remooued) ¥pon our waterieeyne, 
And cuite dinorceti Refa. Ovaine peticioner, bei 
2 4 ib The but Méobefhine 
hen in our meature,vouchta 
ddimebeege 
Refit. Ply mulicked 


verre 
Aaa 


vevey re 


AAA AAA AAA 


ve 


atet matter, 


but one change 
Begging neeftriee, = 
ii nay you malt doeit foone 
0 cliatige I like the Méoney 

younot dance?) How conie you thus 


reovecvveseveny 


‘he Moone at fall But now fhee's 


Voveveren) 


Kor. Yet filllheisthé Moone, and J the Mati 


eit 
ges fhould 


Page. A 
Ber. Beabties ne 


not benicejtake hai 


rierids; 
andfo the Meafure end, 
Kin, Moremeattire ofthis meafare benothices 
Ref, Welcanafford ho more ac fuch a price. 
. True, obi des Kin, Pafe your feluest What buyeryout companied 
OW¢ fdr fbisnry Beenen Refi. Your abfence otiélies 
Kin: Thavean neuer be, 
Refs, Then cannot webeBo 
edeyes, Twice to your Vifore, and halfe 
Kin. Uf you denieto danieeylee 
In private then 
ecbeamed eyes Kin. Lambeft pleas’d with thats 
2 chatbrings me out! Be White handed Miftris,one fweer word with thet 
Side pe effe?begonyourogue, "| Ox. Hony,and Milkéand Sigerstheres thie, be 
thete rangers? || Ber, Nay then two reeyesian if you grow fe nice 
|. MetheglineS wort, and Matmnfey swell ruinise dice : 
guages ‘tis our will There's halfea dozen fweet¥. 


nid foddie, 
nee oyBe: t 
hola'niore chat, 


nat Epythite, 


| 
| 

| Berets 
| Rofa, Wihat would 
Know their mindes Bejér 


cfome pine manezouit ther purpotes, 


f Qn. Seen fer adue, fine’ youreaneege, 
harchey would? He play no tote wich you Vth 


Boyer. What would you with the Pri Ber, Onewesra in'tecrecs hy 

Ber. Nothing bur peatéjaad gentle } Bas Levicior between. Tt 
|). Ref. Whaewould eheysfay they? | Bare Thow grceu'amy gat, f 
| wns | 
— 
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“Qu, Gall, bitter. 
Ber. Therefore mecte, 
Ds. Willyouyouchfafe with mero change a.yord> 
Hees Name ita 
Dum. aise Ladie: 
‘ar, Say you fo? Faire Lords 
Take you thst for your faire Lady. 
Dé. Pleafciryous 
‘Asmuch in private, and Ile bid adieu. 
‘Mar. What,was your vizard made without a tong? 
‘Long. Ukaow therealon Ladiewhyyouaske. 
‘Mar. O for your realon, quickly fry Hong. 
Leng. Youbaveadoublesongue wichin your 
‘And would affoord my {peechletie vizard half. 
Mar, Veale quosh the Dusch-man.is not Vesle 3 
Calfe? 
Long. ACalfe faire Ladic? 
Mar. Nowa faite Lord Calte 
Long. Lav’s part. the worst 
Mir. NoyMlenacbeyous balfe 
Take all and weane it,is may prouean Oxe. 
Long,,Looke how you but your {elfein she(e (harpe 
“mockes, 
Will yougivehornes chat Ladie2Denov‘o. 
Mur, Then diea Calfe be! urhornsila.graw. 
Low, One word in priuare with you tre] dic. 
Afar. Bleat (ofely chensthe Butcher ieares you'cry. 
‘Byer. Thexongues ofmocking weoches are askeen 
Asis the Razors edge, inuifible ; 
Cutting a {aller haire thea inay be feene, 
Abouc the fenfe of fence fo feofible 
Seemeth their conference;cheir conceits have wings, 
Fleeter shen arrows,bullets wind,tho; 
Rife, Novonewordsmote my raidess breake'o 
Horeake off. 
Ber. By heauen, al 
King. Farewell madde.Wene 
Bee Tyventicadicus my frozea Mul 
Arethefe the breed of wits fo v 
Bayer. Tapers they are; with your, 
pufeour. 

RefaWel-liking wits they haue,groffe grofl, 
Qu, O powertic in wits poore flout. 
Willthey nor (thinke you) hang themfelues co night? 

Orcuer busin vizards thew their faces: 
| This pert Zerowne was oucof count'naace.q) 
Roft. They were all in lamentable cafes. 
The King was vyeepingiripe for a good word 
Qu. Berowne did fwvesre himtelfe ous of suites 
Mar. Dumasne wasse ony fervics jand his {word 
Nopoins (quoth {:) my feruant Arsighswas mure, 
Ka, Lord LongawillfaigX came ore his base 
Andssoye you syhat.be call'dime? 
Qu, Qualme perhaps. 
Kan Xesin good Fale 
Qe, Goicknesfeas thouare. 
Refi: Well,bercerswits haueworue plain Mature eapss 
But wvil you heare; thieKing is my:loue Sworn: 
Qu. And quicke Berowne bach plighted faith ¢o-niel 
Kat. And Lonpanilinvas for ony {etnicé borne. 
Mar. Damsine's erinead (urcasbarkedt tree 
Baek Madamancprecie wifivelles piuecares 
Ltnintdiately:shey.willagaioebe here. 
Tn their one (hopes: foritean neuer bot 
‘They will6igeGthis har fbsindighitie. yc 


Lewes Leabout s loft: 


139 | 


att 
| 


Qe, Will thgy revirne?’ 
Bop, -They will they will, God knowes, 
And leape for ioy, though they are lame with blowest 
Therefore change Fauours, and when they repaire, 
Blow like (weer Rofes, in this {ummer ite 
Qu. How blovy?how blovy? Speake to bee vader 


By. 


ies maskt,are Rofes in their bud: 
jamaake {weer commixture fhowne, 
g clouds, or Rofes blowne. 
perplexitie: What thall vve do, 
ncintheic awne fhapes to wo7 
Refa. Good w' be aduis'd, 
aa difguisd 
ooles were heare, 
fcouites in thapeleffe geare: 
were, and to what end 
owes, and evildely pen‘de 


Are A 


n fill as well kaow 


Let yscor 
Difguis'd like’ 


Their fhallow 


And thei artiage fo ridiculous, 

Shouldb 7 Tent to vse 
Boyet. Ladies, withdraw th areat han 
Quee oourT nés ore Li 


Exenut 


Gr,God faueyou., W 
Te 

command m 

That fhe vauchfai 


etoher¥ 
me dadience for one word; 
the,lknow my Lord, Exit; 
w pickes vp wit as Pigeons peale, 
And wttersicagaine, when ewe doth pleat. 

Heis Wits Pe Waresy 

kets, Peires: 
hknow, 

cic with fuch how, 

ches on his fleeue 


dae, 


kifaway his hand in coureefie: 


of Forme, Monfieurthenice, 
en he plaics 


Syeete, 
m kiffehis Fetes 


Thisis the Rowe: 
To thew hi 


er the Ladies, 


Ber, Seewhere it comes. Behaviour what wer't thous 
Till chismacman thew'd thee? And what art thou now? 
King. All baile {weet Madame,and faire time of dey) 


Qu. Fairein ali Haileis foule,at L.eoncciue. 
King. Confirue my Speeches better, ifyou may 
Qu, Thea with me bester, I wil gineyoutteaus 


King. Wigcame to vilikyou,and purpoler 
To leade you to our Court, vouch{aleit then. 

Qu. Thisfield thal bold me, snd fohold yous wows 
NorGod, nor I, delightsin periur'dmen. 

King, Rebukemestotfor that whieb you provoke: 
The 


a 
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ake 


naiden honor yet as pute 


Somach Ih 
‘Of freauenly oaths, vow'd 
Kin, O 
Voteene,¥i 
Qu. Norfou 
We haiiehad pat 
Ameffeo 
Kig. Ho 
Qu, 1 
Trim gall 
Rafa, Madam 
My Ladie (coth 
Id curtefie gives vade 
We foure indeed contro: 
Io Rulsia habit: Heere ch 


ced, mus 


Andealk’d apace 
They did not ble(fe vs wich 
Taare not call them fooles; bur his Ithinke, 


When 


Ber, Yamafoote, 
Ref. But 
ere a faul 


Ie 


hy demand you chis? 
thar vizard, that 


Kin, Wearediteri 
They'l mockevsn 
Da, Let vec 
Que. Aniard avy Lord? 


ore in Rofsisn baby 

Ol neuer will Letult co speeclies pen'dy 

Y tow oF a Schoole.boies:tongive 

. a vizardt6 my Tieody 

Nar wooia ried likea blind-harpérs forigue;: 
phrafesifilken vearmes precife, 

ieeaffeBtiony 


ere loft 


immer ies, a 
full of maggot oftentation. 
Ido forfweare them and I heere proteft; 
By this white Gloue (how white the hand Gea kal) 
Henceforth my woing minde fhall be expreft 
In rafflet yeas, ‘and honeft kerfiewoes. 
‘And to begin Wench, fo God helpe me 
My loue to thecis found,fans cracke or flaw 
ans, fans, Tp 
Ber, Yet Thavea tricke 
Ofthe old rage: beare with me, Tam ficke, 
Heleave it by degrees :fofe, lets fee, 
Write 7d bane mersie on vr, on those three, 
They areinfested, in their heartsit lies 
hauetheplague, and caugheit of youreyer 
Thefe Lords are vifited, youarcnot fice 
Forihe Lords tokens onyou do I fee 
feee that gaue thefe tokens to ve! 
feekenot to vndo vs, 
Ref, Teis not fo ; forhow can this be tue, 
That you ftand forfeit, being thofe chat fu 
Ber. Peace, for I willnochaue todo ¥ 
afc Nor fhall nor, iff do as] inten 
7. Speake for your felues,mny wit is at an end, 
ing, Teach vs fweete Madame, for our rude tant. 
0» fomne faire execute, 
Qe The fairettis confetsioni 
y cere but eueniow, difguis'd? 
Kix. Madam,I was. 
Pa. And wereyou well adti 
as faire Mada 
n'youthen v 
inyour Ladies eare? 
I the world I did refpedthe 
s, You will reid? 


Vpén mine Hono) 
ce,peace, forbesre 
once broke, you force not torforfweare: 

Defpife me when I breake this oath ofiminey 
will, ahd cherefore Keepeity Ref 


{wore thache did hold me deare 
ight, and did value me 
1d ding thereto nioreouer, 
¢ vvoul ad Wedme,orelie ie my Louery 
God givethee ioy of him: the Noble Lord 
Moft honorably doth vphiolditis word. 

King. Whatineaneyou Madame? 
By my life, my tro 

{wore this Lailiefuclyanoth: 

By heauen you did; and to cobfirmeit plainie, 
you gave methis: Burcake icf gaines 

King, My faith and this, the Princeffe did give, 
her Tewell on heefleeue, 

Qu, Pardonme fir, this lewell did fheweaie, 
And Lord Berowne (Ithanke him) is thy deare’ 
‘Whar? Will you have me; or yourPearleagaide > 

Ber, Neither of either, Ixeniie Both ewaines 
Ifeethertickeon'e! Heere wasaconfenty 
owing aforehatid of ous merriment, 
To dafh itlikew Chriftmas Gomedie, 
Some carryatale,(Gmne pleaferman,fome flighit Zante, 
Some mutrble-newes orae pnd -kal gob fin Dik 
That {niles his cheekein yeares;and knoWee the trick 
Tomake my Lady laugh, when the's difpor'd;) 


Told 


ar 


le 


Following the fignes, woo'd bute 
Now to our periurie, to addemor 
Weare againe forfworne in will a 
Much ypon this tis:and might not 


Donotyouknow my Lad 


You put our Pa; 


Diew 


And chree times thriceis 


weknow: | hope 
Ber, Isnotnine, 
Che. rection fir, wee 


How mu 
Glo, O Lord 
will thew where-y 
past, Tans (as' 
poore msn) Pomp. 
Ber. ‘eesho 


mine ow 


“« Weare fh 
policie; to hauconi 


Foreftall our (port, co make vs thus 
foorby'th fquier ? 


the figneof fhe. 
terror, 

nd error, 

eyo 


mtrue? 


nine, 


know where-vntill 


excoutencs 
prefe 


onic itt mirth; 
intheir bhichs 


Lowes, Labout's loft: 


Told our intents before: which once difelos'd, 
‘The Ladies did change Fauours; and chen we 


Doth this man f¢ 


| For Iprotef, 
Too tooyai 


0 Fortuna delagwar, | 


portiny’Lord, 


ject breath, as wi 


emy faire (weer ho 


too toovaine. B 


slic, You arenot he 


Enter Corate fo 


a man ofGo; 


Aeris exece 


er 
Pey fi 


Lisi Teas the wer 


¢ worldes Corie 
ti you were fo Alifander, 
Mifiider 


fonder the cont 
che painted cloth for 


this, 
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Lion that holds! 
fools will be giuento A 
thie, ACor n 
for thame Alifender. There an'e fh: 
Jigh milde man, anh 

He is amaruel 
good Bowler 


Pollax fitting on a clofe 
He will be the ninth wor 


I pleafe you: a foo 
Yoon daft. 


show 'tisa 
a comming, | 
Exit 


r Fuas, and 


Enter Pedant fo 


Ped. Gr 
Whot Cl 
And whe: 
Thus did he fe 
Quoniarn, be Secret 


Keepe fom: 
Ped, 10 


Ped.N 
Indes Lamzelg 
Dum Judas 
Ber.Akilsing traitor. How a 
Ped, Ind: 
Dum. 7! 
ed, What 


snochumble, , | 
owes darke, he 


ichabeus, how hath heebeene 


‘Que. Alas poore 


baited. 
{ Enter Braggart 
1 Ber. E ead achilles, beere comes Helter in 
Armes. 
Dum. Though my mockes comehomeby me, will 
now bem 


vias buta Troyan in refpe2 of this, 


I 


~ Boi, Butis this Hettor? 

Kin. Uchinke Heller was notfo sleancrimber'd, 

Lon. His legge is too big for Helter, 

Dum, More Calfe certaine. 

Boi. No,heis beft indued inthe fall, 

Ber. This cannot be Hetter 

Daw, He's aGod or a Painter,for he makes faces, 

Brag. The Armipotent Marsyef Lasnces the almighty, 
gate Hettor agift 

Dam, AgiltNutmegge, 

Ber, A Lemmon, 

Low, Scucke with Cloues, 

Dam. No clouen. 
The Armsipotent Hears of Lannces the almighty, 
Gane Heller a gift the beireof Mian s 
‘A mas fo breathed, that certaine he would fight: yea 
Frommerne ill night, em of bis Passlion 
Lam thatFlowe 

Dam, That Mint. 
. That Cullambine, 
Sweet Lord Longanill reine thy tongue, 

(t rather giueic thereine: forit runnes a 


teétor. 
Dum. land Helter'sa Grey-hound. 

. The fweet War-manis dead and rotten, 
hhuckes,beat not the bones of the buried = 
rd with my deuices 
eftow on me the fence ofhearing, 


tor, wearemuch 
weet Graces flipper. 


fhe a guick, the ell brag 
ze me among Porenates? 


Moft rare Pompey, 
Renowned Pompey. 
er. Greater then great, great great, great Pony 
huge. 
Sortrembles. 
7 is mowed, more Atees more/Atees flint 
Rirre them on. 
Dum. Heéor will challenge him. 
Ber, 1,ifa’haue no more mans blood in’s belly, then 
will {up aFlea, 
« Byxhe North-pole Ido challenge thee. 
L wil not fight. with a pole like aNorthern mat} 
| Ile lath,lie do it by the {word : Ipray youletmecbor 
row my Armesagainn. 
‘Dum. Roome for thei 
Clo, Tle do itin tay thier 
Dam. Moft refolnte Pompey 
Page, Mafter, let me take you a button holeower 
Doyounot {ec Zempeyis vacaling fos the combat; whit 


seaifed Worthics. 


meane| 


PPUSSy £12 VET ETE YS SET ET: 


BYE SY 


Seaecesene 


| eane you? you will lole your reputation, 


‘Brag. Gentlemen and Souldiers pardonme, I y 
not combat in my thirt, 

‘Du: Yournaynotdenicit, Pompey hath made the 
challenge: : 

Brag. Sweet bloods, Tboth may,and will 

Ber. Whacreafon have you fore? 

Brag. The naked truth of itis,{ have no thi 
go woolward for penance, 3 

‘Boy. True, and it was inioyned him in Reme for want 
of Linnen : fince when, Ie be fworne he worenone, but 
a difhclout of /aquenetrar, and that hee weases next his 
heart fora fanour. 


itl 


Enter ad Manfiewr Marcade. 


Mar. God faue 
Qu, Welcome 
our merriment 
Mare. Vava {orrie Madam, forthsnewes I br 
heauicinmy tongue, The King your father 
Qu, Dead for my life 
Mar, Euen {o :Mytaleis told. 
Ber. Worthies away, the Scene begins to cloud 
Breg. For wine owne part, Ubreath fice breath > I 
hhaue feet the day of wrong, through the little hole of 
diferetion, and I willright my (elfe like a Souldier 
Exeiont We 


ou Madame. 
AMarcade, buc that thou intereuptett 


Ki, How fare's your Maic(tie? 
Qu, Boyet prepare, I willaway tonight. 
Kin. Madame not fo, Ido beleech you ft 
Qu, Preparcl fay. Tthanke you gracious Lords 
Forall your aireendeuours and entreats: 


Ta yourrich wifedome to excufe, or 
The liberall oppofition ofour fpitits, 
Ifouer-boldly we haue borne our felues, 
Inthe conuerle of breath (your gentlenefle 
tic of it,) Farewell worthie L 
Aheauie heart beares not a humble rongu 
Excufeme fo, comming fo thort ofthankes, 
For my great fuite, fo ealily obtain’ 
Kin, The extreme parts of timeextromelie formes 
Alleaules co the purpofe of his peed 
And often at his veric loofe decides 
That, whi proceffe could not arbitrate. 
And h the mourning brow of pr 
Forbid the (miling cvrtefie of Loue: 
Theholy uice which foei¢ would conui 
Yetfince loues argumens was fr(ton foote, 
Let not the cloudofforrow iuftle ir 
From whatit purpos’d «fince to wailefiends lott, 
Isnot by much fo whollom 
Asto rejoycea friends bucnew' 
Qu. Lynderiiand you nox, 
‘Honelt plain words,beft 
Andby thefe badges ynderftand the King, 
For yourfaire fakes haueweneglecteditime, 
Plaid foule play wich our oaths: yousheputie Ladies 
Hath muuchedelormed vs, fafhioning our humors 
Evento the oppofed end of our intents, 
‘And whatin vs hath feenitd ridiculous 
As Loue is fall of ynbefiting frsines, 
Allwantonasa childe, skipping and vaine. 
Form'd by the cie, and therefore like the cie. 
Fulleftraying (hapes, of habits,and of formes 
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Varying in fabiedts asthe ele doth roule, 
To euerie yaried obiect in his glance : 
Which partie-coated prefence of loofeloue 
Put onby vs, ifin your heauenly cies, 


Haue misbecom'd our oathes and grauitiese 
Thofe heauenlie cies that looke into thefe faults, 
Suggefted vs to 


ake: therefore Ladies 

error that Love makes 

to our felues prouc fulfe, 

fc, for cuer to berrue 

emake vs both, faire Ladies you 
fa 


cthip, pleafanc eft, a 
unbaft and as lining toth 
chen tl 


elpedts 
ee, a fore met your loties 
sthion, likes merriment, 


much more then ieft 
. So did our lookes. 
Wedid not coat then 


houreJ 

ie a 

cme thinkes too fhort, 
-without-end bargaineii 


¢is no {uch caufe) 
3 fhall you do for me 

but go with fpeed 
ed Hermitage 


he world 
‘twelue Celefiiall Signes 
th I reckoning, 


is triall,and laftloue 
the expiration ofthe yesre, 
geme, challenge me by thefe defercs, 
n palme, now kif 
ad till chee int 


ce of my Fathers deat 
If this thou do denice, let our di 
‘Neither intitled in the other: 

Kin. If 
To flatter vp thefe 


, I would denie, 


ne with reft, 


The fodaine hand of death clofe yp 
Hence euer then, my heareisin hy bre(t 
Ber, And whatco me my Lowe? and what tom 


Ref. You mutt be purged too 
You are attaine with favles and periurie : 
Thereforeif you my fauor meane to get, 
Acweluemonth fhall you {pend, and neuer reft, 
But(eeke the wearie beds of people ficke 

Dw. But what tomé my loue? but what tome? 

Ket. A wife? beard, fairehealth, and honeltie, 
With three-fold loue, I with you all thefe three, 

Dy. O fhall fay, Tehanke you gentle wife ? 

Kat, Not fo my Lord, atweluemon 


finsare « 
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Te markeno words that imoothfacd wooers fay, 

‘Come when the King doth to my Ladie come? 

| Then if I haue much loue, He give youfome, 

Dams, Me ferue chee true ichfully cil! then, 
Kash, Yet {weare not, lealtye be foriworne agen; 
Low, What faies Maria? 

Mari. Acthe eweluemonths end, 

He change my blacke Gowne, fora faithfull friend. 
Lon. Ue fay with patience: but che time is long. 
Mari, The liker you, few taller are foYong. 

Ber. Studies my Ladie? Miftreffe,looke on me, 

Behold thé window of my heareymine eie 

‘What humble fuite attends thy anfwer there, 

Impofe fome feruice on me for my lou 
Ref, Ofc haue t heard of you my Lord Berewne, 

Before I fav yous and s large tongue 

Proclaimes you for aman repleate with mockes, 

Fall of comparifons, and wounding fioures 

‘Which you on all eflates v 

Thar lie withio ch 

Toweed this We 

And therewichal! 

Without ¢ lich Lamnot to be won 

You fhall this ewel terme from day to day, 

Vifice the fpeechleffe ficke, and fill conuerfe 

With groaning wrerches : and your taske fhall be, 

Withall thefierce endeuour of your wit, 

To enforce the pained impotent to fmile. 
Ber.Tomoue wilde laughter in the throate of death? 

Iteannorbe, itisimpoffible. 

Mirch cannot mouea foule i 
Ref Why char's the way to chokes gibin 

Whole influenceis begor of that loofe grace, 

Which thallow laughing hearers giucto fooles: 

Aiekts profperitie, lies i 

Ofhim that heares it, net 

Offhim char makes it 

Deafe with the clamors of their owne dea 

Will heare your idle rh 

And Iwill have you 

Bae ifthey will nor, thro 

‘And thal finde you emptic of 

Right ioyfall of your 
Ber. Acwteluemon:hi? Well : befall whar will befall, 

ielt a cweluen 

Qu, Liweecmy L 


‘ood from your 
ou ple 


tfall braine, 


ord ond {0 Trakemy leave. 


King. No Madama,we will bring youon your way. 
Ber. Our woing doth novend likean old Plsy: 


Ladies courtefie 
at {porta Comedie. 
cwants atweluemonth and aday, 


Tacke hath no:G 
Might wel bau 
Kor. Covi 
And then ‘ewil en: 
Ber. That's too long fors 


Enter Brageart 
‘Brag. Sweet Maiefty vouchtafeore. 

Ox, Was not that Heétor ? 

orthie Knight of Troy. 

fe chy coyal inger,and cake lea 
Votaric, I have vow'd to Tequenettato holdethe 


Plough forher {weet loue three yearer. But moft ahaa) 
med greatneffe, wil you heare che Dialogue that the yg 
Lesmed men hate compiled, in praife of theOwle ang 
che Cuckow? Ie(hould haue followed inthe end of ou: 
Rew. 

Kine Callthem forth quickely,we will doo, 

Brag. Holle, Approach, 


Enteral 

This fide is Hien, Winter. 

er,the Spring: theone maintained by the Owl, 
Throther by the Cuckow, 

Ver, begin 


When Daties pied, and Violets blew, 
And Cuckow-buds ofyellow hew: 


The Cuckow then on eueric tree, 
Mockes married wien, for thus fings he, 
Cuckow. 


rie Larkes are Ploughmens clockes: 
‘Tories tread, and Rookes and Dawes, 
Maidens bleach their farmer fmocke: 
The Cuckow then on euerie tree 

Mockes married mens forthus fings he, 
Cackow. 

Cuckow, Cuckow:O word offeare, 
Vopleafiag coa married eare, 


Winter. 
‘Whea Ificles hang by the wall, 

And Dicke the Sphepheard blowes his naile; 
And Tom besres Logges into the hall, 

‘And Milke comes frozen home inpaile: 


nightly fing 
Tu-whitto-who. 
Amerrienote, 
While greafieTonedoth keele the pet 


‘When all aloud the winde doth blow, 
And coffing drownes the Parfons faws 
And birds ficbroodingin thefnow, 
And Marriansnofe lookes red and raw t 
Whenroafted Crabs hiffe inthe bowle, 
Then nightly fings theftaring Owle, 
Tu-whit ro whe 

Amerrienote, 

While greaficlone doth keelethepor, 


Brag. The Words of Mereutie, 
Are harth after the fongsof Apollo’: 
‘Youshat way; weehis way. 
Exton ones, 


as a 
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MIDSOMMER 


Nights Dreame. 


2A clus primus. 


fate Your Gries, 
cof At 


ur Best 


The Thanks good! 
Ege, Fullofyexation, come I,) 
i my childes my dag 

Stand forth Don 


My Noble Lord, 
‘Thisman ach ms 


And my gracious 
Thismianhath be 
Thou th 
And incerehanig’ 
Thouhatt by 
With friniiig voice, verfes 6ffainin: 
And tole theimpreffion of her fanta lie, 
Withbracelecs of ehy haité, vings,gawdes, con 
Knackes,trifles, Nofe-gaies, (weer meats(ie(Ten gers 
Offtrong prevailmencin ¥ahardned youth) 


the bofomie of m 
howhatt given h 
Kens 


4, in fingle blefledneffe 


N Her. | 


Vaio his Lordthip, whofe vawi 
My foule confents norco, 
. Take time to p; 
The fealing day berveix 
For euerlafting bo: 


‘The. 


Ypont 
Fi 


Or elfe cowed Demetris a8 
Qron Dianies Alcar to. 


Foraie, 


| Ido eftare vato Demetr 


bf 


W 


The, 


‘And with Demetrinschonghero 


|) Demetriasas 
| Tmult imple 


iy ft 
| Madeto 

And won he 
| Deuoutly do 
| Vpon this 


fo die my Lord, 


Patent yp. 


persigory 
(e, ahd by che bextnew Moon 
lotte and me, 


havday ciel 
bedience ro you 


, aulherity, a0 


Lammy Lord, 
y loue is 
38 Demi 


Kune confeffe; thac Ih 


Is your cheek fo pale? 
edo fade fo fall? 


hI coul 
mine eycs. 


ghtlxoo.olitobe i 
rood yp) 


oile ofimerit. 
! tochoofeloueby.anothers 
Ocifthere were a fimpathi 
death,or fickneffe, did lay fiege co its 
momenparie,as a found: 


A Midfommer nights Dreame. 


| Swift asa fhadow, fhortas any dieame, 
| Briefe.as the lightning inthe colliednight, 
| "thas (ina fpleene) vntelds both hesueranid earch 
And ere-smen hath power to fay, behold, 
Theiawer of derknelle do deuoure it yp: 
So.quickebtighe things <dmeto confufion: 
Her. Ifthen true Louers haue bene euer croft, 
| Is Aands asan ediét in deftinie: 
let vs teach our tyiall patience, 
aufcitis a cuRomaric croffe, 
‘As dite co loueyas thobghts, and Greamesy and ighes, 
Withes andifeares ; pooreFancics followersé 
| > 296A good pectwahion therefore heite me Hermig, 
unt, a dowager, 
the hath no childe, 
er houfe remou'd {euen leagues, 
the refpeéts me, asher enely fonne = 
Hernia, onay Umsrtie thee, 
ce, the fharpe Athenian Law 
v5. Tfthou lout me, then 
rch thy fathers houle to morrow nig 
wood, 3 league without the ton 
ete thee once with Hele 


Canwot puri 


e which bus 
falfe Troyan 


thage Queene, 


‘as feenc, 


Enter H. 


sand your tongues {weet ayre 
to thepbeards care, 
shieate is greene, when hawthorne buds appears, 
O werefauor fo, 


e,yOur eye, 
) Your congues {weer melod 
Demeirins being bated, 


world min 


The reft Ie giue e9 be co you tranflated, 
O teach mic fiow you looke, and wich whagare 
you fway the motion of Demevrins hart, 
Her. Ufrowne vpon him, yet he lougs me fill 
Hel, Or 


at your frownes would seachimy {miles 


h skil, 

Her. Ugiuehim curfes, yet he giuesme lou, 

Hel. O that my prayers could {uch affestion moouti 

Her. The more | hate, themorc hefollowes me. 

Hel. The more] love, themore he ha me, 

Her. His folly Helena isnoneof mine: 

Hel. None but your beauty, wold chat fauls werming 

Her. Take comforts he no more (hall feemy face, 
fe will lie this place, 

e tiene L did Ly/aniler fee, 

Athens like.aParadife to mees 
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| Ochen, what gra yy Louedo awell, 

That be hath turn'd a heauen hie. 
Dyfi Belent you our mindes 


ty. Now good. 


h your Agtors 


nfwere as I-call you, Wick Bettome the 


Herfiluer vifagein the 
Decking with liquid peat 
Mg ||] (A time that Louers flightsidoch fill « 
Through Aches gares,haue v 

7. And in the wood, where of 


You NackeBettome a 


Vpon faint Primrofe beds, were we elfemoft gallantly for:} 
hia Emptying our bofomes,of thei 
, There my Ly/aidery and my.felfe (halk mecce, st will as! ne teares in the trueperfors 
Belg, | And thence irom Arhens tyene away our eye Lata titrate 
To feeke new friends and range coipanion fome meafure, 
Farwell (weet playsfeliow, prayxhou fot vs, 
gw, || | And good lu thee thy Demetri 


Keepe word Ly/ander wemult Race 


From louers foode, til morrow deepe mid 


Lyf. Iwill ry Hermia.. Helens a¢ 
oh Asyouon him,Demetrine dotes onyou. Exit Lyf 
eotherfome can be 


Things baleand vi 
Louecan 

Louelookes ot with the 
‘And therefore i 
No 
Wingsandno eyes, figure, v 
: And therefore is Loue faid 
heis often beguil’d, 
hboyes in gamethemfelues £ 
Lotte is periur’d eve: 
For ere Demetris lookt on H 
Hehail'd d 
And when this Haile fome heat {rom Herm: 
my Sohe diffolu'd,and fhowres of oathes 
10 Iwill goe cell him of f 


yne oathes that he was onely mine. 


nto he wood will he,to morrow nig! 
Purfueher; and for fl | 
IfThauethankes,ivis a deere expence 

Buthecrein meaneI to enti 
Tohauchis figh 


Enter Quince 


i. Ts all our compa 


Af t» You were be(t to call them ge him cos: c. 

Migis\) | Mansaccoiding othe fe iain. you fhould d 

y Qui, Hercische ferowleofeucry mansname,which | frighttheDitcheffe and the L 
isthought fit throughall 0 1 OU fhrike, and thac were 


ge | lide beforetheDuke and the Dutches, onbis wedding 
Ha | day atnighe fi 
Bot. FurRygood Peter Quince fay what the play treats. | 
on: thenread the names of che Ars: and{o grow on 
toapoine, 

Quiz, Marry ourplay is the moftlamentable Come= 
and moft cruell death of Pyramus and Thishie. 
A very good pecceof workel allure you, and a 


of their Witte 
tion but tohang ys : 
grauate my voyce fo, that I will ro: 
any fucking Doue; I will roare and’tw 
gale, 

Quin. You can play no pare 


N 


Piramn, Sor Pira~ | 
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wanderers, laughing.atcheicharme, 

Hobgoblin call you,aid {weet Puicke, 
‘orke,and ctiey hall haue good lueke, | 

Thoufpeak’ttarights | 
wanderer of thenight: 
makebimfmile, 

and beane-fed horfeb li 

enefle ofa filly foal H 

ke lina Goffipsbole, \P |nh 

eneffé of a roalted cral 

And wher the drick 

Andon he 

wifett A 


hefaddeftrale, 
floole, muiftaketh 
we topples 


afted chere. 
nes Oberon 


ling inehe Land, 


fo proud, 
their Continents 
firetch'd his yoake in vai 
The Plo: fweat,andehe greene Come 
Hath rotted,ere his youth attain'd a beard: 

The fold ftands empry inthe drowned field, 

And Crowes ate fatted vrich the murrionflocke, 


To 


Thenine mens Morris is fild yp with mud, 
‘And the queint Mazes inthe wa 
Forlacke of tread.are vndiftin 
The humane mortals wane the 
No night snow with byinne orearoll blett 
Therefore the Moone (the gouernefle of fle 
wafhesall theaites 

Ke difeafes doeabound 


cerheere, 


Paleinhers 
That Rheuma 
Andchrough this diftemperacure, we 
The feafous alter; hoared headed fro 
Fall inthe freth lap of the crimfon Rofe, 
‘Andon old Fy 

Anos Chapl 


Thei 
By cheit increate, 
‘And this fame 


wes not which i 


Comes from our de 
Weare their parents and 


Der L 


Ido bur beg alittle ch 
Tobe my Henchman 
Set your heartat reft, 
land buyes childe of me, 


ny Order, 


Asfrom a voyage, 


withthe. 
Kingdome, Fairies away 
hide de neitlonger Ray: Exenn 
0b, Wel,go chy way:thiou fhalt not from this groue, 


Boyjand Iwill 
Not for thy Fairy, 


Tillcgtmenc thee for this iniury. 
Mygentle Pucke come hither ; thow 


Since once I far ypon’a prom 
And heard a Meare-maidé on a Do) 
Vetering fuch dulceeand harmonion 
Tharthe rude fea grew-ciuill ar herfoog, 
‘And certaine Rarres (hot madly from their Spheare 
To heare the Sea-maids muficke, 
Puc, Iremembe: 
Ob. That very tin 


May (butthoucouldft néx) 
lying beeweene the cold Moone and the earth, 
Cupidall aro'd ; a cercéine airtie he coke 

7eftall, chroned by the Wert, 
Andloos'd his loue-fh tly ftorn his bove, 
Aric thould pierce ahundeed thoufand hearts 
Buri might fee young Cupidsfiery fhafe 
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of your virginity, 
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; 
| 


oat 


Fairy Qu 


"ir 


by. 
Lulia full aleby Jala ule Jilaby 
Newer barme,orfpelyanr chart, 

2 onr lonely Lady wy 6, 
ed right with Lullaby. 
+ Fairy. Weassing Spiders conse net beere, 
og'd Spinners rence: 

pproach not neere s 
Wormenar Snayle dec no offences 


mocle with melody, Ore, 
Hence as/ay, ove all is wells 


Loue take: 
ifh for his fake. 

¢, or Catte, or Beare, 

th briftled haire, 
peare, 

shy deaie, 
ig is neere. 


id Heri 


Enter Life 


e loue,you fa 
troth Thaue forgot our way : 
eitgood, 
day. 
deyououtabed, 


cit fo Ly/anders 
this banke will 
fe (hall ferue as 
bed, two bofomes,and one «roth, 
good Lyf for ny kermy deere 

c, doenot lie fo nee: 


Thy loue nere aleer,till 
inco,to that faire pray' 
fe, when Tend loyalty : 


finde Inone, 

‘One whofe eyes Imightapproue 
This flowers force in ftirring loue. 
Night and filence: who ig heere? 
Weedes of Athens he doth weare = 
This is he (my mafter faid) 

Delpifed the Athenian maides 

‘And here the maiden Sleeping found, 


1d Centinell Shee fleepes, 
uter Obe 
hacthou feeft when thou doft wake, 


with wandring inf woods, 


hy 


id. 


a the dake ad dre gro 
erty foule,the duxftnot lye 

Ree this lacke-loucjhis Kill-eurtefie, 

Churle,vpon thy eyes Lthrow 

[All the power this charme dorbiowe 

When thou wak’ft,let loue forbid 

Sleepehis feate on thy eyerlid. 

Soawake when I am gone 

For | mult now to Oberon. Exits 


Enter Dewtetrius and Helena rinpnin, 


Icharg 


© Exit Demetri 
breath,imthis fond chace, 
prayer,theleffer ismy grace, 


| And reafon faies you 
Things grow 

Sol bei: 
And toucl 
Reafon becomes the Masthall co my 
And leade: there | orelooke 


royoureyes, 
Loues ttories,writren in Lou 

Hel. Wherefore was I tothis kee: 
| When atyour hands did I deferu 
Inorenough,ift not cnoug 


ete looke trom Demetrins eye, 
iency? 
(good-foath youde) 


ou mult 
Good troth y 
In fuch difdainfoll 
| But fare you well perforce maft co 
| Lthoughe you Lord of more « 


sem 
do mewro 


a Lady of one man refus 
| Should of anothertherefere be abur'd 

Lyf. Shefces not Hermia : Hernia fl 
And neuer maifthou come Lyfande 


A Midforner nights Dream 


Foras a furfeit-of che fweers 


Andall my po 
To honour Helee,and to b 


cyWhac a dreame was h 


Matters you ought 
a(God fhield vs)a Lyon a 


ft name his na 


ie Lyons nec! 


om my br 


fe your loueand might, 


tt 


refull wilde 


Ladies,isa moft | 
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to feare, notte r. EL 
s.-1f youthinkeT come hither 
of my 


e faire, 


bisby L were onely thine, 
Omonfirous, O ftrange. We ate hancedsp 
fters, fiye matters; helpe. | 
nen are anidchiere indeed let The Clovrverall Exit, | 


i} 


Tam no fuel 


Pak. Ue followyou,Lic leade you about Round, 

rough bogge,through bufh, through brake,throy 

medimeahiorfellebe,fometimeahound: "(bry 
beare,fometimea fire, 

d grunt,and roreand burng, 

ound, hog. beare,fireat euery turne. Exip, 

wee play ou Enter Piramus with the Affebead. | 


Well, it thail be {95 : but there is two h 


eowisv, Poramues and Thicby meece by Moone 


D | _, Bet. Why do they run away? Thisis aknauery of] | | | 
:) jentter,a Calender,lookein theAlmanack, e afcard. Enter Suoiet, "i 
: thine,finde ne | Su. © Bortem, thou art chang'd; What doe Ifecea| | 
Euter. Puc | | 
Quin’ Norgic doch thi 


Whatdo yon ee? You feean Ae-head of your| | | 
doyou? 
Exter Peter Quince, 


Pet, Bleffe thee Bertome,blefle thee; thou art tran(le t 


| kmob H 
haraber wiodor 


pO 


isto make an affe of me, 
ds bur 1’ will not ftirre from 
alke vp and doiwne 
heareTam nora] | |F 


#1 fee their knauery: 
tofright meif they cou 


recesuyevertvevevseveveevevdwi¥? 


here, and I 


ocke, fob 


e-tawny b 


note fo true, 
ttle quill ! 


Angell wakes me from my flowry bed? 
ich, the Sparrow,and the Larke, 
gC 


Quin. UE ¢ 


downeeuery 


P 


$s wit to fo foolifh a bird?| 
how Ikhe cry Cuckow] 


care is much enamored of th 


to fay, to fweare I loue thee, 


y thape. 
erforce) doth moue me, 

you fhould haue litle 
yet to fay the truth, reafon and t 
company together , nowadays 
ic, tharfome honeft neighbours w 
dé, Nay, I'can gleeke vpon occa- 


hralled te 


Tyta, ‘Thowart as wife,as thou art beautifull, 
et. Not foneither: bur if Thad wit enoughto get 
out of this wood, I hae enough to ferue mine owne 


Tyta. Ourof 
Thou thaltremaine here, whether thou wile or no. 
am afpirit ofno common rate 
The Summer f 


is wood, do not defireto goe, \\ 


1 doth tend vpon may (tate, 
ue thee s therefore goe with me, 
hee Fairies to attend on thees | 
| Andchey thall fecch thee Iewels from the deepe, M 
| And fing, while chou on preffed flowers doftfleepe: | 
| Andi will purge chy mereall offence fo, 
Thar thou hale likean aire {piri go. 


s toombe mah: 


moft net fpeake 


| 
| 


neuer 


thatyers that you a to Piramus 
your paccatonce, cues andall. Pera 


7 Peafe-blofforte, Cobweb, Meth Maftard= 
feede, and fare Fairies. 
i, Ready's andIand I,and I, Whete thall we ¢ 7? 
Be 


(iipaeie concusesssaoussenessTeReee Renews se seA eT TL, 
Be EY. z 
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ad curteousto this Gentleman, Soathis Gpht, awa 
mbole inhiseies, A 
and Dewberries, 


the humble Bees, 


fears thus rong, 
xen thighes, 


ie wings from painced Bucrerflies 


¢ Moone-beames tro 


im Elyes, a0 


tanceto. Your 
Maf 


| Bet, Good matter 


ne _| encewell: that fame coward! 
acl 


| Hete comes my 
Whatai 


dlenow about this gaa 
; MyM jth a monte 
Neete ro lier clofe an b 
le fhe wasin her dull and 
A ctew of pacches, ru 


That worke for bread vpon Athen 
Were met « 
Wa || | Incended fo 
The fhallowelt« 


Who Piransne pre 
7 Forfookehis See ¢ 
|w to feememores 


fence pate lfee meno more 
Exit. 
fierce vaine, 


non his Thirbie mult be anf 
i And forth my Mi 


hen they him fpie 
Fowler eye, 
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pevevservtewry 


Thy lipssthofe kiff 


Can younot hate me, asI know youdoe, 

But you mutt ioyne in foulesto mocke me to? 
‘you aremen, 2smen youarein fhow, 

You would not vfea gentle Lady fo 

To vow, and (wgare, and {uperpraife my parts, 

Wheo Tam fureyou hate me with your hearts 

You both are Riuals,andloue Hermia; 

And now both Rivals to mocke Helena, 

A trim exploit,a manly enterprize, 

To coniute teates vp in apoore maids eyes, 

With your derifion ;none of noble fort, 

Would fo offen in, and extore 

A pore foules patience, allto make you {port, 
Lyfa. You 1d Demerrimssbe norfo, 

For you louc Hermia this you know I know; 

heart, 


a Hermiatloue Lyceld you yp my par 
And yours of Helena, tome bequeath, 
m J do loue,and will do to my death. 
Neuer did mockers waft more idle breth 
der, keep thy Hermia,| will none: 
re I lou'd her,all chat loucis gone, 
My heart to her, butas gueft-wit 
w to Helenit is home return'd, 


deare, 
Loue comes,yonderis thy deare, 


Enter Fermin, 


Her. Dark nighe,that from the eyehis fu 
Theeare more quick 


apprehenfionm. 


found, 


ue could prefle Lyfan 
ders loue (that would not] 


gilds the night, 
nal yon ficric o¢s, and eiesof lights 


te I bare theeymade me leaue thee fo? 


Her. You 


youthink 
Hel. Loe, the is one of this confederacy , 

Now I perceive they have conioyn'd ali chtee, 

To fathion this falfe ipa 

Iniurious Hermi 

Haue you con{pi'é 


eakenor 


of me, 
ull maid , 
, hae you with thefecontriu’d 
To bite me, with this foule derifion? 
Is ll che counfell that we two baue fhar'd, 
The weg thacwe haue {pent, 
When wee haue chid the hafty Footed time, 
Fors ¥53 0, isall forgot? 

I {chooledaies friend/hip,child-hood innocence? 
We Hermia, like rwo Artificial gods, 
Haue with ourncedles created both one flower, 
Both on one fampler,ftting on one cuthion, 
Both warbling of one fong,bothin one key 
Asifourhands,our fides,voices, and mindes 
Had beencincorporate. So we grew together, 
Like to a double cherry, fecming parted, 
Butyetaynion in partition, 


oft voge 


ith thou doftnotknow, 


ion rakes, 


Lowe doth pref 
from my fide 
him bide) 


y feck'ft choume? Could not this makethee know, 


3 itcannotbe, 


Twoloucly berties molded on one Ee 
So with two {eeming bodies; bat one heate, 
‘Two of thie Brftlife comes it Heraldry, 
Duc butto ondand érowned'vlith onecrelt. 
‘And will youreneouranclerit lstieaftinder 
To ioyne with men in {corniig-your poore fr 
Jeisnor fricndly;ttis notmmaide 
Our fexeas well as I,may chide you forie) 
‘Though: alone dde feele hesiniuete. 

Her. Tam amazeaat your)pelfionate wei 
[{corne youinory Icfeemest 

Hel, Haue youn a Ly, 
To follow aife my eles'and face? 
Andade youtather lous, Démerin 
(Who eaen'b ew 
Tocall mie go dete nip, nih ¢ 
Precious,ccleftiall ? Wheref 
ares? A\ 


you feornetiie, 
Pas in (core 


foe 


fpeakes he this 
oth Lr/tnder 


Denieyou 
And tender me (lorfo: 
Bueby your feccing 
bTb 


n,by your éonient 
What thou 
Sohungvpo 


(But mile 


t forin'grace as you, 


Rolie, fo fe 


ou fhould pittieycather then defpife 
Her, Vvaderftand not whary 
Hel. i,ioesperfeuer,cou 


Makemnou 
Winke each at other 
This {pore well carried, (hil be chron’ 
Ifyou hauc any pitcie,grace,or manne: 
Youwouldn ike me fach an arg 
Bucfate ye wel cis partly mine owne 
rice fsoce ia 


es vypon me when I eur 


shold the 


Dem. IF 
Lyf. T 
‘Thy threats! 


by my life dpe 
hI wi 


ies I 


ofe for thee, 


Dem. Ufay,Llouec 


Lyf. Afchout fay f0,.9 
Dem. Qc 


come. 


‘eto ceuids all this? 


ou Etbiope 


Dem. Nojno,Sirfeeme to breakeloole; 
Y youwould low, 
But yet comenot: you are arameman,go, 
off thou cat,chou buryvile thing let loo! 


Lyf. Thy leue? ow 
Oucloarhed in 
Her. Do you 
Hel, Yesfooth,and foto y 
Lif. Demeeria:t will keene my word witht 
Dem. (Woutd'T had yout bond = fe 
Aweakebondholds your; Mende tif 
Lyf. Whar, thould Phe her, Arike her kill her 
Although Thate her, Hendebatime her (9, 


awhy Tartarouts 


ine} © hated poif 


tyou lou'é 


id Chrewd, 


ou aco 


y 


ruices 


ce Helen, 


take her pare 


| Lecher alone,fpeake not of Helena, 
| Takenor her part. Forif cou < 
ew of loueroh 


Dem Fol 


‘And fo farre blanc 


That I haue nointed an A: 


Frommo: 
Packs 


For night 


c whofe appro 


| I, withthe 
likea Forrefter,t 
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anding hafte,makeno del: 
may effeét this butinelfe,yet ere das 


Bi 
V 


Goblin, lead theayyp and downs 
Enter Lyfander, 
Lyf; Whereart thou, proud Demetri? 
echecke by || Speake thou now, 
| Reb. Here vill 


Lyf, Lyill be with thee ftrsight, 

Reb. Followme then to plainer ground, 
Enter Demsetrins. 

| _ Dem Lyfinder, Speake againes 

| Thou runaway, thou coward,arethou fled? 


That drawes a {word on thee. 
Dem, Yea,artthou there? 


ine is muich lighter he 
ed fatk 
| Forifbuconce 


dthent 
ut fatter he did flyes 
n darke vneuen way, 


oufhew me thy gray light, 
sand reuenge this {pight. 
ind Demstrine, 


| 
Dees. Abdideme,} 
Thou runt before me, thift 


#. Yet but three? Come onemore, 
Two of both kindes makes vp foure, 
Here he comes,curft and fad, 

Copid is a koaui 


Thus to make poore females mad, 

Her. Neuer fo wearieyneuer {0 in woe, 
Bedabbled with the dew,and torne with briats, 
I can no further crawle,no further goes 
My legs can keepeno pace with my defires, 

will Treftme till the breake of day, 
ens thield Ly/ander, ifthey meanea fray. 
| Reb. Onthe ground fleepe found, 
le apply your cie gencle louer,remedy? 
| When thou wak'iichou rake 


| He: 


hem vp and dewnes.Jam fear'd infield and) towne| 


| Puck, Vp and doyneyiyp and dowie, T'will lea 
| here comes one, 
| 
| 


e,drawne & readic, Where art thoy) 


Re. Follow my voice,we'ltry no manhood here,Exi, 
| __ Lyf. Hegoes before me,and till dares me on, 
| When I come where he cals,then he's gone. 


Meifing plas 


 me.Come thou geatle day: yedonn 


ho,ho; coward, why com'ftchatsnot? 


thou dart. For welll wor, 


Slept 


} Truedelightin the fight of thy former Ladies eye, 


And 


Bs 


eeayiver eres Ts 


PYaTaTE YS TSYEY YT STEP eT eT er sy 


Si a aE SAE 


EL 


| omehither, 
Dem.Nay thenthoumock'ftme; chou fhalt buy this 
‘eae Tova 
Now goethy w 
| Tomeafore out my length on this cold bed, cl 
By daic: ‘oach looke to be viliced edt 
Enter Helena, i 
| an 
Abare thy houres,(hine comforts from the Ealt, } |= 
| Imay backeto Arbens by day-ligl ec 
From thefe that my poorecompanie deteft; | 4 
| And fleepe thac fometime hucs yp forrowes cie, | ln 
Steale mea while from mine owne companie: | 


]a@ion, Mo 


‘And the Country Proverb knowne, 
‘That euery man fhouldrakehis owe, 
Inyour waking thall be¢howne. 
Tacke thall haue 4, noughe:thiall goe ill 
The man thall hauehis Mare againe’,>sind’all shall bee 
yell 

They fleepe altnbe Abb 


OA Tih Qua tus. 


Enter Queene of Fairiessend Clbimne, sand Fairies 


King behind th ; 


Tita, Come, Getheedowne vpo 

hile I thyamiable cheekes doe coy, 

And flicke muske rofesity 

And kifle thy fairelargeseacés; my gentle ioy 
Clay, Where's Peifbloffome? 

Peaf. Ready. 

te peratch my had; Pea/ebl 

fieer Cobveb 

Cob, Ready. 


Clowne. Mounficur Cals 


is flowry b 


y fleeke sod: 


6, good Mounfier getyout 
Weapons in your hand, & kill mea red hipthumble-Bec, 

top ofaithiflle; ‘and good Mounficarbring mee | 
thehony bag. Doe not frecyour felfe too much inthe 


eur; and ¢ 
hony bagbreake not 
flowne witha hor 
Mufterdfeed? 
Wf, Ready. 


wor courcelie 
your wi 


inkes iam maruell 
amfuch a tecidet alfe, ifm 
ferateh, 


Whae,wile 


Clow. Thaue a reafonable good earein mu 
Yshaue the congs an. 


Muficke Tong s,, 
Tita, Or fay Gweete Louc, what thou defirelt to eat 
Clones Truly a pecke of Prouender; T-could munch 
Your good dry. Oates. Meahinkes T have a great 
fo abottleofhay.: goodhay, {weerehay hathno 
low. 


Tita, Thaueaventurous Fairy, 
That thallfeeke the Squirrelshoard , 
‘And fetch thee new Nurs. 

Glomn. Ubad rather hauea handfull 
peafe. But pray you let none of your people 
ave an expofition of fleepe come vpon me 
g, 234. Sleepe thou,and I will winde chee in my arms, 
sities be gone, and be alwaies away, 

Sodoth the woodbine, the {weet Honifuckle, 
Gently entwifts the female Iuy fo: 


rings the bask 
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j Obow loue thee !how Edore on thee 


Esier Rebin geodfellew axd Oberon, 
| _ Ob. Welcocie good 
Sect 


bin: 


thou this fweer fight? 
Herdotagenowil'dee b 
For mecting hecof late b 
Seeking fweet fauors for 
I did vpbr: | 


to pitty. 
deche wood, 


bairy templesthen hed ro 


¢ dew which fonitime on th 


buds, 
Mike round 


etry flouriets eyes; 


pleafur 


rauny 


the g: 
tomy Bowerin Fairy Land. 
wetheBoy, I will wndoe 
Limper 


tion of her eyes. 
this teansformed fealpe, 
dof this Athen fwaine; 


is nigtns accidentsy 
fa dreame 
Iwillreleafe the Fairy Queene, 


bac, or Capidsf 
ich 


¥ my Titexia wake you my {weet Queene, 
Obereuv,what vilionslisuel feene! 
oured of 

# yourloue, 


¢ 5 oF all thefe, fine the fenfe 


Sil 
'f, with thine owne fool 


en,takehand 
Ani nthefe fleepets be 
he ? 


Duke Thyfeu 
And bleffeir rovall 


ull Louers be 
li 

and marke; 
e morning Latke. 

Then my: Queene in flence fady 


the wandring Moone. 
Tits. Come my Lord, andin our fight; 
Tell mehow itcsme this night, 


‘That Ifleeping here was found, 
‘Sleepers Lyefit, 
oO 


197 


tient petties s 


cir owne difprace bewaile: 


she nuuficke,fuch as chermech fleepe. 


esis 
(me 
is with 


With 


With thefe mortals on the ground. 


1587 
Bae 
Winds Hermes, 
Enter Thefens,E.gens, Hippolita aud ald bis sraine 
Thef. Goeone ot you finde out the Parrefter , 
Fornow our obferuation is perform'd 
‘And fince we hatte the vaward of the day, 
My Loue fhall heare the awficke of my hounds. 
Vacouple in she Wefterne valley, lec them goes 
Difpatch] fa de tbe Forrefter. 
We will fai vp to the Mountaines top. 
‘And marke themuficall confiton 
Ofhounds aid eccho ia coniunétion. 
Hip. Twas with Hereales and Cadmns once, 
When in a wood of (veete they bayed the Beare 
‘With hounds of Sparta; neuer did I hea 
Such gallant chiding. For befides the 
The skies,the fountaines,cocry re 
Seemeall one mutual ery. Lneues heard 
So muficall adifcord, fuch {weet thunder, 
Thef. My bounds are bred our of the Spartan kinde, 
So flew’d, fo fanded, and their heads are‘ 
With eares that fweepe away the morn 
Crooke kneed,and dew-lapt ike Theil 
Slow in purfuit,but macch’d in month like bels, 
Each vnder each. A crymore tuneable 
‘Wasnewer hallowed co,nor chee 
In Creete,in Spar: 
Tudge when you hea: 
Egens, My Lord,this is my daughter 
And this Lyfander, chi 
This Helena, olde Neders He! 
Iwonder of this being heere toge 
The. No doubs theyrofe vp early 
The right of May ; an¢ 
Came heer fF 
Bur fpeake Egens; is 


g dew, 
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‘And Jin furie hitherfollowedthem; 


Faire Helewa, in fancy followed me. 

But my good Lord, 1 wotnotby what power, 
(But by (ome power itis my loue 

To Burma (melted as the fnow) 


Seems to me now asthe remembrance of an idle gande 
Which inmy childhood T did doat ypon: an 
Andall the faith, the vertue of my heart, 


‘The obied& and the pleafure of mine eye, 
Is onely Helena. Tober,my Lord, 
Was I betcoth’d, ere 1 {ee Hermia, 
But ikea fickeneffe did I loath this food, 
Butas in health;cometomynaturalltatte, 
Now doe I with it, loucit,long forit, 

ad will for euermore be true toit. 

The. Faire Louers,you are fortunately met; 
Of this difcourfe we thall hearemore anon. 
rent, Lwill ouer-beare your will 

¢ Temple, by and by with vs, 
Thefe couples fhall eternally be knit 
And for the morning now is fomething worne, 
Our purpos'd bunting thall be fet afide. 
Away, with vs to srhens ; three and three, | 
Wee'll hold a feat in great folemniti 
Come hippelire. Exis Duke and Lark, 

‘Dim. Thiele things feeme {mall 8 yndiftinguithable 
Like farre off mountaines turned into Clouds, 

‘Her. Me-thinks I fee the(e things with parted eye, 
When euery things feemes double. 

Hel. So me-thinkes: 
And I baue found Demecrins, lk 
Mine owne, and not mine owne. 

Dem, Icfeemestomee, 

That yerwe fleepe,we dreame, Donor 
The Duke was heere,and bid ys follow 


jewel, 


mn chinke, 
2 


‘That Hermia thould gine anfwer of her choice? 
Egens. Icis,my Lord. 
Toxf, Gocbid thebu with their 
hornes, 
Skont wbin, 


paft, 


Thef, Good morrow 


Begin thefe wood bi 
don my Lord, 


How comes this ye: 
That hatred isis to farre fromicaloufie, 
To fleepe by hate, and feare no enmity 
Lyf. My Lord, fhalkreply amaze 
Halfe ficepe,halfe waking. But as yer, I 
Tcannor truly fay how I came heere. 
Bucas Ithinke (for would I fpeake) 
‘And now I:doe bethinke me, foicis 
Teame with Herma Ove incent 
Was to be gone from dthess,where we might be 
Withourthe pe Athenian Lavts 
Ege. Enough, enough, my Lord: you haue enoug 
Tbegthe Law, the Law,ypon hishead 
They would haue ft hey would Demetrins, 
Thereby to haue defeated you and me 
You of your wifejand meofmy confent; 
‘Of my confent,thar fhe fhould be your wife. 
‘Dim. My Lord, faire Helen told meoftheicRealth, 
Of this theic purpofe hither, to this wood, 


Her. Yea,and my Father. 
Hel, And Hoppelita, 

| Lyfe And he bie vs follow to the Temple. | 

|, Bane. Why then we are awake; lcs follow him, 


| by the way let vs recount our dreames. 
Bortome wakes. Exit Lew 
Cle, When my cue comes,callme, and I wall enfwe 


My nezeis, moft faire Piranou. Hey ho. Peter Quis] |} 
Flute the bellowes-mender? Snowe the tinker 
jods my life! Stolne hence,and lefe me afleepe: 
had a moft rare vifion. Thad adreame,patt che wi 
of man, to fay, what dreame it was. Manis butan Ally 
if he goe about toexpound this dreame, Me-thoughtl| |), 


‘was, there iso man cantell what. Me-thought wt] 
| andime-thougbt Lhad, Buc manis but apatch'd footy 
| ife ferto fay, whatme-thought]had,Theeyedll| {1H 

man hath nocheard che eare ofman hath aot feen, mat 

hand is not able co tafte, his tongue toconceiuc, norbit 5 

heart to report, what my dreame was. Iwill get Pom] |pht 

Quince co verice aballec ofthis dreame, it (hall becilel}] fap" 

Bottemes Drewme,becaute ithath no bottome; and I vil f 
| fing itin thelatter end of aplay, before the Duke, Pe 
| aduenture,to makeit the more gracious, Ifhallfing)) |) 
| atherdeath, Ext 


Ener Quince Flare, ThisbiegSons ans Ssarveling 


Quin, Flawe you ent to Bettomer houle? Ishecone 
home yet? 
Starw, He cannotbeheardof, Ourof doubt heeit]} |/)* 
eranfported, | 
Toi f MN LP 
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Thif. Levecomenot, then che play is mard. Iegoes 
not forward, dath it?’ 

Quin. Teis nt pofhible + you bauenory 
Aihent able to difcharge Prransus but he: 

Thift Noy hee hath finiply the bett wiroFany ha 
eraftman in efthens. 

Quin. Yea,andthe belt petfen too, and hecisavery 
Paramou, fot # weet voyce! 

Thif, Yoursul: fay 
bleffe vs) a thing ofnoughe. 


p in all 


AParamo 


lesand there is pwo ot sg La 
reds Ifour {port had gone forward, we had 
‘nen. 

Thif, O fweer bu! 
pencea day, during bi f 
penceaday. And the Duke had nor gi 
aday for playing Piramua Nebe 
sued its Sixpence aday in Pitan 

Enter Bottowe. 
here are thefe Lads? Where are thefehearts? 


ert,T am to difcourle wond: 
notwhat. Forif tell you, 1 am no true Arke 
vill ell you cuery 
“, Lervs heare,h 
Bet, Not a word of 


fttings to your beer 
mmeete pre(ently arthe Palace, euery 
part for the fhort and ¢he lon: 

Inany cafe lee THis6y haue cle 
thar playesthe Lion, 
out forth 
no Oni > Garlicke ; for 
breath,and I doenot dou! 
{weet Comedy. No more words : 2 


ut ro hen 


Enter Thefons, ippolita, Egews and bis Lords 


Hip, "Tis (range my The/enr,$ thele louers (peake of, 
The. More (range then true. Ineuer may belecue 
Thefeanticke fables, nox thele Fairy toye: 
Louers and mad men haue fuch feethin, 
Such thaping phantaties, that appreh 

Then coolereafon ewer comprehends, 
TheLunaticke, the Louer,and the Poer, 

Are ofimagination all compact. 

One fees more diuels chen vaite hell can hold ; 
Thatis the madman. The Louer,all as franticke, 
Sees Helens beauty in a brow of 
‘ThePoets eye in a fine frenzy 
From heauen to earth, from ¢ 
Andas imagination bodies forch the forms of things 
Voknowne; the Poets pen turnes them to fhapes, 
And giuesto aire nothing, a lécall habit 


braines, 
nd more 


‘Andaname, uch tricks hath ftrong imag 


That ifit would 
Ie comprehend f 
Orin thenigh 


fome feare, 
sda Beare? 
thenight told oucr,. 
d fo together, 
a fancies image: 
mething of preat conftaricies 
, fteange,and 4d 


| And 


irable, 


er lenert, fader, Demetrinu, Hlereaia, 
and Hele 


ur hearts 


‘hen to ys, w ‘our royall walk 


» what maikes, whar dates {hall 


er upper, an 
vfuall 


ce houres, 
dbed-time? 
? 


anager of mir 
sarein hand? Is 
he anguith of arortu: 


g for the death 


ad criticall, 
breefe Scenc of 
‘isby 5 vex 


Forin all the play 
ty one Player fitted, 
ord itis : for Pirapyms 
ich when I faye 

e eyes water 


Ege. Hard handed men, that w: 
Which neuer lsbour'd in their mi 
And now hauetoyled thei 
With this fame play, again{ 
] The. And wew 


No,mynoble Lord,irisnotfor you, Ihaueheard | 
\Ic: nd it is nothing, nothing inthe world; | 
| Valeffe you canfinde port ine 

Excreamely freteht,and c 
| To docyoul 
Thef Twill 
Can be amiffe, wh 


ic intents, 
with cruel paine, 


| 
| 
| 


sare that play. For neuer any this 
fimplenetie and duty tender 
Goebris ur places, Ladies. 
Hip. Mowe not to fee wrerchedneffe ore 


And duty in bis feruice p 


preererrtrtiessirtiaaet 


verveceevr 


Make periods in the midft of fe 


A Midfommer nights Dreame. 


This grizy bealt (which Lyonhightby name) 
The trufty Teuby, comming fir by night, 
Did fcarse away,.or xather did affcight : 
‘And as fhe fled, her mantle the did fall 
Which Lyon ile with bloody mouth did Gain, 
‘Anon coines Piranus, weer youth anditall, 
‘And findes his Thisbies Mantle ine 5 
Whereat, with blade, with bloody blamefull blade, 
He brauely broach« his boiling blondy breaft, 
‘And Thiby, tarrying in Mulberry fhade, 
His dagger drew,and died, Forall there(t, 
Let Lyon, Aonwe.fbine JYallad Louers twaine, 
Ac large difcourle,whilehere they doe remaine, 
Exit all bur Wall. 

Thef. Lyonder ifthe Lion beto {peake 

Deme. Nowonder, my Lord : one Lionmay, when 
many Affes doe. 


Exit Lyon, Thisbie,and Monnefbine. 
In this fame Interlude, it doth befall, 
Tone Swewr (by name) prefent a wall: 
And {uch a wall,as I vvould have you thinke, 
That had in ita crannied hole or chinke? 
Through which the Louecs, Pirasn and Thisbie 
Did whifper often, very fecretly. 
This loame,this rough-caft,and this fone doth fhew, 


| Thae fam that fame Walls the truth is fo. 


this the cranny is,cighe and finifter, 
Throngh which the fearetull Louers are to whifpers 
Thef, Would you defire Lime and Haire co fpeake 


cis the vvictielt partition, that euer Theatd 
my Lord. 


Thefe Eyramss the Wall,Gieace. 


okt night,6 nighe with hue fo blacke, 
heuer art,when day is nots 

aight, alacke, alzcke, alacke, 

Thisbier promileis forgot. 


enough to fpeake, butto| 
Hp. Indeed he 
childe ona Record: 
Thefs His Speech was hike aca 
impaired, bur al jered. Who isnext? 


, Wall, Moone. .oimeyand Lyon 
hance you wonder atthis fhow, 


7 know 5 
Lad ertaine. 
caft,doth prefent 


fe lover: 


Wall, that vile wall, whi funder : 
And through w: iak( poor foules) they are content 
| Towhifper. Atthe which, let noman wonder. 

th Lanchorne,dog and bufh of thorney 
nceth moone-fhine, Forif you willkoow, 
By moone-thine did thefe Louers thinkeno {cer 
To meerat Viwnstoombe,there, there to woo 


4 thou 6 veall,chou fweetand lonely vrall, 
| That flands betwee hers ground and mine, 
Thou wall, 5 yall, 6 {weet and louely veall, 
ne thy chinke, coblinke:hrough yvith minecing 
nankes courteous wall, Jove (hield thee vvell or tits 
Bur wvhat fee 1? No Thisbie doe I fee. 
© wicked wall, through whom I{ceno blife, 
Curft be thy ftones for chus deceiuing mee. a 
‘Thf. The wall me-thinkes being fentible, Ahould 
curfe againe. 
Pir, Noin truth fir,he the 


not. Deceiaing ty 
isto enter, and Lamto fp 
valle You (hall fec it vvill fall, 


Enter Thisbie. 
| Patas I told you; yonder fhe comes. 
Thif-O wall, full ofcen halt chou heard my month 

| For parting my faire Peramaz,and me. 

My cherry ips haue often kalt thy ftoness 
Thy ftones vvith Lime and Haire knit vp inthe. 
| Pyra, 1feea yoyce snow will I tothe chinke y 
| 
| 


To {py andl can heare my Thisbies faces Thisbie? 
Thif. My Loue thowart,my Lous Ithinke. 
| _ Pir. Thinkeyvharthouvyilt,1 sm chy Louers gr#<4) 


And like Limander am 1 erofty fill. 
Thif. And like Helew till the Fares mae kill. 


| 

| Pir. Not Shafalns to Procras,wasforricy 
| Thif, As Shafalus to Presrns,It0 youl. 0 
Pir, 
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~ pir, Okiffemethrough theholeofchiavilewall. ; Ds. Well ran Thisy. Seamiaas 
‘Thif, Ukisle the walshole,noryourlips a all | _ Dur. Well fhoue Moone. 
Pir, Wiltthouat Winnies combemecte me Araight ¢ Moone fhines with a good gtace. 
way? 3 weuz'd Lion, 
Thif, Tide life, tide death,1 come withous delay Dem. And then came Piramsse 
wal, Thus hauel (Falleay pare difcharged fo; Lyf. And forhe Lion vanifht 
Andbeing done, thus *¥allaway dath go. Ext Clow. 
‘Du. Now isthe mogall downe becweene the two Enter Piramns 
Neighbors, 4 Pyr.Sweet Moone,| thank thee for thy funny beames, 
‘Dem. Noremedie my Lord, when Wals arefowil- | Ithankethee Moone, for ft owlobright 
fall, oheare without yvaening. For byt tetlog beats 
Dut. Thisis the fillieft atte chat ese Lheard. Ieruftto ARC 
‘Dw, The beltinchiskind are buefhadowes, and the ght ! bur marke,poore Knight, 
. wort are no worle, ma them, dole is heere? rr 
¥ Dut. Temuttbe your nen,gcnot theirs. | Eyesdo you fee! How can iebe } 
mata Duk, If weeimagineno warfe of them then they of | 
ls themfelues, they may paffe forexcellent men.Here com nd with blood! ah 
“it |ewonoblebeafts,inaman anda Lion, : Mt | 
cil Fates! come, come : Cut thred and chrum, {| 
Enter Lyonand Meone.fiine. Quaile, cruth, conclude, and quell | 
Lyon. You Ladies, you (wh jehartsdofeare | “Du. This palfion,and che death ofa deare friend, i} | 
fanalleft monftrous a eepes o Would goneere to makea man looke fad, il 
May now perchance, bor! ke and tremb! Dut. Belhrew my heart,but I pittie the man, WN 
wildelt rage deth roare. Pir. O wherefore Nature, did'ft thou Lions frame? ; 
Tone S | Since Li urd | 
‘ fell, norelfcno, v no, which was the faireft ! | 
For if (houldas Lion.comein ftrif Jou'd, thar ok'd with cheere, I 
Into this place, ord,and woun pi 


. The verie belt ata beatt, my Lord, 
Lif, This Lion isa veric Fox for his valos 
Ds, True,and a Goofe for his diferetion. 
Dem, Not fo my Lord :! forhiswalor catnot carrie | 
Goofe. 

carrichis valor: 


cre Ifaw. 


w am I fled, my foule isin the sky 
t, Moone rake thy flight, 


Du, His diferetion I aim (ure cann: 
fortheGoofe carriesnos theFox. Itis well; lesueitto | Lif 
,and let vs hearken tothe Moone. 

Mm, This Lanthorne doth 
fet. 
De 


Die, bur an ace for hii 
Leffe thea an ace m 


heis but one. 
an. For heis dead, heisi0- 


he helpe of a Surgeon, 


Affe. 


ht yer reco- 


hineis gone before? 
comes backe, and findes her Lover. 
within the circ 


ference 
Moon, This lanthorng doth thehomed Moone pre- Enter Toi, 
{ent My felfe, the manj'th Moone datisfeeme tobe. ‘ 


Du. Thisisthe greatetterrorofalltheref themar | Duke, Shewilf | 
hould be pucinco the Lanthorne.How isitelstheman | Heere y 
ithMoone? | Du. Jeng one for 

Dem, He dares not camethere forthe ¢: fe 


4) | Foryoutce, itis already in fnuffe ie ballance, which Piramus 
aol") + | — Due. Tamvvearie ofthis Mooney: vvo | (eyes Nan 
of |__| care, | dy, with thofe fweeve MN 
rte of diferetio: | I 


Du, Teappeares by his {mal 


beisin thew at dead 


ie: but yet in courtetic, in allreafor dead my Doue ? Wi 


uit ay che time. | qi} 
P| Dy. Proceed Moone: ¢? Dead, dead? A tombe 4) 
tela Moen, All that Uhaue to fay, isto tell you, thatthe wih 


Lanthorne isthe Mong; I, the man in the Moone tls 
thorne bufh,my thorne bufh; and this dog,my dg. * 

Dem. Why all thefe thould be in the Lanthorne:for 
theyaceinche Moone.Bue lence, heere comes Fhisby. 


ters three, come, come to mecy 


ter Thithy hands 2s pale as M 
Th. Thisis old Niwnies tombe s where is my loue? | Lay them in gore, fince you have fhore 
Lym. Oh, With theeres, his thred of fike, 

The Lion toaves, Thishy runs of. | Tongue nota word: Comecrufty {word 
Dew, Welltoav’d Lion, Come biade, my breftimbrue? 


x = aa 
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And farwell 


ree 


k, Moon 


ny? 


eve errtvevivivev ervey 


SpE 


Whileft th 
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‘Adieu, adieu, adieu, 


Duk, NoF 
no excule. N 


All with wes: 


‘at with 
Tofweep the duit behindethed 


he dead and drowfiefier, 
and Fairiefpright, 
be as bird frombrier, 
y afterme, fing and dance tippinglie, 
Tita, Firlt {ong by toate, 
To each worda warbling note, 
din hand, with Fairie grace, 
id bleffe this place, 
The Seng 


rill the breake of 


bFany firay. 


Robin, If we Chadowedhaue offended, 
is (and all istmiended) 

uig bueClumbred here, 

fe vifions did appearés 

ake and idlétheame, 

ig but adreame, 


you pardon, we 


Serpents tongue, 
amends erelong: 

lyar call 

it vnroyou all. 
urhands, if we be fiends, 


And Kobin {hall reftore amends. 


Enver 


BF gan foot 
flocs 
PO ta 
Jamtolearne: and fucha W 


Doouer-pee 
Thavcurtlicto 
Aschey fi 


And eugs 


|™ 


‘And {ee my weal 
Nailing het hi 


Which rouchi 
Would fearre 
Bnrob 


heroring waters with my filkes, 
Anditva word, bus even 
Andnow wor 


conthis, and fhall 11 
Thach 


nke my fortune-for it, 
o ottome truftedy 
one places nor is my-wholeeftate 


hang'd 
world Gratianey 


is warene within, 
blafter? 


ee Merchant of Venice. 


By being peeuil 
Tioue thee, and 
There area fore of men, whofe vifages 
Docreameand mantle ike fanding pond, 
And do a wilfall ilne(fe entertaine 

With purpofe to be di 
Of wiledome, gratuity, pi 


A al open 
© any Anthonis, Ido 


That therefore 
For fay 

If oft dam thofe cares 
Whi brothers fooles 


He tell thee more of thi: 
ur fin 
For this foole Gudgin, this o 
} Come good Lorenzo, fa 
Ile end my exh 

Lor, Wally 
Lmuttbe one o} 
For Gr 


ther time. 


ion after dinnt 
eaue your 


c, 


c owne rong 


An 


t two yearesmo, | 


‘And thankfully reft debeer for the firt 
| _ ef. You know me well,and herein fpend but time 
To winde about my loue with ciccumftance, 
And out of doubt you doe more wrong. 
Tn making queftion of my vetermoft 
Then if you had made walte ofall /hatie: 
Then doe but fay tome what I fhould doe 
Thatin your knowledge may by me be done, 
And] ampreftynto it: therefore fpeakes 
Ball. lo Belmont is a Lady richly left 
And the is faire, and fairer then ch: , 
Of wondrous vertues, fometimes from her eyes 
Idid receive faire (peechleffe meffages : 
Her name is Portia, nothing vadervallewd 
To (ute's daughter, Brutus Portia y 
Noris the wide worldignorantof her worth, 
For che foure windes blow in from euery coatt 
Renowned farors sand her funny locks 
Hang on her temples ikea golden fleece, 
ch makes het feat of Belment (helcber frond, 
many Zafons come in queft of her. 


O my Anthonio, had Ibuethemeanes 
Toholda riuall place with one of them, 


GraThankesil 
| Tnaneats tongued 
i} Ant. Ieis chat any th 


d, and a maid not ven 


are two 
haffe:you fhall 
fe them, & when you haue them 


{ graines of 
feckeall day 


Wevewe vei ve 


| Wherein my time fomet 
i Hath lefe me gag’d : to you 

Towe the molt in money, an 
i) And from your k 
To vnburthen all 
Howto get cleere ofall 
you good Baf 
land as you your felfe 

cye of 


perfon, my extre 
Lye all ynlock'd ro your occafio 
“Bafl. lomy bch 
I fhothis fello 


Wve vaVEVTVYWT¥VTVIOVYTT 


ole dayes, when I had loft one thaft 
ne felfefame fig! 
The felfefame way, wich more aduifed watch 

To finde the other forth, and by ng both, 
Toftfound b hild-hoode proofe, 
Becaule wh: P 

| Lowe you much, and likea 
That which I oweis loft: bu 
i To thoote another arrow thacfelfe way 

wll Which you did thoot the fir, Ido not doubr, 
h theayme: Orto finde both, 
latter hazard backe againe, 


{that all my fortunes areat fea, 
Neither hate I money, nor commodity 

To raifeaprefent fumme,therefore goc forth 

‘Try what my credit can in Fenice doc, 


That thall berackeeuentorhe vcermolt, 
To furnith thee co Belmont to faire Pertia 


Goe prefently enquire, end fo will I 
Where money is, and Ino queftion make 
To haue it of my truft,or for my fake. Exeirt, 


Enter Portia'with her waiting weman Neriffa. 


Portia. By my troth Nerrifz, my litele body isawer 
ric of this great world 
Ner. You would be fweetMadam, if your miferies 
ithe fame abundance as your good fortunes ate 
and yetfor ougheI fee, they are as ficke that forfer with 
coo much, as they thar flarue with nothing si is no fal 
happi reforeto beefeated inthemeane, Super 
jecomes fooner by whitehaires , but compéren 
ues longer. 
Portia, Good fentences,and well pronounc’d, 
Ner. They would be better if well followed. 
Portia, Ifto doe were as eafie as co know what wett 
ood to doc, Chappels had bene Churches, and pore 
cotcages Princes Pallacessitis 4 good Diuine that 
lowes his owne inftruétionss I can-eafier teach ewer 
hac were good to be dohe,thenbe une of theewerle 
follow mine owne teaching : the braine may de- 
uife lawes for the blood, but ahot cemperleapes ore 4 
colde decree, fuch a hare ismadneffe the youth, to skip 
ore the mefhes of good counfaile the cripple; bue this 
reafon is not in fa(hion ro choofe mea husband: © mee, 
the word chooe, I may neither choofe whom I would, 
nor refufe whom I diflike,(ois the wil of aliving daugtc 
ter curb'd by the will of a dead fathersitis tothard Nev 
riffs, that I cannot choofe ane,nor refufe none, 
er. Yous father was euer yercuous , and holy mea 
at their death have good infpirations, therefore thelot~ 
teriethat hee hath deuifedin thefe thrce chefts of gold 
filuer, andleade, whereof who choofes: his meaning, 
choofes 


Au 


Pits erelevetstereret 


oe SSS 
Jools you, wilnodeubesieuer be chan Byany righ 
( oypate nboiy (hall rigbelyloue:bue what warmth 
Piverein youraticétion towards any of thete Princely 
fixers thakaneelteady come? : 

or. Iprayéhec over-namethem,sn-asthou namete 
thems wil deferibe'them,anil according ro my deferip= 
tion evel atany affe@tion. 

‘Wer, Fit there is the Neopolicane Prince 

For, Txhat’sacoltindeede, for hedach aothing 
talke of hishorfe; ‘and hee makes ita>geeatappropria- 
Uonto his owne good partethache can hoo him him= 
felfe: I am much afraid my Ladic his mother plaid falfe 
witha Smych. 

Wer. Than is therecheCountiePalentiae. 

Yer; Hedoth nothing but frowne(as who fhould 
fay, and you willinothauemechoote: he heares merrie 
lesand (miles nor; Lfeare hee will prouerhe we 
Phylofopher whenhe growes old, being fo fll of 
tninnerl fadne(Teia his your.) had rater vo be macsi= 
‘edtoa deaths head with a bone in his mou 
therofthele : God defend mefcomthefe tw us 

‘Net. How lay you by the-French Lord, Mounfier 
Le Bonne? 

Pro, Godmmadebim,and 
‘man, in truth Tk 
why hehach a hor 


then tock 


herefore let 
eto beamocker, but he, 
athe Neopolitans, a bet- 
ter bad habice of frowning then the Count Palentine,he 
iscuery oan inno man, ita Traffll fing, he fals 
acapringihe will fence wi thadoy 
marryhim, 1 fhould marr 
would defpife me,1 would fo 
tomadnefie,I fhould neuer requite him. 

Ners What fay you then to Faxconbridges 
Baron of England? 

Par. You 
flandsnotme,norI him: he hath neither Le 
nor Iealiax, aud you will come into the Co! 
that haue a poore pennie-worth in the Eng 
proper man 
dumbe fhow? how odlyheis fuited, Tu 
bis doublecin Sra/ie,his round hofe in France,tiis bonnet 


husband 


the yong 


Ner, What thinke you ofthe other Lord his n 
bour? 

Per. Thathehatha neighbourly charities 
he borrowed a boxe of the eare of the Engliéman, and 
{wore he would pay him againe when hee wasable: 1 
thinke the Frenchman became his furetic,and { vader 
foranother. 

Ner, How like you the yong Germaine, the Duke of 
Saxonies Nephew ? 

Per. Very vildely in the morning. 
and moftvildely in the afternoone wh 
wheabe is beft;heisa litele worfe then a man, 
heis worfheis ineleberter then a beat : and che w 
fall that euer fell, Ihope I thall make fhife to goe with- 
out him, 

Ner.ithe fhould offer to choofe,and choofe the right 
Cisket,you fhould refu(ero performe yourFathers will, 
ifyou fhould refufe ro accept him 

Por, Therefore for feare of the work, Tpray chee fee 
adecpe glaffe of Reinith-wine on the concrary Casket, 
forifthediuell be within, and chat cempration wichout, 
Iknow hewill choo(eit, Iwill doe any ching Nerriffa 
exe {will be married co a fpunge. 

er, Youneede noe feate Lady the hauing any of 


hin 


FheeAd enchant of Venice. 


thefe Lords, they haue acquainted me with cheir deter- 
minations, which is indeede to recurneto:their homey 
and to trouble you with no more fuze, valeffe you may 
be won by fome other fore then your Fathers impofici~ 
on, depending onthe Caskets 

Par. Uff liveto be asolde as Sibilla , Twill dye as 
chafte a5 ‘Diane: valeffe 1 be obrained by the manner 
of my Fathers will: Iam glad this parcell of wooers 
are fo reafonable, for there is not oneamong thein but 
Idoate onhis veric abfence : and Iwith thema faire de- 
parture, 
Ner. Doe you not remember Ladie in your Fas 
rs time, a Ve , aScholler and a Souldior that 
of che Marqucfle of Monne- 


was Baffanie, asi thinke, fo was hee 


Ner. True Madam, hee of 


menthat euer my 
foolith eyes look'd vpon, was 


deferuing a faire 


Por.Tremembe id I remember him wor- 


you Madam to 


uniier come from a fifk 
gs word the Princehis 
% welcome with fo good 


he other foure farewell, 
h 


thould be 
ie condition of Ssint, 
d rather hee fhould 


glad of his appro: 


imputation to the con 


1no,n0 : my meaning in faying heis a 
good man, is co haue you ynderftand me chat he is fuff 
yethis meanes are in fuppofition: hebathan Argo= 
bound to Tripolis, another tothe Indies, 1 vncer- 
reouer vpon theRtyalta,he hath a third atMeai~ 
and, and other ventures hee hath 
fquandred abroad, but fhips are buc boords,Saylers but 
men, there be land rats, and water rats, water theeues, 
snd land theeues, Imeane Pyrats, and chen there ig the 
errill of waters, windes,and rocks :the man is norwith- 
ftanding (ufficient, three thoufand ducats,t thinke I may 
take hisbon 


af. Beat 


red you may 
lew, 


| 
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ndthacl maybe aff’) And chriftis Bleffing ifmenfteale ienotlie 
xed, Iwill bethinke mecy may Speake with futbo« | Ant. This was aventute fit that Zaeel feru'd for, 
wis? A.thing notin his power co bring to pafles 
Bafl. 1ivpleate you 2 dine withys But {way’d and fafhion'd byzhe hand ofheawen, 
Jen. Yes, to {mell pockes to eatcof the habitation. | Was thisinferted to makeinterrelt good 
which yolisProphet the Nazarite coniured the divell | Oris your gold and filuer Ewes arid Ramee, 
int i buy with yor with youyealke with iy. Icannot ell, I makeitbreedearfatt, 
you, walke swith you, and fo following: but I wilh | Batnote me fignior 
wnot eate with you.drinke withyou, nor praywith yous Marke you this Bufanie, 
Whatnewes on theRyalta, whois hecomeshere? he divell cancite Scripturefor his purpofe, 
An cuill foule producing boly witneffe, 
Enter Anthanio. Islike a villaine with aftniling cheeke, 
edly applerorten at the heart 
O whara goodly outfidefalfehood hathy 
7 an he lookes. ‘Shy. Three thoufand ducats,’tis a good round (ura, 
Thate him for he is a Chritba Three months from twelue,then levme fee the race, 
But more,for thatin low fimplicitie Ant. Well Skylecke,thall we be beholding to you? 
He lends out mon tings downe Shy. Signior Anthenio,many a timeand oft 
Therate of vfance here wich vsin Venice. alco you have raced me 
If cancatch About my monies and my yfances : 
Iwill feede fat the ancient we I borne it witha patient fhrug, 
es our facted Nation,and her fanceis the badgeofall our Tribe.) 


hee Merchants ou call me misbeleeuer, cut-throate dog, 


argaines,and my {pec ypon my lewith gaberdine, 
heeals in 


vfeof thac which is mine o 
orgiue him. peares you needemy helpes 

Baff. Shylock doc youbeare, heo,you come to me, and you fay, 

Shy. Lam debating of m aue moncyes,you fay fo: 
And by the neer did voide yourrumeypon my beard, 
Tcannéx intan emets you fpurnea frangercurre 
OFfull three tho’ cats: what of that? -yesis your fuite, 
Tuballa wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe hould I not fay, 
Will furnith mesbue oft,h:ow many mon itpoffible 
Doe you defire #Reft you faire good ree thoufand ducats?. or 
Your worhip was the lat mans key 

Ant. Shylock With bated breath,and whilpring nelle, 

b Say this: Faire fr,youfperon meon Wednefiay latts 
You fpurn'd me fuch s day; snother time 


lend you thus much 
Tamas liketo call thee {0 aga 
0 fpurne the 
ney,lend ienot 
did friendthip take 
of barraine mecrall of his friend? 


LL,three thoufand 
An three months. 
had forgot,three months, you cold me o 


ler me fee,butheareyou, 
Me thoughts you Gaid,y 

Vpo: f 

Ars, Ldoe neuer v{eit 

|_ Sty. When Leceb 

| This Z4cob from our 

(As his wife me Ife) u 
The thied poffett: the third Forge 


Why looke you how you ftorme, 
be friends with you,and have your loue, 
igetthe fhames that you have ftaind me with, 
him,did he takeincerreft? Supplie your prefent wants,and take no deite 
jot as you would | Ofvfance for my moneyes,and youlenoc heareme, 
reft, marke what /aceb did, Thisiskinde I offer, 
Laban and hientelfe were conmpremmy J. ‘This were kindneffe, 
‘Thavall the eanelin were freakeand pied Shy, This kindneffe will I thowe, 
Should fall * granckes with me toa Notatie,feale me there 
In endof Autumne turned cothe Rammes, je bond,and in a merrie (port; 
And when the workeof generation was | Ifyou repaicme not on uch a day, 
cle woolly breedersinthe ad, In fucha 
pheard pil'd mecertaine wands, 
Andinthedooi deede of kinde, | Benomi 
He Rucke them yp beforethe fulfomeEwes, 
Who then conceauing,did ineaning time  bodieit pleafeth me, 
Foll pare; 'd lambs, and thole were Lacebs, nfaith,Iefeale co fuch a bond, 
‘This was a way tothriueyand he was bleft : | And (ay chereis much kindneffcintheTews 


es Bag. You 


reveverw 


ce, fuch fumor famsas are 
ition,letthe forfeice 

ed for an equall pound 

Of your faire Mefh,co be cut offand taken 
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Bef. Youthallnot ealeso fuck abond forme, 
Tlerathes dwell inmy neceffizic, 

“Aut. Why fearenot man,l willnoe forfaiteir, 
Withinthefetwo months,that’s amonth before 
This bond expires,] docexpe&t returne 
Oftbricechree times the valew of this bond, 

‘Shy, O father Abrangswhae thele Chriftiansare, 
Whofe owne hard dealings teaches them fuipe@ 
‘The thoughts of others : Praic you tell methis, 
Ifbe thouldbreake his daie, what thould I giine 
Bythe exadtion of the forfeiture ? 

‘Apound of mans leth taken from aman, 

Jsnot {0 eflimable,profitablencither 

As fleth of Mutcons,Beefes,or Goares,] fay 

To buy his fauoursT extend this eiendthi 

Ifhe willtake tr,fo:ifnot adiew, 

‘And for my louc I praieyou wrong me not 
Ant. Yes Shylocke,} will feale voto this bo 
‘Shy. Then meete me forthwith at cheN. 

Giuehim diretion for this merriebond, 

And Iwill goe and purfe the ducats fraite 

Seeto my houfe lefc in she fearefull gard 

fan yntbriftie knauc sand prefentlie 

licbewith you. 

Ant, Hie thee gentle lew. This Hebrew wil 
Cheittian,he growes kinde 

Bal’ Vike not faireteames, and ayillaines minde, 

wnt. Come on,in this there can be no difmaie, 

My Shippes come homes month before the daie 

Exennt 


Aelus Secundus. 


Enter Morachus atawnie Mosre all inwobite, and three or 
fore followers accordingly, with Portia, 
Nervifja, and their traine. 
Flo, Comets. 


Mor, Miflikemenot for my complexion, 
The thadowed liuerie of che bucnifhe funne, 
To whom am aneighbour,and necrebred. 
Bring me ward borne, 
Where Phabws fire {carcethawes the yliclesy 
Andlet vs makeineifion for yourloue, 
Toproue whofe blood is reddeft,hisorm 
Itellehee Ladie this afpe of mine 
Hath feard the valiane,(by my loue I {weare) 
The belt regarded Viegins of our Clyme 
Hauelou‘d it ro : I would not change this hue, 
Except to fteale your thoughts my gentle Que 

Por, Intearmes of choife Lam not folicled 
Bynicedire¢tion of a maidens cies 
Belides,the lottrie of my deltenie 
Bars me the right of voluntarie choofing: 
Bucifmy Father bad not {canted me, 

And hedg’d meby his wit to yeelde my felfe 
His wife,whowinsmeby that meanes I told you, 
Your felfe (renowned Prince) than ttoodas aire 
As any commer hauelook'd.on yet 

For my affeation. 

Mier, Even forshatItbankeyou, 

Therefore pray you leademeto the Caskets 
Tottie my fortune : By this Symicare 


fairelt creature North 


That lew the Sophie, anda Perfian Prince 

That won three helds of Sultan Solyman, 

Iwould ore-ftare the fterneft cies thatlooke = 

Out-braue the heare moft daring on the ear 
Plucke the yong fucking Cubs fromthe fhe Beare, 
Yeaymocke the Lion when he rores for pray 
TowintheLadie. Butalas,che while 

ME Herenfes and Lychas plaie at 
Which is che better man,the gr 
May turne by fortune from th 
Soi Alcides beaten by hi 
And fo may I,blinde foreun 
Miffe th 


Or fweare before you choote,if you choofe wrong, 
Neuer to fpeaketo Ladie afterward 
re be aduis' 


10 my chance 

Por, Firlt forward to the cemple,after dines 

Your hazard fhall be mad 
Ao 0, Corners 

Tomakemebleft or curfed'ft among Exeunt. 


Enter the Clowue alone. 


(io. Cersively, myc 


iy ence will ferueme to run 
this lew my Maifter: the fiend is at mine elbow, 
pts me, {ay (obbe,Laxucelet lobbe,good 

acelet, ommgood Iebbe, or good Lawncrlet Iphbe, le 
\waie : my confcience faies 
let, take heed honeft Lebbe, 
or asafore-faid honett Lawrcelet ebbe, doe not runne, 
{come running with th well, che moft coragi- 
me packe, fia fries she fiend, away (aies 

thefiend, forthe heauens roufe vp a braue minde faies 
1, my confeiencehanging about 

es Verie wifely to me: my ho- 

neft mans fonne,or ra- 
adeede my Father did 
ow too;he hada kinde of 
Bougenor,bouge 
afcience,conicience 
nd you counfaile well, 
uld Aa: ith the lew 


rul'd by my confcience 
Asifter,(whoGod bl c)isakindeof di- 
naway from the Jew I fhould be ruled by 
ho faving yourreuerence is the divell him 
Tew: ve veri¢ di 
y confcienceisa ki 


more friendly counfaile : I will rum 
cles are at your commandement, 1 


Enter old Gobbe with  Bafe 


Gob. Maifter yong-map,you I praie you,which is the 
wale co Maifter Zemes? 

Laer. O heavens,this is my true begotten Father, who 
being more then fand-blinde,high grauel blinde,knows 
me not, I will trie confutions with him. 

Geb. Mailtes yong Gentleman, Ipruie you whichis 
the waie to Maifter Jemes 

Laws. Ture rpon your righthand atthe next tyr 


Bing 


=P : 


| 
| 
| 
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ning, but at thenext eurning ofallon yout left; matric | nochim,{ willuinas faras Godhasanie ground, Ora 
atthe verienexttumning,eurne ofno hand,butturn down | fortune,here comes theman, tohimFather, forlams 
indiredtli to the fewer houte. Tow if Lferue the ew anielonger, 

Geb, Be Gods fonties’twill be ah aie to hit,can 
you tell me whether one Lamncel 
dwell h him or nc 
Lawn, Talke youof yong Mafter Z 


Enter Balfenia with a follower or two, 


Bafl. Yourmay doefo, but let it be fo'halted that 
fupper bevreadie at the farthelt by fiue of the clocke: 
fee thefe Letters deliuered, purthe Liveries to mak. 

» and defire Grariake to come anoneto my lode 


ill I saife the waters tall 
Maifter Lewrcelet? 


> line, 
be what a will 


Toh ee 
Geb, God bleffe your worthip. 
Gramercie,would'ft thou oughewith més 


Gob. Your worthips friend and Lawncelet Geb. Here'smy fonne fir,a poore boy. 
Lau Buc praie youerge old man,erge Ibefeechyou, | Lan, Not apoore boy fir,but therich Zener mat that 
Wher Lanne would firasmy Father Mhall fpecific 
et ant pleafe yout thaifterfip. Gob, Hehath a great infection fir, as one would fay 
ge Maifter Lanceletalkenot ot maifter Lance- | toferuce y 


Lan. I 


deede the fore and the long is, ‘J fertethe 
Jew and haue adefireas my Father {hall {pecifie 
Geb. His Maifterand he(fauing your Worthips reues 
¢) are fearce catercolins 


Lan, Tobe briefe, the verie truth is that the Jem 
ng, doth cauifeme as my Father be. 
pean old man fhall frutifievnto you. 


y ageymy verie prop, 
Lax. Dol look 


ora prop ab, Thhaue here a dith of Doues thael would beftow 
Gob AY hip,and my fuiteis, 

miin,but Ppraie you rel _ Lam. Inverie briefe, the uiteis impertinent tomy 

alite or dead orthip fhall kaow by this honeft oldman, 


Lax. Doe younotknawme Father. | 


« ¢, though old man,yer 
Geb. Alaeke fir Lam {and bhnde,| kiiow younot, 


‘emanmy 


themaccer fi 


how haft obrain’d« 
pethis 


fuite, 


putin d Rerfpoke 
And lisch prefer'd thee,ificbe pre 
7 feruice,tobec 


Lanceler my boy. 

Lan. Praie you 1 
ic, bacgit 
boy that was, your 
fhall be, 

Gob. Teanne 

Lax, Venow not what {fia 
Le the Temes man, 
i my mother. 

Gib. Hern: 
thou be Zaneel 
Lord worfhipe mi 
chou haft got more 
philhor(eh 

Le, “Ie feeme theo that Dé 
growes backeward. Ia ne had moreh 


0 Father with thy Sou, 
old Maifteryand enquire 
i, give hima Liverie 
ahis fellowes : fee it done. 
nT cannot get feruice,no, J haue nere 
gucin my head, well: if aniemanin Jealiehaue’s 
cable which doth offer to {wearevpona booke, I 
thall have good fortunes’ goe too, here's a finple line 
aireonthychin, then Dobbin my | oflife, here's {mall erifle of wiues, alas,fifteene wiues 
nothing, aleuen widdowes and nine maitles is aims 
le comming infor oneman, and then to feipedrow- 
ing thrice, and to beinperill of my life with the edge 
of a featherbed, here are fimple feapes : well, if Foreune 
w dooft thou | beawoman, fhe'sa good wench for this gere: Father 
hima prefentshow | come,lletakemy leate ofthe Jew inthe twinkling, 
Exit Clooney 
I praie thee good Leenardethinke on this, 
willnorre(till {hauesun | Thefethings being boughe and orderly beftowed 


bucTam 


rie your wife 


. Hebe fwomeif 


ie fle and blood 
c be, what a beard h: 


thou are 


tailethen I have of my face when I loft faw him, 


Ge 
and thy Maller agree, hauc bro 
greeyou now? : 

Lax, Well,well,but formineownepartasThanefer |B 
vp myreft toruiawaic, fo 


Lord how arethou chang'd 


forme grouiid ; my Mai(tet’sa verie/ow, giuehim' pre- | Returnein haGe,for | doe feattto night 

fent,g cer, Tan fomifhe in his fetvices You | My belt efteemd acquaintance, hiethee goe. 

may tell eueriefinger Thauewithmy tibs: Father Tam | Leen.My beft endeuors fhall be done herein, xit. Le. 
glad you are come, me your prefent toone Maifter | Enter Gratiano, 

Bafferio, who indeede ginestare new Livories, if Iferue Gra, Where's your Maifter. 


Leon. Youd 


eg 


Gra. Lhauea fureto you, 

Bal. Youhayeobrain'dis, 

Gra. Youmultnor denie me,Imutt goc: 
Belmont, 

Bef. Why.chen you mult; but heare shee Gratiave, 
Thoware ro, wilde,to rudeyand bold of yoyse, 
Pares that becomeshee happily enough, 
And infuch eycsas curs Sppearenot fauless 
Bat wherech know they. (how 
Something too liberall; pray cheetake pai 
To allay wich,Come.cold d 
Thyskipping (pirit,leat vl 
[bemilconfterdin theplace Igoe xo, 
And loofe my.hopes, 


yout 


ildebehauiour 


If{ doenot pur on a fober by 

Talke wiehy 

‘Weare prayerbookesinmy.pack 

Nay more, 

Thus with'my hy 

Vieall the ob! 

Like on 

Topleafe his Grandam,never ee 
Bef. Well, we shall fee y 
Gre. Nay bueL barreroni 

By what we doeto night, 
Baf, Nothac were pittic, 


jpechyand {weare bur now an 


coke demu: 


well (Rudi 


d oltenr 


ro puton 


That purpofémerriment: but faryou eu 
Thaue fore bufine(le 

Gra. And Imuttro Lorenfo and there, 
Bur we wil vif 


Our houleishell,an 
Did'@ rob ie of Co 
Bucfar thee wel 
Aad Lanceles, fe 


mthis Letter,docit ecre 


ch thee, 
Adue,teares exhibiemy congueya 
Pagan, moft fweete lew,if'aC 
koaue and g 


foolith drops doe fomewhar drow 
adue. 

lef. Farewell good Lance 
Alacke,what hain 
Tobe af 


medto be my Fathers c 
ButthoughTam adaughtei 

Tam not to hismanuers :O Lerenzo, 
Ifchoukeepe promife I thall end this Q 
Becomea Chriftian,and 


e will (linke avway in 
ife vsacmy lodging, 

Wehauenot ma 
Sal, Webaue n 


Exum, 


TonsTissow ba 
To furnith vs; fricad Lawc 


a Letter. 


hacny aofe fell al 
Pp 


cwo hoiire 


ehand 


an Blckemondsy 


(0 break vp this, thall ic 


indge, 


| 
| 


haf, 
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g out chat yecre on 
yeere in ch’afternoone. 
askes theare you me 
youheare the drums 


veveere 


qevevseredey 


¢ for my long a- 


Here dwels my father Iew, Hoa,who’s within? 
Teffics abowe, 


m 


Jef. Whoare yourcell mefor more certaiiiry, 
Albeit Ile fweare that I dokknow your tongue, 
Ler, Lerenza,and thy Loue, 
Jef, Lorenzo certaineand my loueindeed, 
For who love] fo much? atid now who knowes 
Butyou Lerenze,whether] am youts? 

Heauien and thy thoughts are witnefs thet hog 
aut 
Heere,catch this casker,itis worth thie paines, 
jad "tis night,you do notlooke on me, 
ForTammuch afham’d of my exchange: 

But loue is blinde, and louers cannot fee 

etty follies thar themfelues commit, 
-y could, Cupid hirnfelfe would bluth 

To fee me thus transformed toa boy 

Defcend,for youu be my torch- bearer 
Vhas, muft hold Candie to my fhamés ? 
hemlelues goodfooth are too too light. 
an office of difcoucry Loue, 

beobfeur'd, 
Lor. Soyou 
Euen in the louely garnith of a boy:but come at once, 
or the clofe night doth play the run-away, 
And weare ftaid forat Baffenie's feat, 
will make fatt the doores at my felfe 
With fome more ducats,and be with you ftraight. 
Gra, Now by my hood, 2 gentlesand 
Lor. Befhrew me but Hloue her heartily: 
For theis wife, if I can indge of her, 
is, ifthar mine eyes be true, 
true fhe is,as fhe hath prou'd her 
And ther. I fs 
Shallthe be 


Ws 


her felfe,wile,faireand true, 


at, art chou come?on geniclemen, ay 
timeforvsitay. Exit 


Enter Antbonso, 


Ant, Who'sthere 
Gra. a 


tianva,whiere are all the reft? 
Tisnine a clocke, our friends all Ray for you, 
No maske to night,the winde is come abour, 

fanio prefently will goc aboord, 

wenty out o feeke for you, 

ad on 
Then to be yndei 


t, Idelireno more delighe 
cand gone to night, Extint, 


Enter Port 


ith Merrece,and both ther traines, 


drawafide the curtaines, and difcouer 
caskets tothisnoble Prince: 
Now make your choyfe. 


ptionbeares, 
feth me,(hall gaine what men defire, 

The fecond fituer, which this promife carties, 

Who choofethme,¢hall gevas much as he deferues: 
This chird dull lead, with warning all a¢blune, 

Who choofech me,muft gineand hazard all he hath, 
How thalll know if I doe choofetheright? 

Por, The 


Sere 


Pivrr ieee Tees PYSTSYE YET ETE YT ST eT eT ere yet 


Pore The onec my 
God diregém 


L wll aeuay onssbacke again 

What faies c 

Who choofer d hazard 
¢,for ad, hazard for! 


Malt 
‘This caskec 
Doct 


Agoldenm 


senthat hazardall 


Nethen nor gitte nor hazard ought for | 
What fates the Siluer swith her virgin hue 
Who choofech me, hall gecas ashe 


rated by 


Thou doott de! 
May nor ext 
And yertob 


Who cho 
Why 
From the fo 


Spets in the fac 


Toh 


But herea 
Lies all within. Deliuer me che 
Here doe I choofe,and thriue fas i 

Por, Theretake it Prince, andif 
Then Jam you 

Mor, Obsll! whachave webiere, 
Within whole emprie eye thereis aw 
Tlereader 


Ofih haneyow bed basset 


Many 4 man his life Hath fold 


Guilded 
Hadyou beene as if 


Tong br limbs 
Toms wifivere 
Eareyomwel,, you 


judgement 


ture Prince, 
let me 
e 


ny C 
ny 


ikehe one 


dd quicken his embraced hi 


ter Nerriffa 


cats, O my 


pray chee let vs goe and finde 


che ga 
vader fayle; 


sughter 


tenes, 
behinde lie, 


Exess, 


e,draw the curtain fra 


EREES 


= VAS. 
‘The Prince of Arragon hath rane his oath, 
And comes to his leétion prefently. 


| Enter Arragen,hit traine, and Portia. 
| Flor. Cornets 


caskets noble Prince, 
| i wherein Lamcontain'd, 

hts be folemniz'd: 
y Lord, 


nce iwmbediately, 


ioynd by oath ro obferue three chings; 


Ww 
Oftheri 


eveveever 


thefe iniundtions euery 
| That comes to hazard for 


fuer, and bafe lead, 
ue and hazard 


Who choofe 
Whatmatiy men delice,thae many may be 
By thefoole muleitu 

Notleataing mm 
| Which pries nor to el? 
Builds in the weat! 


en delice: 
ant 


Tell me once mor 
| Who choofech m 


To cofen Forsune,and 
Withouc the-ftamy 


ertit of the wean 
couer that ftar 
jed that comma: 
would then be gleaned 


| How many thenthoi 
How many be Comma 
How much low plea 
Fromth And how much honor 
icke from \d rine of the times, 
‘obenew vamnithe: Well,but ro my choife 
| Who choofeth me fhall get as much as he deferues, 
I will affume defert ; gine me a ke 


cunes here. 
a paute for that whi 


Who choofeth me,fhall have as much 

DidI deferue no more thena fooles 

Is that my prize,are my defertsno better? 
Tooffendand 

And of oppofed natures, 

HI Ar, Wat ish 


ues. 
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Season times tried that indensent se, 
That did newer cheofe amisy 

Some sheredeshas foadewes kiffe, 
Suck bane but a foadores bie: 
There be fodesaline Lie 
Silner'de' reyand fons this: 
Take what wife you willto bed, 
Twill ener be your bead 

Sabe gone, yon are fped. 


4r, Still more foole! thall appeare 
By the time Ilingerhere, 
With one fooles head I came to woo, 
Buc goeaway with two. 
Sweet adue, llekeepe my oath, 
Patiently to beare my wroath, 

Per, Thus hath the candle fing’dthe moath + 
O thefe deliberate fooles when they doe choofe, 

cethe wifdome by their witto loofe, 

The ancient faying is no herefie, 
gand wiuing goesby deftinie 
Por. Come draw the curtaine Neri 


Enter Meffenger. 
Mef, Whereis my Lady 
Per. Here,what would my Lord ? 


mends and curteous breath) 
value yet Lhauenor feene 


Solikely an Embaflador of loue. 
y in Aprill neuer came fo fweere 
how cofily Sommer was athand, 
As purrer comes before his Lord. 


thee, am halfe a-feard 


day wiein praifing him: 
for Hong to fee 


Come,come Nerf 
Quicke ¢ 


Exe 


Atlus Tertius. 


Enter Solanio and Salarino, 


Sel, Now,what newes on theRyalto? 

Sal. Why yetitlivestherevncheckt, that Authowia 
hath a thip ofrich lading wracke on the narrow seassthe 
Goodwins I thinke they call the place,a very dangerous 
flat,and facall, where the carca(fes of many a tall (hip,lye 
buried,as they (ay, if my goffips reportbe anhonelt wo- 
man of her word, 

Sel, Lwould the wereas lying a goffip in that,as ener 
knapt Ginger,or made herncighbours beleeue fhe wept 
for the death of athird husband: buciciserue, without 
any lips of prolixity, or eroffing the plaine high-way of 
takesthatthe good Amsbonie,hehonelt Aotbovie;® that 
Ihada title good enough to keepe his name company! 

Sale Come,chefallftop. see 


Sel. H,yhat fayeft chou, why the end is,hehath lot 
afhip, 


Prevareretirsrateterersy eters 


Sal, 1) 


Gal, Twould iemighe proue che end ofhis loffes 
, Sol. Leemie fay Amen betimes, leattthe diuell crotfe 
here lie comes in the ikenes of a ew. How 

} | now Shyleeke,whae newes among the Merchants ? 

i Enter Shylock 

| siy. Youknew none fo well, none fo well ss you, of 
my daughcers Aight, 

I sat. That's exeaine, 


Iformy part knew the Tailor 
that made the wings fhe flew withall. 

Sol. And Shylocke forhis own partknew th 
fledg’d,and then its the complexion of hem al roleaue 
the dam. 

Sly. Sheis damn'd for 

Sal, That's certaine,if the d 

Shy. My owne fleth and blood to rebell 

ut pon it uld caction, rebels it ac 


God, I thankeGod is it trues it true? 


ke with fomeof the Sayl 


‘Séy. Lfay my daughters my flettiand bloud p bie 
Sal, Theteis more difference be 
weene fet and Iuorie,more beeweene you! 
en thereis betweenered wine and nifhs:but 


er A 


sha, herein Genow: 


erste 
bloods, 
tdll vs, doe youheare whe 
lofféat fea oro? 

‘Sky. There Thaue another bad mat 
prod 


abegge 5 v{d co co 
lethins look v6 his bond, 
him loa 
fora Chit 
bis flefh, 
d Shy. To baite fith withall 
elfe,iewill feeder 


my gaines, {corned m 
cooled my 
reafon? Iam Lewe 
ds. 
a ons, fed w 
pons, fubie& to the fame difeates, 
meanes, warmed and coole 
Sommmerasa Chriftian is 
bleede? if youtickle vs,doe 
ib vsdoe we not die? and if'yon v 


goc Tuball,fee 
nsydementions, (ences, an Of b ¢, Twill 


uenge?ifwe are like you inthe reft, we will refemble you 
iu that, Ifa few wrong a (hryftian, wha 
revenge? Ifa Chriftian wrong a few, what 
ferance be by {av examplewhy 
lanieyou teach me I will 

ae burt 


execute, and it th 
ill betcer the inftruction. 


4 msan froma 


Sentlemenymy maifter» 


Aefires to fpeake with you b gh, but thea Tam fi 


Sal. We hauc beene vp and ¢ 
Enter Tubal), 
Sol. Here comes anothe 


sent tn y , 
ould fay: bur of mine chen yourt, | 


O thefenaughie times 


Shy, How nov 
thou fouind my dat 

Tub, Yo! 
notfinde her. 
Shy, Why the 


ene the 
o though youre 
rid gone | LetFortune goetohell 
e- | Ilpeake roo 


¢,there, there, a 
sin Franckford,the'curlen 
now,In 
nd othi 


fe rearere 
| twothoufand ducats in th 


ier feleitcill now, | 
precious, preci- | To ftay yor 
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_ The Merchant of Vi nice. 


Rayers of fand, weare yervpon their chins 
| The beards of Herewles and frowning Afars, 
inward fearchr,hauelyuers whiteas milke, 
affume but valors excrement, 
them redoubted.. Looke on beautic, 
1 thall fee’tis purchaft by the weight, 
ch therein workes a miracle in natore, 
hem lighteft chat wearemoR of ie 
fe crifped fnakie golden locks 
s {uch wanton gambols with the wind 
dfaireneffe,often knowne 
‘ond head, 
Sepulcher, 
led fhore 


Ohappie 
Buc 


beautious fearfe 
3 Ina word, 
uth which cunuing times put on 


Mides,1 will none of thee, 
}ou pale and common drudge 
a: but thou, thon meagerlead 
hen dott pros 


lips 
fo fweera barre 
here in ier baires 


bucher cies, 


ade one, 
leborh his 
the: Yetlooke how farre 
y praife doth, thadow 


my fortune, 


Turneyon where your Lady ie, 
Ard claim ber with a lowing kifes 


ad toreceiue, 
nding inaprize 
hehath done well in peoples ties: 
yniuerfallfhout, 
Gill gazing in adoubt 
 thofe peales of praife behis orn, 


How manie cowards, whofe kearts areall asfalfe 


le 


iewileft. Therefore chen chou gaudie gold, 


Here's the fcroule, 


50 


La ae 


honored in. your mar- 


‘As doubefull 
Vatill confirm'd | 
Por. Youfeemyy Lord Baffiano where! Rand, 
ma though for miy {elfe alone ee 
cambitiousin my with, 
felfe much betrer,yecfor you, 


pat lice be swue, 
ificd by you. 


Sach as! 


i Iwoul 
te, Towith 


ey Ivrould betrebled cwenty times my dov 
hy Athouland times more f Lorenzo and bis Tofidell 
More rich,that oncly to { Ww 


Lnight ia vereuey, Beaucies 
Exccedaccoune: butt 
Is{um of nothing: wi 


Shecis not bred fo dull bur thee 


i || Happie(t of 


. omni 
As from 
ly felfey and wharis mine; y 
‘ow converted, Bucnow Iwas the 1 


er Lord, her Gouernour,he 


‘ Turesto a 
b | Exprett, 
Parts from this i 


| Othen bebo 


c 
‘And to folemaiz Withle 


I my heare,fo chou ca 


Gra, Uthanke yourLordlhip, y cone, leafant' words 
My eyes my Lord canlookeas (wite a Genele Ladie 
jn d the maid my louetoyou, 
for incermiflin 
No more pereainesto me my Lord theayo 
Yourforrune {tood ypon the caskets chere, A u trues and yer de 
did minerooyasthematcer falls fe Shall 
Trold you 
And {wearin jen hawe cold you 
With oath | +forindeede 
Igotap: felfetoa deere friend, 
Tohaucherlovie: provided that yourforaune ere encaric 
Atchieu'd her miftcelleg Heercisa Leccer Ladi, 
i Por, Ysth rie | The paper.as the bodic of my friend, 


[| er Madam youltend pleas'd 


And euerie wordinita ga 
Ball And doe you Gratiane meane goods 


IGuing lifeblood, Buris 


wound 
Salevia, 
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foole that lends out monty gratis. 

looke ro hims 

Heare me yet good Siyle, 

Tow. Mehaue my bond.fpeake not againgt my bond, 

have fworne an oath that I will haue my bond : 

e thou hadft a cau! 

racing plang 
iuftice, Ido wonder 


} Buc fincel 
The Duke fh 
Thou n 
To come abroad with him st his requett 
Ant, Upray thee heare me {pea 
Tew. Vichaue my bond, Twill 
y bond, and therefore fpeake no mor 
be made {oft and dull ey'd foole, 


$ :follo 
willhaue my bond. Exit lew 
ble curre 


) Thathe would: 
Then 


ethe Dukew 


ill never grant 


peach the juflice of the State, 
and proficof the cit 
fore poe, 


Exénat.| 


cake ivin your prefence, 
cit 

ppeares moft Rrongly \V 

che CH Sal 


n you fe 
deere a loucr of my Lord your husband, 
Iknow you would be prouder of the worke 
bounty can enforce you, 
repeat for doing good, 
now :for in companions 
werfe and wafte the timetogethér, 
jes doe beare ancgal yoke: of lous, 
There muft beneedia like proportion 
inersyand of fpirit 
cethat this Anthonia 


O louie! difpsch al 
Since Th 


Muftneeds be likey Lord. Ifirbefo, ih 
Howlictleis the caft I haue beftowed h 
ng the femblarice of my foule ; al 

nour the Rate ofhellidherudley ¢ y 
is comes too neere the praifing of my felfe} 

| Thérefore'no mote of: heete other chings | 
Lorenfe¥ commitinco your hands, 


Raft 
| | Iwill 
| Nobe 
Norseft 


pmo 
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The Merchant of Venice. i 
~__. ther are to 
Th 


rhehusbandry and mannage of my boule, 
Votill my Lords recurne ; for. mine owne part } 
{have coward heauen breath'd a feeret vow, 


exefore I promife 
b you, and fo 
erfore be of 


Toliucinprayerand contemplation, | good cheere, for 

Onely attended by Nerrifaheeres bur one hope y 
Votill her husband ond my Lords returne = | but a kinde of baftard hope neither. 
‘Thereisamonattery too miles off, Po Wefices*And what bs 

‘And there we will abide, I doe defire you | Cle», Marrie you 


Nor to deniethis impofit 
‘The which my loute aud Come neceffiry 
| | Now layes vpon you, fins of my m 
Loren; Madame, with all my heart, | Clow. Tr 
bey youin all faire commands | theeand mo 
people doc already know my minde, | fall inco Char: 


you are damned bothb 
la your father, I 


¢ gone both 


your mother \ 


Inplace of Lord Bajo and my felfes Ifhall be fau’dby Braiieme 
$o far you well till we hall mecte againe. 
Lor. Faire thoughts & happy houres attend on you. | 
Tefi Awith your Ladi(hip all hearts cor 
ne Por, Athanke you for your with, and amy 
Wj) | Towithitbacke on you: faryouwell /efica. 
Now Balthafer,as I haue cuet found thee honeft true, 
mt Solet me finde thee fill: take this fame lecter, 
‘And yfe thou all theindeauor ofa man, 
, In {peed to Mantua, fee thou render this 
Toto my cofitishand,Doétot Belari 
And looke what notes and garme 
| Bring thet pray chee 
Varo the Traneé},to 1 
Which trades to Venice; 
thee gone,] fhall be 
Madam,I gocw 


wwe were Cheifti- 
yy as could welliue oneby a= 
wiftians will raife the price of 
robe porke-ea 


sid 
jeas'd 


, wee fhall not 


et what you fay, heere 


he doth giue thee us of you th 


| Beforethey thinke ofvs? 


| est 
fee vs 


fhallthinke wearea 
hat welackes Ile hold 
we are both accoutered like yo 
Me proue the prettier fellow of the 
ger with the brauer grace, 


‘And fpeake betweene the ch 
Wicha reedevoyee, and se 
ride; and fpeake of frayes 
igging youth: and teil quaint lyes | 
i! How honourable Ladies fought my loue, | 
Which 1 denying, they fel ficke an | 
Tcould not doc withall : then Herep 
And with forall that,chat Lhad not kil'd ¢ 
And twenticof thefe punic lie 
That men (hall (weare I have ¢ 
Abouexwelue moneth ; 
Athoufand cay tricks of che 
Which Iwill pratle. 
Nerrify W tune to men? 
Portia, Bie, whata queftions chat? 
je Ifthouserenerea lewd i 


bragging Iacks, 


preter: 
Bur come, lle tell cheeall my whole deuice ue Exit (lowe 
fy When I amin my coach, which ftayes for ys Lor, O deate diferetionhowhis words ate fared, 
AttheParke gate; and therefore halteaway, The foole hath plante 
Forwemuftmeaturecwenticmiles today, Exeuint. | Av Armicof good words, and dockniow 
‘Amany foolesthat ft 
Enter Clowne aud Leffice Garnith hat for atrickfic w 


ou Le 
ion, 


Defie the matter:how cheer’ 
Clowns Yes truly for looke you,thelinnes ofthe Fa- | And now good {fircet fay thy o} 
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Thee i evehant of Venice. 


{ To offices of ten 
Veallexpedtag 


let Curtelic, 


d forfeit of my bond. 
he daiiger light 
Vpon your and your Cities freedome, 
‘Laske me why I rathér choofe to haue 
ion fle(h, thento receiue 

Ducats ? Menor anfwer that 
humor ; Is itanfwered ? 
with a Rat, 
giue cen thoufand Ducates 
in’d ? What,are you anfwer'd yet? 

areloue nora i 
ad, ifthey behold aCar 


eA ius Quartus. 
st 


willnor, 
certaine loathing f 
llow thus | 
® Areyouanlwered? | 


rrvr 


rerrrrriat 


> farther meanes, 


fe and pling cénwenicncie th 
Tew his will "if 
wufanhd Ducares heereis fix: iv 
If cuerie Ducato fixe thouland Ducat rh 
fixe parts, and every pare | 
uld nor deaw them, | | 


Da.How fhale thon hi 


YN eT VOTED TY OV OYIVTVTOTIV YE FTO YE TRONS TONS 


The edo erchant of Ve ence. 


| The flauesare ours (Soda laniweryous 

The pound of fieth whichidemand offhic 

Isdeecely bought,’tis misesknil Iwill have itv 

Lavy 

Thereis no force in the deceetsiof V 

Jttand forindgesheiie;an wer, Shall haueic ? 
Du. Vponesit power! may-difentfe chts 

‘Valeffe Bellarioa learned: Doctor, 

Whom I haue {ent for eowetecan 


this; 


ry 


the Lertets,Call che Mefengers. 


mio. Vina man,corage yer’ 


inate my fleth; blood, 


loofe Forme one drop of ble 


acainced We 


Ere thou fh 
te La 


ket ki 
grolind, and 


finite 


ops: 
You cannorb 
Thentolines 


ter be employ'd Baffario, 


Enter Neviffa. 
Du. Cameyou from Padua trom B: 
Ner. From both, 


thy knife fo earneltly 
from that bankrout there, 

Gra. Not on thy foale: buc.on thy fouleha: 
Thou mak’ chy knife keene: bueno metcall 
No,notche hangmans Axe beare h 
Ofthy tharpe ex 


Gouern'd's Wol 
Euea from tha 


Thou bur 
Repaire thy wit good yours, or it wil 
Toendlefferuine. LAand heerefor Law. 
Du, This Letcer from Bellario doth com 
Ayongand Learned DoStorin aur Court 
h Where ishiem, 
Ns, Ner,. Hen 
Dkook Hobe aut 
Br Watratggpare. Sone 
Go ve rourtgidudte 


dmich 
her you'ladmic him, 


ree or four of yo 


isplace 


Usrives Letter. 


fh 
fand 


ke » but inthe infant that your wie 
i, wae with me a young Do- 
chatav s J acquained 


Senger came, in lonin 
Aref Rome, 


He sien d ere wiany Bookesrogeber bees! 
1 my epinionwhich beisreidwith bis owne 


greatnelfe whereof cannot enough comieneni 


I,foh 
r. Doyo 


Wreft once the Lawtoyour authority, 


Todoagre 


ill be recorded for 


at my ieperinl 
Tbeeech yon, ez bo 


efayes, 


¢ beares downe tr 


ight, do alicle wrong, 


0879 


poser Graces requaft in \\ 


ier knewe [0 
civil 


ia for Baltharar | 


cane, 
nthe lew? 
itand forth, 


is Crowne, 
pow 


And Ibefeech you 


dliuell of is wi 
eis no power ia Venice 
hed: 

wa Prefident, 


nd 
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180 The Mi exebant of Veniée. 


‘And many. an error by the fameexample, Whichis 
Wallsuh inca the Rae: de eaizot be 


as decretomelas hieie (elle 

Bue life it elfeymy wifeyancdall the world) 

Are not with me efteeni'd aboue thy lifes 

} Iyould loofe all, erificechem all 

Heere to this deuill; to deliveryou. 

| Por. Your wifewould giue you litele thanks for th 

Ifthe were by tolieare you makeche offer 

Gra. Thate awife whom Tproteft | loue\ 

fotle Iwould fhe were in heauen, f the could 

Ingreat fome power to chanige this currith Tew. 


"Tis well you offeraebehinde her backe, 
ould makeelfeanvnquiethoufe. "(te 


wevend Dodtor 
chy thonie 
Thadeanloathi 


by dis bon 


Would any ofthe Rocke of Barrabar 


| 
| 
Zew.Thefe be the Chriftian husbandi;Thawea dau | 
t | 


Ha 


beene her husband, rather then a Chriftiany 


accord rifle time, I pray thee purfue ference 
worthy fudge Por, Apouhd of thar farne marchanes flefhis thine, 
ur exgoficion The Courcawardsit,ond the law doth giue it. 
charge yon by the L. ightfull Tudge. f 
pita For ‘nuft cue this fleth feom off hisbreat, i 
y my fone Lfwedte, The Law allowes it,and the Court awards ir, 1 
1 tongiieof ra | Tew. Mott 1 


Tarry allitele,thereis fomethi 
loth giue thee ki¢ereno 


orefbloud, 
rea pound of fleth : 

cake chou thy pound of left, 
ifthou daft fhed 
andsand 


ous I 


the ate of Vevice, 
Gra. OvprightIud 


ed Iudg 


appeareth due yponth 


is esie nue : Owileand ep 


eihale feethe AG: 

Bice, beaffur'd | 

iuftice more then thow delirett. {7 

| ned [ui learned Iudge, I 
ne bondthrice, Th 

ce,fofe,no hatte] | | 

fof | 
enalty. | |p 


.a learned Tudges 
bee co curoffthefiethy | | 
vou leffe nor more 
hh: if hhourak’t more 
und, beicfo much 
 heauy in chefubltance, 

Or che deuifion of the ewentieth part 


thena iutt p 


| fone pore feruple, nay ifthe feale doc turne 
| But in the eftimationof ahayre ! 
Thou dieft, and all thy goodsare confifcates 1h 
s wealth, Gra Afecond Daniel, a Daniel lew, Ah 


Kled brow jee on the hips 


peoance Tew paufescake thy forfeicure, 
shy, Give memy principall and ler me goes i 
Baff. Lhaucicready forthee,heere it ise 


Tell her the proceffe of Anthe 
Say how Ilou'é you (peake mef 


Per. Hehath refus'd it inthe open Cot 
He fiall hauemectly iuftice and his bond. 
| Ithankethee few far teaching methat words Mt 
| Shy. Shall Tnochaue barely. my principall?, 
| Per. Thou fhalchauenothing butthe forfeiture, 
‘Bobetkenfoat chy perill lew. 
Sly. Why thentheDeuill give him good ofit: 
Tle fay ao longer queftion i 
Por. Tanry) | | 


dj not oncea Loue: 
ou fhall loofe your friend, 
at he payes your debt. 


“Asthowin, Lammatried so-a wife, 
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& it of Venice 18) | 
| Por. Tarry lew, ue by your wiledeme beene lis dayacquined 
‘The Law hath yet another hold on you greeuous penalties, in lieu whereoy, 
Ieisenaéted in the Lawes of Venice, brcethou Wicte hetee 
Ificbe proued againtt an Alien, | Wefteely copey 


‘That by divedt,or indiredk attempts 

Hefeeke thelife of any Citizen, 

‘Theparcy gainft the which he doth contrive, 

Shall {eaze one half his goods,the other halfe | 

Comes o the privie coffer of the State, | 

And the offenders lifelies in the mercy | 

Ofthe Duke onely, gainftall othes voice, 

Inwhich predicament I fay thou ftandit : 

For it appeares by manifelt proceeding 

Thatindireally, and direétly co, 

Thou haft contriu’d againft the very life 

Of the defendane : and chow haft incur'd 

The danger formes me reheart, 

Downeth fore, ain -y of the Duke. 
Gra. Beg thatch aift haueleaue to hai 

And yet thy weal 

‘Thou halt not lefé the value of 4 core 

Therefor uu mutt be 
‘Dak, That chou fale fee ch. 


ac is well fatiefie 


jou, am fatisfied, 


doe account my felfe well paid, 
minde was neucr yet more mercinaric 
wr me when we meete a 
ny Lea 
atcempt you further, 


wo things, I pray you 


 Lwill yeeld, 


cing forfeit ro the Rate, 


ct don thee thy life before ¢ nc onely this, 
fethy wealth, ic is Acker 
ade safe comes to the ontheyalew, 
$20 
ly. in offers, 


When you doe t 
Por. Whatmerey can you 
Gra. Khalkerg 

Ant. So plealemy Lor Duke, and all theo! 

one halfe of his goods, 

fo he will ferme have 

in vie, to renderie 


ould be antwer'd, 


iuen me by my wife, 


iuc,norlofe 


ent 


Bs provided more, that for this fauour 
prefencly become s Chriftian 
he other,that he doe record a g 
Court ofall he dies poffett 
nd his daug! 
Duk, He fhall doe this,or elfe 1docrecant 
The pardon that! late pronounced heere, 
Por. Arc thou contented Lew? what doft thou fay? 
Shy. Tam concent. 


Per. Clarke,d 


ewith you, Exewnr, 


deed of gift 


Shy. Tpray you giuemeleaueto goc from hence, Enter Portia and Ne 
Tam noe well,(end the deed after me, | Por. Enquireth jue him this deed, 
And I will | a cit, well away to night, 
Duke. Ger thee gone,butdoe its | A efore o nds home 
Gra. In chrifining thou fhalt hauc two go xs, | TI well welcome to Lorenzo. 
Had been iudge,chouthouldtthauehadtenmorc, | tian, 
Tobrin lowessnortothefont, . Exit. | ore-tane 


Du, Sic Lintzeatyou with m 
Por. Uhumbly doe defire your Grace of pardon, 
Tmuft away chisnighttoward Padua, 
And itis meete Tprefently fet forth. Pe cannot be 
‘Duk; Lam Corry thar your leylure ferues you not His ring I doe accepe m 
Anthonia,geatifierhis gentleman, ‘ tell him : 5 
Forin my minde,youaremuch bourdtohim. 
Exit Dake and bes raine. 
ff: Moft worthy gentlerman,1 and my friend 


hometo dinner. )2 ice, 


atti feut you heerech 


uur company at dinn 


y youthold 
hat will Ldoe, 
Sit, I would fpeake 
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Favertevevtest9r 


Whien the fweet v 
And they did make « 


Did Thisbie fearef 


have not heard from him, 


slaswoha ho, folajfola. 


Loren. Who calls? 

Glo. Sola,did yor 20,8 M,Lorenxe Coa, 

Ler. Leaue hollowing man, heere. (lols, 

Clo. Sols,where, where? 

Lor, Heere? 

Clo. Tel him ther’s aPoft come from my Mafter, with 
hishorne full of good newessmy Matter will behere ere 
| morning fweet foule. 

Loren, Let'sinand there expeét theit commings 
‘And yet no matter : why fhould we gocin? 

My friend Stephen, fignifiepray you 

(e,your Mifreflcis at hand, 

orth into theayre, 

¢ (leepesvpon this banke, 
Here will we fit,an founds of muficke 
Creepe in our cares foft Milnes and the night 

Becot he turches of {weet harmonic + 

Sit Lefca, looke how the floore of heauien 

hpatcens of bright gold , 
allelt orbe which thou beholdft 
ke an Angell fings, 

yed Cherubinsy 


Is thigkeialayed w 
notthe fi 


areit 


lofeinir, we cannot 
Diana witha 
es pearce your Mi 


Come hoe,and w 


With {wei 


with muficke 
sry when The 


2 fweetmutique| 


cnoteawildeand wanton heard 
ndneighing loud, 
hor condition oftheir bloud, 

mpet found, 


perchance a 
ke touch thei 
ea mut: 


re ofl 


Hl perceiue them m 
ageeyesturn'd ro gaze, 
fmulicke: therefore the Poct 
es,and floods, 


evs drew trees, 
hybard,and full 


rage, 
oth change his nature, 
mufickejahimfelfe, 

» concord of fweecfounds, 
poyles, 


motions of his fpitit aredull as 
Andis affestions darke as Erobu, 
Ler no fuch man be erufted: marke themuficke, 


Enter Portia dud Nerriffa: 


| Por, Thatlight wefee inmy halls 
How farre that littlecandell throwes his beames, 
hinesa good deed in anaughty world, 
When themoone fhone we did not fee the <i) 
So doth the greater glory dim thele(fe, 
A fubftiture thines brightly as a King, 
VatillaKing be by,and then his fare 
mptice it felfe,as doth an inland brooke 
Into tlie maine of waters :mufique,hatke. 
Ner, Teisyourmuficke Madame of the houte: 
| Por. Nothing is good I {ee withourrelpoety 
Mechinkes it fonnds mich fweeresthen by day? 
Nev; Silence beftowes thar vertuc on it Madam 
Por. The Crow doth fing as fweetly asthe Latke 


(ae 


Wite 
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Whenneither is attended : and Ichinke 
‘The Nightingale if fhe fhould fing by day Womanlinccobectn: 
When enery Goofe iscackling, woulld bethoughe Gra, Now by thishand gausie toa yeuth, 
No better aMufitian then the Ween? 
How many things by fealon, feafon'd are 
To theie right praife, and crue perfe€tion 
Peace, how the Moone fleepes with Endimion, 
‘And would noc beawak’d, 
Muficke cafes. 
Lor. Thatisthe voice, 
Or Tam much deceiu’d of Persia. 
Heknowes meas the blinde 
the bad voice? 
ieleome 
praying for ourh 
Which fpeed wehope the better for our w 
Arethey cecurn'd? 
Lor, Madam, they are notyet 
But ehere is comea ger belore 
To fignifietheir comming. 
Por, Goin Neriff 
Giue orderto my feruants, thar 


wfi be plaine with you, 
nyour Wiues frl 


with faith vnro your flefh, 
suy Louea Ring nd eh 


Ler. Your husband isathand, thearehis Teumper, 
We areno tell-tales Madam,feare younor, 

Por. Thisnight methinkes is bus the daylight ficke, 
Iclookes alittle paler, isa 
Such as the day is,when the Sunis k 


Enter Baffanio, Anthonio,Gratiaco,and their 
Followers. 


Baf. We thouldhold day wit ip 
Ifyou would walkein abfen ce ofthe funne 

Por. Leeme giue light, but lee me nor be 
Foralight wife doth makeaheauic husband, 
And neuer bi 
3d fortall: you are welcome homemy Lord. 
Tehanke you Madam,giue welcom so my friend 
his is che man, chisis Auch 
To who» any{o infinitely bound. 

Por. You fhould inall fence be much boundto bim, 
ForasI hearehe was much bound for you. 

Anth, No morethen Tam wel acquitted of. 

Por. Sir, you are verie welcome to our houfe 


Ifyouhad 
Wiha 
Tovre 


Therefore I {cane this breathing curte 
Gra, By yonder Moone I fweare you 
Infaith I gaueit co the ludges Clearke, 
Would he were gelethachad ic for my parc, 
Since youdo takeit Loue fo much ar hare 
Per. A quarrel hoe alrcadie, what's the matter? 
Gra, Abouta hope of Gold,a paltry Ring 
‘That fhe did giue me, whofe Poetie was 
Forall the world like Curlers Poetry 
Vpona knife s Lowe mscesiendleane mice net. uen he that 
Ner. What talke you of he Poe of the valew: Ofmy deere 
You {wore to me when Idid giueit you, 
‘That you would weare it til the houre of dea 
And that iefhouldlye with you in your grauc, 
Though not forme, yer for your vehement oaths, 
You fhould haue beenerefpeétiueand haue keptite 
Ghueit a ludges Clearke: bue wel I know 
The Clearke wil nere wearebaice on’s face that had ie: 


- * 
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Por 
Since he 
| And¢ 
Iw 
Ile 


Kaow hi 


Lienota 


| Ifyoud 
| Nowbyo 


Noynormy 


Nev fi 
ee 
Aiba 


Gra 


“FINIS. 


you are all amaz’d 
your leyfare, 


ja was the Dodtor, 
pere her renzo here 
itneffe Tfet forth as fooneas you, 

eu’ now recurn'd: I hauenor yet 

ju are welcome, 


ter foone, 
‘our Argofies 
ome ro harbour fodainlie. 

hat Arange accident 


Were you the Doétor,and I 
Wereyou theC at it iramabeneccel 
ark thatneuer meanesto doc it, 

illhebea man, 

« Doétor)you fhall be my bedfellow, 
a lie with my wife, | 
uw have gitien me life & living; | 

ne that my Ohips 


ath fome good comforts to for you 

le give them him without a fee. 

youand fefics 

cial deed of gift 

s death, ofall he dies polled of, 
Ladies you dzop Manna inthe 


moft morni 
1 are nor fitisfied 
il. Leys gocin, 


a th: al Seeee i, is, 
ye fle had rather Ray 
resto day, 
» I fhould with itdarke, 
th the Dogtors Clarke, 
feareno otherthing 


Nerrifes ting, 


Exe, 


2A tlus primus. 


As you Like it. 


ed 
Crownes, and as 
ther on his bleffi 
1s my fadneffe = D 


cally athome,or(to f 
me ynkept: forall 


fersnot from che fall 
becter, for befides that they a 
they are caught their ma 
deerely bird : bucI (h 
him but groweh , for 
dunghils are asmuch bound to hints 
thing thathe fo plentifully giues me,the { 
nature gaue mec, his countenance fee 
lets mee feede with his Hin 
brother, and asm 
gentility with my education. 
Gricues me, and the f 
is within mee, be 
Iwillnolonger endure it, though y 
remedy how to auoid ic 
Enter Oliver. 

Adars, Yonder comes my Mafter,your broth 

Orlin, Goc apart Adams, at 
hewill fhakemevp. 

Oli, Now Sir, what make youheere? 

Orl, Notl aght co make any chin 

Oli, What mar you then fir 

Ort Marry fie, T am belpi 
Godmade , 2 poore vawort! 
idleneffe, 

Otiner, Marry Grbe better employed,and 
a while 

Orlan, Shall { kee 
them? whae 
cometo uch penicy? 

Oli. . Know you where you are 

Ort, O fir,very well: heerein your Orchard. 

Oli. Know you before whom fir 

Ort, 1, better then hie 
Know you are my elde(t brother, and in the gentle c 
dition ofbloud you fhould fo know me:the courtefie of 
nationsallowes you my better , in that youare the firtt 
borne,but the fame tradition takesnot away my bloud, 


were there twenty brothers betwixt vs :I haue as much 


Oli. And wh 


Geryou 
oft my ceethin y 
Ger,he would 


Oli Is 


: £ 


Olt, Was not Charles the 


Speake wit 
Der Si 
effe co 


€bs. Good mot 
Ol, Good Mow 
new Court ? 
There's: 


gerbrother the ni 


—— ——| 
| 

as you, albeit I confeffe your com-| 
ecer coh ce, { 
(his. | 

oe SBE, pomreese yea | 


you. 


him in ‘ewill bea good 
aftling is, 


ewe: 


he old Di 


Duke, 2 


laines : were thou 


ip mee, 2nd J will no long 


Dukes Wi 


cre atthe doore, 


andr 


s at the Court Sir 


uke is banifhed by 


ffe,you muft come away to yo 


eee 


aac wl 
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kes | baueloft 


Dukes Wea 


him, aid brok 


OrlWhat pathion hangs thefe waightsypo my 
Teannot fpeake to her, yet the vrg’d conference, 


Enter Le Bew, 
© poore Orlando chowart ouerthrowne 
‘Or Chatles,or fomething weaker matters thee, 
Ze Ben. Good Sir 1 doin riendthip countaileyey | 
Teleaue this place; Albeityou have deferu'd 
cotreat | High commendation, true applaue,and loues | 
| 


4 


m | Yetfuch isnow the Dukes condition, 
That he mifconfters all that you haue dones 
ne after: you thouldnot | The Dukeis humorous, what heis indeede 
come your w. More fuites you to conceiue,then I to fpeake of. 
Orl, Ichanke you Sir; and pray youtell me this, 
Which ofthe two was daughter of the Duke, 
That here was atthe Wraftling ? 
| _ LeBewNeither his daugheer,if we iudge by manne, 
But yet indeede the taller is his daughter, 
The other is daughter to che banith'd Dukes } 
And here detain’d by her vfurping Vncle 
Il | Tokeepehis daughter companie, whofe loues 
deerer then the naturall bond of Sifters 
Duk, How doe ‘ot, hat of late this Duke 
LeBex d ch eafure’gaintthis gentle Neece 
Dak, Beare his sonno otherargument, 
What is thy name yong cople praife her forher vertues, 
Orl. Orlando my Lie; r, for her good Fathers fake 
4 land de Boys, And on my life bis malice’gaintt che Lady 
Will fodainly breake forth : Sir, 
| Hereafter in abetter world then 
1 fhall defire more lot and knowledge of you. 
much bounden to you : fare you well 
om the fmoake into the Smother, 
From tyrant Duke,vnto atyrant Brother. 
Burheauenly Refalive isi 


Id downe 
No more, n 
es I befeee! 


euaesenssvrsres0ve¥re er 


Grace, I 


revesvyees. 


| Buc fare 


I would chou 


Wievevey. 


7 (elia are Rofaline. 


cel. Why Cofen, 
Nota wor 

Ref; Not oneto throwat adog. 

| Cel, No, thy words are too precious to be caftawyy 


hy Refaline + Cupidhaue mere 


vpon curs,throw fome of them at me; come lameme|| | El 
Sir,you haue well deferu’d with reafons, i 
you dee keepe your promifes in loue Ref, Then there were wo Cofens aid vp, when th 


ou haucexceeded all promife, one fhould belam'd 
without any. 

Cel, But isall this for your Father? 

Ref, No, fome of it is for my childes Father Ob 
how full of briersis this working day world, 

Cel. They are but burs, Cofen, throwne vpontbeth| |S 
nholiday foolerie, if we walkenot in the trodden path 
‘our very petty-coates will catch them, 

Ref. I couild fhake them off my coate, thefe bursa 
in my beart. 
» | Cel. Hem them away 

{ Ref. I would tryifT could ery hem,and have him, 


h reafons, and che ocher mid 


niy pride fell with my Fortunes, 


would: Did you call Sire 


Sit, youhaue wra(lled well, anc'ouerchrowne Cel. Come,come,wraftle with thy affedtions. 
More thea your enempies. Ref. O they take the part of a better vraltler thet 
| my felfes 
i Exit, | “Gels O38. g004 with yponyou: you willtrie in time) | | 1 
ia 
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jndifpight of afall: but turning thefe 
letystalke in good earnelt: is itpofhibl 
daine,you fhould fall inco fo (trong a liking with o 
Rowlands yongelt Conne? 
Refi The Dukemy Father lou'dh 
Gel. Dothiit therefore enfue that yo 


ie deere Kinde o 


? By chi: 


Rof, No faith, hate 
Cel. Why thould Ino} 


Emter Duk 


Ref, Lee me loue him fo 


shar 
Becavfel doe. Looke, here comes the Duk 
Cel, With his cies fil of 
Dk, Miftis,difparch you wich your fafelth 
And get you from our Cour 


MeVnel 
You Cote 


Ry 


thatthou beef 


So Hike Courcas twe 


eFC OE f 


Grace 
y faule beare wich me 


uainrance with mine ow 
oc nor dreame, or be nor f 


Thus doe 
ation did cont 
inno 


Dul 


hey ai 


cas 


theenor. 


was when your 
Teeafon isn 


Ww 
Then good nm 
Tothink 


D 
Elfebac 

Cel, Tei 
Tewas your ph 
Iwastoo yong ¢ 


Butnow I know 
Why foam 1: we flit haue ep 
Rofe aftanc, learn'd, plaid,eate together, 
And wherefocre we went, like unos Swans, 
Still we went coupled and infeperable. 

Dak, She istoo fubtile for thee,and her 
Her veriefilence, and per patience, 
Speake:tothe people, and theyipitticher + 
Thouate a foole, fherobs thee of thy name, 
Andthou wile fhow mocebrigl 
When fhe is gone : then open nosthy lips 
Firme, and irreuocable is my doombe, 

hich haue paftvpon her, (heisbanith'd 
Cel, Pronounce that fencencethen on memy 
Icannot linc out of her companic, 


As out offeruice, | 


n fuch aifo+ 


Sic 


G2l. O my po 


ou more g 


fe Lhawe more caule. 


hen the loue 
sand Iam one, 


ve part {weete gitle 
No, let my Father feck 


forvowespale; 
ne? 
Vaclein the Forrelt of A 


hee. 


Excont. 


Armyersgnd tro or three Lords 


Then | 


Fei fi 


SWSSIE 
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Remo 


190 As youlikeit. 
Gea theca pineal poapeT ARMOURED ASodTT Deo Showin thepcg h 
More fee from peril then the enuious Coure > Lloue to copehim in thefe fillen fies, 
Heere feele wenot the penaltie of Adem, For then he's fall of matter 
The feafons difference, as the Ice rpLer. Je bring you to him fist Exem| 


Which when it bites and blowes ypon my body | 
Euen till | fhrinke with coldyI ‘mile, and fay | 
This is no flattery : thefe are counfellors 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Duke, with Lords, 


gly 
Weates yer a precious lewel 
And this our life exenipe from : Duk, Canitbe poffiblethatnoman faw them? 
Findes Fees, boo! It cannot be,fome villaines ofmy Court 
Sermons inf Are of confent and fofferance in this 
Amies. we 1.Le, Tcannotheare ofany thet did fee her, 
That can ranflate the dies her attendants of her chamber 
Into fo quiet and fo fweet a file, v hera bed, and in the morning early, 
found the bed vntreafir'd of their Miftis 
h Clown,at whom o a 
€ was wont to laughis alfo miffing, 
¢Princeffe Centlewoman 
| Confeffes that the fecretly ore-heard 
yeer and her Cofen much commend 
ces of the Wraftler 
ly foile the {ynowie Charler, 
ne belecues where euer they aregone 
outh is furely in their companic, 
ik. Send tohis brother,fecch thar gallant hither 
be abfear,bring his Brother to me, 
ke him finde him : do this fodain! 


heir owne confin 
ound hanche 


Exe, 
Did cometo 
They 
| Thactheir dif 
Almoft ro burfting 
Cours'd one another downe his 
In pittcous chafe: and thus the hairie foote, | 
Much marked ofthe melancholie Jaques , E 
Stood on ch'extrem: 


er Ortsela and Adem 


‘Augmentin | Ort. Who's there? 
DaSen ! . Whacmy yong Mafer, oh my genclemafier, 
Did he not moralize this fp | Oh my fweetmalter,O youmemorie 
4, Oyes,into | Ofold Six Rowdand; why,what make you here? 


+ | 
Firth 


Poore Deere quo 


Why are you yertuous? Why do people loue you? 
| And wherefore are you gentle,rong,and valiant? 
| Why would you be fo fond to overcome 
prifer ofthe humorous Duke? 
is come too {wifily home before you. 
Malter,to feemekinde of men, 
Theit graces ferus them but as enemies, 
¢ doc yours :your vertucs gentle Matter 
Are fandtified and holy traitors to you: 
Oh this, when Whatis comely 
Enucnoms him that beares it? 
| Wh jhat's thematter? 
| _ Ad. Oynhappic youth, 
\< 


aias co greet 
Sweepe on you fatand greazieC 
pers ah ie fl 
Vpon thar poore and brok 
ely he 


Thus moft inu 
Thebody of Cour 
Yeajand of this our lif 


not within thele doores : within thisroofe 
The enemie ofall your graces liues 


Aremeere vii fe Yourbrother, nono brocher,yet the foune 
To fri , and to kill them vp | (Yee nor the fon,t will nor call him fon) 
Intheit alfign’d and nariue dwelling place. | Ofhim I was about to call his Father, 

D.Sen. And did you leaue himin this contemplation? | Hathheard your praifes,and this night he means, 
|< 2.Lerd. We did my Lord,weepingand commenting | To burne the lod, ing where you vieto lye, 
Vpon the fobbing Deere. And you within its ifhe faile of chat 


He 
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 Asyon thet. 19I 


He will haue other meanesto csit youolly iis PRRARE TT oy ues 
Touerhgard him: and bis praQives | felfe coragious to petty-coate} therefore courac@iseod 
‘Thisi¢no place, shis houle is bura butch | A i : co ee 
hisigno place, shis houle isbuca butcheties liens 
i, | Abhorreit,fearcit, doenot enter it Iptay youbeare with me, Licannot gée no fur- | 
Ad, Why whether Adem would'shouhauemego? | ther. 4 Rey 


t beare with you, then 


re no croffe if I did beare 


‘Ad, No matter whether,(o youcomenot here} my part, [ha 
Orl,Whas,would’ thouhaueme go&ebeg my food, | beare you: yet I tho 
Orwitha baleand boittrous Sword enforce you, 
~ Axheeuifh living on the common rode? Ref, 
This Imutt do,or know not what todo 
Iwill or do,do how I can, | v 


elt of Arde 


emuft 


will (ubiegtme tothe malice 


Bur do nor fo: Ihaue fiue 
re Tfawed ynder y 
Which did Rore ro be my tolter Nurie, 
When feruice 

And vnregard 
Take that, an¢ 
Yeaprouidentl 
Be comfort to my age 


Look you,who comes 


‘ou ftill, 
Idolouchers 


my youth I 
jous liquors in my blow 


The meanes of weaknefl 
Therefor: 


Cor. Incoat 
Sil, O} 


Ifthou 


Thou hi 
| or 
Wearing 


When feruice fweat 
Thouart no: 
Where none 
pau 
iuen with the having, icisnot fo w 
pooreold man, thou pi 
That cannot ( 
Inlieu of 


uchasa bloffom 
busba 


goon, 
{pe wither 
yeeres, i 


Tothe lat 
From feauenti 

Herelived , bul 
At eauentectieyeeres, many thejnfortunes (eeke 
Bui at fourefcore; iris too lated’ 
Yee fortune carino' 
Then to die well 


band loyalt 


ie hereno more 


recompenice me 
and noc my Mal 


Stena Qdarta. 


on ney fal 


And inine, bir it growes fomething fale w 


Enter Rofaline 
Chow 


, alins Tovch pve, 


Ref O Inpiter;howlmetry are my. 
Clo. Lcarenovfor my fpitics,-4 
) wearies 

Ref. T could findein: myieatc:to-difgrace imymatis | 
apparell, and co cry likea womans bar Tanu(t comfort | 


reveveeusvorre 


. 


Ref, Peace I fay; good cuen toy. 
(or. Andtoyou gentleSir,andto you 
Rof. I prethee Shepheard, ifthat loue 
‘Can in this defert place buy enter ent, 
Bring vs where we may relt o es,and feed: 
oppreffed, 


d faints for fuccoy 


you. 

Tag. 1donoré 
Ida defire you to 
Come,more, 


Cal'you'em fanzo’s?. 
Jaques 
names they owe mee 


192 Assen ake 


you: but that they cal complement is like th'encounea, 
oftwodog-Apes. And when amianthankes mehaiily | 
me thinkes [haue giuen him a penie, and he rendersme| 
the beggerly chankes. Come fing ; and you that wiley 
hold your tongues 
Ang. Wei,Ieend the fong. Sirs, couer the wily 
Duke wil drinke ynder this crees he hath bin all thy 
| day tolooke yeu: 

Zag. And bate binall this day to auoid him: 
Heis too difpuceable for my companie 
| Ithinke of as many matters as he, but I giue 
} Heauen thankes, and make no boaft ofthem, 
| Come,warble,come. 


Song. eAltogether bere, 
| who doth ansbition name, 
and lowes to line th Sware: 


Ang. Andie 
dy. Thusitg 


Enter Orlando, & ean. 
Deere Matter, can gono further: 
ood. Heereliel downe, 


y how now dsm? No greater heart in thee: 
le,comforea littleycheere chy felfe-a litelea 
outh Forreft yeeld any thing fauage, 
food for it,or bring it for foode to thee: 
onceiteis necret death, then thy powers, 
y {ake be comforcablehold death a while 
Acthe armes end: Fwil htere be witli thee prefently, 
And if Ubring thee not fomething co care, 
hou dieft 
fore Lcome, thouatr amocker of my labor, 
Wel faid, thou look cheerel 
And Ile be wich thee quickly 
Inthe bleakeaire. Comey 1 wil beatethee 
To fome fhelter,and thou fhalenot die. 
| Forlacke ofadinner, 
Ifthere live any thing inthis Defert. 


anke | Cheerely good Adam, Exeut 


Seews 


As yonlikeit, 


my motley 
my minde, and I 
Cleanfe the foule bodice of 
Ifthey will patiently receit 
Du.Sen, Fit on th Le 
Enter Deke Sin ch Led the Ontelewer Taq. What, for a Coi 
Du,Sen, \thinke hebe sranstorm'd into beatt, > 
For] canno wherefinde him, likea man, 
"ord. My Lord, eisbotsuennow gonehence, | As fenisll asthe bratifh Qing if 
Heerewashe merry, hearing ofa Song. And all th'imboifed fores, an eats. s 


Scena Septima. 


hat thou wouldft dé. | 


Du.Sen Téhe compat of iarres,grow MuGicall, That chou with licen foothalt ca 
We thall haue fhortly difcordsis the Sphearcs Would’ thou difg 
I | Go feckehins cel hic would fpeake with him. Jag. Whs 
on | Thar ean the: : 
1 Enter Lagu | hit asthe Sea, 
tsLord. He fanes my labor by his ) Tillchar veriemeanes do ebbe, 
Da.Sen Why how now Mon s | What woman Taine: 
‘ ‘That your poore fiends mult woe your comp. womanbestes 
iy What, youloake merrily 
by Jaq. AFoole, a foole: I met.afoole 
Amotley Foole (a miferable world:) |v 
Asi do | Ory 


snocon my colt 


Who laid 
im, but the 


And rail’d on Lad 
In good fee 
{Good morrow foole (quothI:) 
Callie not fool nv hath. 
Andthe com his poa! 
‘And looking onit, with lacke-luftre eye, 
Sayes, very wilely, icis ten a clocke= 
“Thus wemuay fee (quoth he) how the wo: 
"Tis but an houreagoc, wasnine, 
Andafter onc houremore, ‘twill be cleuen, 
And ( fiomloure eohoure, weripe,andripe, 
{And then from houra to houre, werot,and rot, 
‘And thereby hi atale. When I didhearc 
The motley Foole, thus morall on the ti 
My Lungs began to crow like Chanticlee 
ThatFooles fhould be fo deepe contemplaciue : 
And did laugh, fans incermiffion 
Anhoure by his dial foole, 
‘Avworthy foole: Mosley’s the onely weare 


dwagges = 


Du. Sen. W 
ferusation, the which Your gentleneffe th 


With o 
Tomangled formes. O chat were afoolc, 


Lamambirious for amotley coats {. Lalmoft die for food,and letme have it 
DuSen. Thon fhalthaue one. Sen. Sit¢ d,8 welcom to our table 
Zag, Icisiny onely fuite, cake you f immed pray you, 


Prouided that you weed your better 
Ofall opinion that growes rankeih them, 
Thatlam wife, I mutthave liberty 

Wiithall, as large aC 
Toblow on whom I pleats, forfo.foole 
Andthey thararemo gauled wit 

They molt mutt laugh : And why f 


dgements 


ter asthe winde, 


don better dayes 


| 
‘The why plaine, as,way to Parith Church | ere belsbaue knoll'd to Church ¢ 
Hee, thata ywitely bit, | ft 
Doth very foolifbly, although he {mare | lids wip'da teare, 
Seemefenteleffe ofthe bob, Ifnot, } And know istoppittie,and be pitts 
‘The Wife-mans folly is anathomiz’d | Lergen trong enforcemer 
| \Euen by the (quandcing glances of the foole; | Inthe which bope, blob, aod hidemy Sword, 


i R Duke 
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ESPOSS DG OG: 


Asyou like it. 


Dw. Sen. Tres iestha 
‘And haue with holy bell bin knowld to’ 
far at good mens feafts, and wip'd 
Of drops, that facred pity nde 
And cherefore f nc in gentlen 


ben 
. Then but forbeareyou 
Whiles (like a Doe) Igo to finde my F 
And giucit foo 
Who after me,ha 


many a weary ftepp 


wearenotallal 
This wide and voiuerfall Theater 
Prefents more wofill Pageants then 
Whereinyre 

Ta. All 
Andall themenan 
They hauetheir Z 


wovvyyveverves 


vO 


vevever 


ep 
Scene c 
uentfall hiftorie, 
Is {econd childithneffe, and meere ob 
[Sans teeth, fans eye: 


Serer tiae 


aaaanaatas 


Orlando 
Dusen. Welcome: fet 


Alin, 


wneyoury 


I. Tthanke you moft for him. 
4d. Sohad youncede, 

L{carcecanfpeake to thanke you for my 
Il too: T wil not 


0 qui 
forne Mu 


nut your fo 


icke,and good Cozen,| 
Song, 


, thou winter winds, 
inde, as msant ingratitude 
i not fo keene, b ou ar! 
thy breath berade, 


we have feene better dayes, 


Church, 
oureies 
ed 

tte, 


whathelpewehaue 


There is anold poore 


‘dy 


| And as mine eye doth his effig 


| 


| 
jone vahappie: | 


aly voice, 
th 


liuion, 
ns tafte, fans euery 


felfes 
«trouble you, 


| 


fin, 


‘bho, omto the greenehelly, 
Somings mip Loning, weere foly: 
Thebeigh bo, theholly, 

This Lifeis moti 


Freine, freize, chen bitter rhiéehiae daft 
sasbeneftts forget 

Thogh thon she waters warpeity fing isnot fhape, 
as freind remembredvit. 


Heigh ho, fing,erc, 


ot ight nig 


Duke Sen.1fchat you were the 


goud Sit Reiland (op 
As youhaue whiiper'd faith i 


ly you were, 


Moft ceuly limn'd, and liuing in your face, 
Be sruly welcome hither : Tam the Duke 
That lor ur F 


er, the refidue of your forcu: 
Gotomy Cave, ar 


tele, Good old maa, 

r ome, as thy maftersis « 

ort him by the arme: giueme your hand, 
your fortunes ynderftend, 


ine, 


Exeun, 


Atlus Tertius. Scena Prima, 


Ester Duke, Lords, & Oliner, 
‘Dr. Not feehim face ?Sir, Gr, that ¢ 
Bur wereI not the better part 
I fhould norfeeke an abfent ar, 
Of my revenge, thou prefent: butlooketoit, 
wherefoerche 
im dead or bing 
ie thouno more 
ertitorie 
‘Thy Lands and all chings that thou doft 
Worth feizur: 


Ae knew my heart in this: 
ny life 
Villaine thou, Well poh hint out of dores 
y officers of fuch anature 
tent ypoii his houfe and Lands: 
Dothisexped 


liently, and turnehim going, Exewm 


Enter Orlando. 
there my verfe, in w 
¢ crowned Que 

With thy chaite eye, from thy p 

‘Thy Hontreffe name, thaemy ful 

© Kefalind, tele Trees hall be my 

Andin cheirbarkes my thoughis Ile charraéer, 

‘That everieeye, which in this Foiseftlookes, 

Shall fee thy vertue withefReuery where. 

Run, run Orlande,carbe on euery Tree, 

The faire,the chafte,anid wnexpreifue thee, 


neffe of my loue, 
of nighefuruey 
le phearcaboue 


doth {way, 
Bookes, 


sit 


Enter Corin & Clowne. 
Go.nd bow Uke you this thepherds life M Touch fone 
Cle, 


PPTL ee Ee eT ETS ETS 


6, 


tt 


“ggainkt whom kno; 


ul 

Tag. The word fault youhaue,is tobe in loue, 

(Orl. "Tis afaulel will nox change, for your belt yer 
que: Tam wearie of you, 

Jaq. By my roth, Twas fecking fora Foele, 
found you. 

Ori, Heis drown'din the brooke, lookebutin, an 
you shall fee him. 

Zag. There | fhal See mine owne figure 

Orl, Which take cobe either a foole, or a Cipher. 

Jaq, Metartieno longer with you, farewell good fi 
rior Loue. 

Orl, Lam glad of 
fieur Melancholly. 

Ref. Lwilfpeake co him like a facie Lack 
dertharhabie play che knaue with him,do yo 

Ort. Verie wel,what would you ? 

Ref, Upray you,wlisci'ftaclocke 

orf, You thould askeme what ime o'day: there's no 
locke inthe Forte 

Ref, Then there is no true Lover in the Forreft, 
fighing euerie minute. and groani 
dete€tthelazie foot of time,as w 

Ort, And 
that bin as proper? 

Ref, Byno:meanes fir Time trauels in diuers paces, 
with diuers perfons: Herel you who Time ambles with- 
I, who Timerrots withal, who Time gallops withal, 
and whohe ands Ail 

Orl, Uprethee,who doth he troe withal? 

Ref, Marry be wrorshard witha yong maid,beeween 
the contragt of her marriage,and the day itis folensniz. 
ifthe interimbebuta fennight, Times paceis fo hard, 
tha it (eemes thelengeh of feuen yeare, 

Ork, Whoambles Time withal ? 

Rofs_ With a Priel chat lacks Latine, and a ich man 
thathaeh not theGowe + for the oneflecpes cally be- 
caufehe cannot ftudy, and the other hues mer 
caufe he feeles no paine: the one lacking 
Teane and wa(teful Learn 
then ofheauie tediovs penuri 
withal. 

Orl. Who dothhe gallop w 

Raf With atheefe tot 
gos foftly as foot can fall, he thi 
there, 

Orl, Who ftaies ic fil withal? 

Ref. With Lawiers in the vac: 
betweene Terme and Terme,and the 
howtimemoues, 

Orl, Where dwel you prettie youth? 

Raf. With this Shepheardeffe my (ier 
skirts ofthe Forreft, like fringe vpon a perticoar, 

Onl, Are you native of this place? 

Ref, Asthe Conie chav:you fee dwell where thee is 
Kindled, 

Orl. Your accent is fomethii 
purchafein fo remoued a dwell 

Ref: Thane bia cold (0 of many :but indeed, an olde 
religious Vickle of mine taughemeto (perke, who was 
inhis youth an inland man,one that knew Courthhip too 
well: for there he fel in loue, I baue heard him read ma- 
ny Legtors againft it,and I chanke God,Tamneta Wo- 
man to betouch'd withfo mauy giddieoffences as ce 
hath generally.eax’d th i 

Orl, Canyou remember any of.chejprineipall euils; 


our departure : Adieu good Mon- 


 andvn= 
at For- 
(refter. 


elfe 


asa clocke 
vhy not the {wit foote of time ? Had not 


lowes: for 


oust 


kes him! 


fe too fon 


nthey petcciuenot 


ing finer, then you could 


oneanother, a 


monftrous, 
Orl, \prethee recount fome of them. 
__ Ref: No: Lwilnot caftaway my phyfick,b 


5; hangs Oades po 
brambles ; all (forfooth) def 
If could at Fancie-monger, I would 
fome good countel, for he feemes to haue the Quotidian } 


Hauthoines, and Ele; 
defying thename of 


Loue-fhak'd, I pray you vel 


narkes vpon you: 


chismarkes? 
auenor! ableweie 
n vaqueftionable fpi- 

Bed, which you 


abeard n 
ou for that, 


thould be vn 
fleeue yabutton’ 

about you,deaion! 
areno fc 
couftrements,as 
uer of any others 
youth,I woul 


You 


loue too sy 
Onl. Di¢ 


ou euer clire a 
y e, and ind 
ginemehis Loue, his Mi 
Acwhich tim 
outh, greeus 


amoonifh 
feninate, changeable, longing, and 

 frallow, inconftant, ful | 
erie paffion fomething,and 
ing, as boyes and women are 
je of this colour : v w hike 


proud 


fancaftical, ap 


of fei'es 


him now weepe 
from his mad humor of lou 


3, thae] draui 
co living hum, 


58 was to forfweare thi ‘cam of § wo 

fiue inanooke meerly Monaftick:and 

hhimyand this way wil Itake pon mee to waf 

| eras cleaneas # found fheepes heart,that there 
be one fpot of Louein't. 

Orl. Lwould not be cured, youth | 
|| © Refs would cure you, if you would but call me Ref 
| vd, and come euerie day tomy Coat,and woeme, | 
R3 Or, 


PSLEIGSSISCGASOG ISVS VS LILO OSES! 


198 
Orlan. 
where itis. 
Ref. Go with me toit, and Ile thewit you: and by 
the way, you {hal tell me, where inthe Forreft you liue 
Wilyou go? 
Orl, Wichall my heart,good youth 
f- Nay, you mult call mee Rofalind 


y th fanh of my loner 


Come fitter, 


‘ou go? Exewnt. 
cena T ertia. 
Te lage 
Cle. Come apace geod Audrey, wil ferch vp your 


Andrey > andhow A sdrey ami theman yer? 
le feature content you? 
featuresyL 


d warrant v: 


y Goats,asthem 


| Clo, Tam 
capricious Poct honelt Oud was amon; 
Taq. Oknowledgeil! 
h’dhoufe. 
When amansv 


cad wit fecond 


made theepoeticall. 
Aud, Vdonot kp 


deed and word: is ic atruer! 
(te. No teulie :for the eeuett 
and Louers are giuen to Poet 
Poettic, ma; 


Lou 


i, Doyouwill 
Poeticall? 


ou art ho- 


fome hope 


sud therefore 1 


! Gods makemehonett 
| Cle. Truly, and tocaftaway honeftie vppon a foule 

| flor, were to putt good meate into sn vacleane 
And, Ta nota lue, though ithanke the Goddes I 

i] mn foule. 

Cle, Well,praifed be theGods, for thy foulneffesflut- 
cithnetfe m ccafter. Butbeit, asitmay bec, 
i} T wil marriet and rothatend, Ihaucbinwith Sir 


Oliter Mar-text.the Vicar of 
| promis'd tomecter 
| couple vs, 

Jaq. I woul 
And. 
Clos Atoe 
Rageer inthisa 


€ 


xt village, who hath 


were ofa fearful heart, 
for heere wee haueno Temple 
bly but home-beafts, Buewhat 
ge. As hornes are odious,they are necef- 
{aid many aman knowes noendof his goods: 
aman ha: knowsnoend 

wife, ‘tis none 
fo pore men aloni 


‘emp! 


farie.t 


As you like it. 


in | Wainfcor, then one of you wil prouea fhrunke pannel) 
| 


No, no, che nobleft Deere hath them as huge asthe) 
call: Isthe Giogleman therefore bleffed?No, as. ally 

| Towneismore worthier then a village, fois the fore] 
head ofamarriedman, more honourable then the bu 
brow of Batcheller : and by how much defenceis ber.) 
terthennoskill, by fo much is a horne more preciouy) 
then,co want. 


Enter Sir Oliner Mar-text, 
Heere comes Si Oliner: Sit Oliner Mar-text youre 
elmer. Will you difpatch vsheere vnder this tress 
we go with you to your Chappell? 
OL Istherenoneheereto giuethe woman? 
Clo, I wilnot takeher on guift ofany man, 
Ol. Truly the muftbe given, or the macriageis oo 
lawfall, 
Jaq, Proceed,proceede: Ie giue hers 
Gowid euen good Mr wharye cal’t: how do yeu 
, yoware verie wellmet : goddild you foryourlf 
companie, Iam verie glad to {ee you, euena toy in hind 
heere Sir: Nay,pray be couer'd, 
Jag, Wilyou bemarried, Motley? | 
Cle. Asthe Oxehath his bow fr, the horfe his cut 
and the Falcon her bels, fo man hath his defires, and) 
Pigeons bill, fo wedlocke would be niblin, 
you (being aman of your breeding)}e 
married vnder a bulh like a begger? Get you to church, 
| and hauea good Prieft chat can tel you what marriageis| 
this fellow wil but ioyneyou together, as they ioyre 


fh 


ene timber, warpe,warpe. 
Tamnorin the minde, burl werebetcer to bee 
ied of bim then of another, for heis notlike roman 
wel: andnorbeing wel 
cme heereaficr, co leaue 
Jag. Goethou with mec, 


excufe 


jecte audrey, 


1 we mult live in bavdrey + 
er: Not 
liner Yeaue me not behind th \de away, bet 
fay, I wil novto wedding with thee. | 
Tis no matter; Neve a fantaltical knaue of hea 
out of my calling. 
| ee \| 
| 5 
| Scena Quarta. 


© tweet Oliter, O. brave 
+ Bur 


Enter Rofatind & Celi 
Ref: Neuer talke ro me,I wil weepe. | 
Cel. Do Iprethee, but yexhaue the grace to confidet 
that teares donot becomea man, | 
Ref. But haueT not caufe to weepe? 
el, As good cauleas one would defire, 
‘Therefore weepe. 
Rofe His very haire 
the diffembling colour. 
Cel, Something browner then Tudaffes + 
Marrichis kiffes are Iudaffes owne children, 
Ref. faith bis baireis of's good colour 
Cel: Anexcellent colour: 
Your Cheffenut was euer the onely colour 
Ayf-And bis kifing isa fulof anit, 


Is 


Astiic touch of holy bread, 


Cel, 


EYSTEYSYSTSTEV IT ET ST ETS TST Sy 


Claw, Truely Shepheard, jn relpedtofic (elle, ieisa | 
{good life; bucin seipe€tchatiis a frepheards life, itis 
Haught, Tarefpestthac tis olitary, I lke verie well : 
bucinrefpestchatitis private, itis  veryvildlife. Now | 
inrefpectit isin the elds, icpleafethmee well : boein 
refpedtic is vos mythe Courtsitistedious.Asirisafpare | 


life(looke you) icfits my humor well: bucas thercis no 
moteplenticinit,- it goes much agaiott my Romacke, 
Has'cany Philofophicin thee fhepheard ? 

Cor, Nomore; but that Ikaow the moreone fc 
theworfeatea(cheis: andrhat hce that wants money, 
meanes, and.concenc,is without three good frends. That 
the propertie oftaineis cower, and fireto bi 
pood pafture makes far fheepe: and thata grear caufeof 
thenight,is That hee thathat 
nied no wit by Natore, nor Art, may complaine of 
breeding,or comes of dull kindred. 

Glo. Such a one is a navirall Philofopher 
‘Was's euer in Court, Shepheard 2 

Cor. No truly 

Clo, Then thouart dan 

Cor, Nay,Ih 

Cio. Tru! 
all on one fide 


ke ofthe Sunne 


| 
ood 
| 


being atCo 
Fehon never 
fay’ good manners =i 
then thy manners malt bey 
and finacis damnation: Thou artin 
heard. 

Gor, Nora whit Tench 
1¢ Conrt, are asi 


icked, and wickedness 
parlous fia 


e,tho' 
iculous in the Count 
is moft mocke: 
ure not 


ners at 


youkitfe your 
te fhepheard 


Cor. Why we are fill hi 
Fels you know are greafic 
Cle. Why donor your Courticrs hands {weate ? an 
is notthe greafe ofa Mi as wholefome as the {we: 
ofaman? Shallow, thallow: Abeccrinftance I fay 
Come. | 
Cor. Befidet,our hands arehard. | 
Clo. Your lips wil feele th ¢ fooner. 
genramore founder inftance, 
Gor. Andthey are often tart y 
ofourthecpe : and would youhaue vs kifle Tarce? T 
Covrtiers hands are perfum'd wich Ciu 
Cle. Mott thallow nz Thou wormes meate in re~ 
Spe8 of a good pecce of eth indeed : learne of the 
and perpend : Ciuecisofa baferbirch then Tare, the | 
verie vncleanly fluxe of aCar. Mendtheinftance Shep~ | 
heard.” 


swith the 


me, Herel 


Cor, Youthaue too Court! 
Clo, 


Wilt thou ret dammn'd?God helpethee thallow 
Inchee, thou arc raw 

Sir, Lamatcue Labontrer, Learne that Leate:get 
thaeLweares owe noman hate, enuieno mans happi- 
neffe: glad of other mens g 


1d content with my harme: 
xo fee my Ewes granc, 8 


Clo. Thatiis another imple Gnpe inyou, to bring the 
Ewes and eheRammes rogether, and to offer to get your 
living, by the copulation of Cattle, co be bawd toa Bel- 
Weathier,and toberray a fhee-Lambe of a tweluemonth 


As soe bike ft 


19g 


, Our oF 3 


toa crooked=pated olde Cuckoldly Ram 
reafonablematch. IFthou bee’ not damn'd for this,the | 
divell himfelfe will hsue no Shepherds, I cannot fee clic | 
how thou fhould@ {eape. 

Cor Heere comes youg Mt Ganimed, my new Miftrif- | 
fes Brother. — : 


Cle. Nerime you fo, cig! 
and fap 


Rofalinde. 
fes, why dee you in- 


und them on a tree, 
\isbad fruite, 

hhyou, and then fhall graffeit 
nit will be thé earheft fruit i'th coun 
ten ere you bec hal t's | 


ipe, and: 


{elyorno, letthe 


or at enerie fentence 

Will TRefalindawrite, 
teaching all that reade, tokyo 

mintelfence of enerie pri 

beawen would m little foow. 

Therefore heanen Nature charg’é, 
thas one bedie fhonld be il 

Wish ak Graces wideenlrg 
azure prefently afi 

2 


= 


So 
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SIOD 


Louehauc 


f, Omo 


As ois like e it. 


beard 


if thou 


Ref, Nay,bue the divell akemoe 
brow,and ecae maid. 

Cel. Tfsich(Coz) tis he 

Ref. Orlando? 

Cel. Orlando, 

Rof: Alas the day, what (hall I do with my doublees 
hole? What did he when thou faw' him? Whar (iyd| 
he? How look’d he? Wherein went he? Whatmakettes} 
heere? Did he aske forme? Where remaineshie ?: Hoy 
parted he with thee ?” And when fhale thou fechini, 
gaine? Anfwer mein one word, 
© Cel, You muft borrow me Gargantuas mouth fit 
tis a Word too great for any mouth of this Ages Gzeja) 
fay Tand no, to thefe particulars, is more then to anf 

5 a Catech 

Rof. Bs 


nans appartell? Looks 


Forref, sn 
he did the di 


le 


as cafieto count Atomies as to refolue the| [ 
catatteof my find 
Hound 


Rafi Though icbepi 


becom 


ietofee fucha fight, it ve 


ae, Uprethce ie curutts| 
dlikea Hunter, 


> you not know I ama womai, when] think 


fe,comes hie not hee 
andnore him, | 


| 
litdeasweean, | 
may be better firangers | 
ui marrenomore trees vvith Writing 


0 moc of my verfes with re 


nicloues name?) | Orl-Yerluf 
Ido not like hername, 
There wasno thou 


g you when 
Aatureis fhe oF? 
shigh as may heart 
Tag You Ben otprey 
quainted with goldfmiths wiues, Second thé out ofringf} 
__ Ort. Notfo: bat Tanfwer you right painted coat) 
from whence you haue ftudied your queftions. i 

Zag. Youbauea nimble wits Lthinke’cwasmade 8 |) 
Alttalacsa'sheeles, Will yoit fire downe with me 4 
Wee two, will ralleagain(t our Miftris the world, sndil 
oli miferie, Al al 

Orly wil chide no breatherin the world buemy el 
agai 


haugyounorbinet] | 
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Ori, Vercucis ho Horne-maker: and my Refalind is 
vyertuous. 

Ref. And Lam your Refalind, | 

Gel, Tepleales into call you fo: but hehach a Refi 
lind of « beuce leere tien you! 

Raf. Come,wiaoe iti, woo mec : for now I am 

ay humor, and like enough ¢o confen 

would youfayco mé nowy and I wereyour 
Rofalind? 


Orl, Lwould kiffebeforel {poke 
Nay, you were better fpeakefiritjand when you 
were graucl'd, forlacke of matter, yoit cakeoe- 


cafion to kiffes verie good Orators when they are out, 
they will {pit, and for lolers, lacking (God nvaine-vs) 
matter, the cleanlieft fhife is to kifle 

Orl, How if the kiffe be denide? 

Ref, Then fhe puts you to entrearieand there begins 
new matter. 


Orl. Who could be out, 


Miftcis ? 
Rof> Martie that fhould you if I were your Miflvis, 
ont fhouldchinke my honettie ranker thea my wit. 
Orl. Whar, y fice? | 
Nor ouc of yourapparcell, and yet our of your 


Amnot I your Refatind ? 
Orl. Ta F 
beralking of 


almoft fix 
was notani 


is owne perfon (x 
brainesdath’d out 


heis one of che p: 
hhatieliu'd maniea fa 


ee: bei 
and the foolith 
Hero ofCeltos. But the(e are all les, men 
fromtimetotime,and 
forloue. 

Orl.Lwouldn 
for pr 

Ref. By 
now willbe your Rofalind 
pofition: and askeme wha: you 

Orl, Thea loue me Rofalind, 

Rof. Yes faith wi 

Orl, And wile thou hauewe? 

Ref, 1, and ewentie finch: 

Ort. WhiattaiettchouS 

Ref "Are you nov good? 

rh: Thope to. 

Rifatnids' Why then', can-one defiretse muchofa 
Roodthihg sComeiher, you thiall bethe Prie(ty and 
marie v4 give d Orlando Whirdoe you 
fayfiltee? 

Ort, Pray thee marries: 

Cél, I cannot faysthe words. 

Ref, Youmutt begin, will you Orlande, 

Gel, Goc too: wil yeti Orlaxds,haueto wifethis Re- 
[alind?> 

Ort. Iwill 


not k bur 


aflie 
ll, will praoeita 


youth 


Ref. Tybut when? 
a fal os fhe can matric 


» A cake thee 


Ryf. Toaigheesle you 
Burl doe rak Ortande 
gitle goes before tie P: 


teryou haue po 
Orl, For cue 
Ref? Sayad 


December wher 


emaides,but the sky cha. 


willbe more iealous of | 
idgec shen, more 


Diana inthe Foun- 


t checke forit,till you 


ecoyourncighbours bed 


fyou breake on 


pathe 


fs Well, Tinie the‘olde Tafice it examines) 
fuch offenders,and let tittie t 


Evit, 


Cel. Youbaue imply mifus'd ourfexein your) 


ivvvvvevtvvver0¥e0Ts 
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rate : we muft haue your doublecand hofe pluckt euer 
your head, and fhew the world what the bitd bath done 


to her owne nealt. 


Refs © coz,coz,coz.: my pretty little coz, that thou 
wome deepe Iam in loue : 
ion ‘hath anynknovene | 


did@t know how many fath 
itcannot bee founded ; my 
borcomeylike the Bay of Portugal 
Ca. © 
affeétion in, 
Ref No, 
begot of 
madneffe, char b) 
ones eyes becaule 
how deepe am 
our oft 
figh cill 
Cel. And Ile flcepe. 


fame wicke 


ievalcally boy, tl 


Scena Secunda. 


or Taques axed Ler 


Jag. Whicbish 
Lord, Sir,it was 1 
Jag. Let's prefe 


Conquerour , and it would doc wel 


horas vpenhis head, for ab 
no fong Forrefter for this purpofe? 
Lord. Yes Sir. 


Jag. Sing itz"tisno matter how itbecin cune, fo it 


makenoyfeenough. 


icke, Song. 


Wat foall be bane: 


His Leather shine 


Take show no feorw 


Scena T ertia. 


I 


cAsyon Bike it, 


ratherborsomleffe, that  faltas you poure 


enn, chat was 
leene, and borne of 
cabufes euery 
him bee indge, 
cannot be 
adow, and 


E xen 


nto the Duke like aRomane 
the Deares 
haveyou 


— |. peberber thas thy youth andkgnd 


Enter Rofalind snd Celie 


Ref, How fay you now,is ic nor patt ewo a clock? 


And heere much Ov/ande, 
Cel, { yeastang you, with 
Enter Silaina, 
Be hath tanehis bow and arcoy 
‘To fleepe : Joke who comes heere 
Sil. My erzand isto you,faire youth, 
My gentle Phebe,did b 
Tknow nor the contents, bue as I gueffe 
Byrthe lteme brow,and yalpifh att 


‘Which the did vfe,as the was writing of ir, 


Icbeares an angry tenure pardonme, 
Lam buras a guiltledlemeflenger. 


Rof: Patience her felfe would arcle at 


me git you this: 


ure loue, 8c rroubled brain, 


s,andis gone forth 


etter, 


Bnd play the fwaggerer, bearethis,bease a 
‘Shee {aiesT am not faire,chatTlacke manners, 
She calls me proud,and that fhe could not lowe mie 
‘Weremanasrare as Phenix = ‘od’s my willy 
Her loue is not the Hare that I doe bunt, 
Why writes fhe foto me? well Shepheard,well, 
Thisisa Letter of your owne dewice. 
Sil, No, Iproteft,knownet the contents, 
Phebe did write it. 
| Ref. Come,come,youare afoole, 
| Andcurn’d into the extremity of love. 
| 1 faw her hand,thehas aleathemehand, 
| A reeftone coloured hand : I verily did thinke 
Thather old gloves were on, but twas her hands: 
Shehasa hufwines hand, bucthar’s no matter : 
fay the neuer did inuent this letter, 
Thisis amansinuention,and his hand. 
Sil. Sure itis hers. 
Rof. Why,tisaboyfterous anda cruell file, 
A file for challengers : why,the defiesme, 
Like Turketo Chriftian : yvomens gentle braine 
Could not drop forth fuch giane rude inuetition, 
Such Ethiop vvords, blackerin their effet 
7 ar countenance: vill you heare the letter? 
Sul. So pleafe you, for neuer heard it yet: 
‘oo mmich of Fheber crucltie 
She Phebes me : marke how the tyrant yysites: 
Read, Artthon god, to Shepherd sury'd? 
That amaidens hears bath burn'd 
Cana yoman railethus? 
Sil. Call you this railing? 
. Read. why, thy gediead laida part, 
Was! thon with a womans heart? 
Did youeuer heare {uch railing 2 
whiles the eye of d 


ace me, 
| That conlddenevengeance ome: 


fe fuch lone in mine, 
range felt 
alpett 
whilesyonchid me, 1 didlone, 
How then might your praiers mene? 
He that brings this lowero thee 
Litile kyrower this L 
And by bins feale 


shy rain 


full offer takg 

Fe, and alsbas I can mvakes 

| Or elfeby hime my lowe der 
Aba then He ludie bow to dit, 

Sit. Callyou this chiding? 

Gul: Alas poore Shepheatd. 

Ref: Doe youpitry him 2 Noyhe deferues no pitty? 
wilechou loue fach a woman ?. what co makethee anin~ 
frument,snd play falfe ftraines ypon thee? not tobe ee 
| dur’d. Well,gocyour wayxo hers ( for fee Louchath 
made theea tamefnake) and fay this to her Tharitihe 
Joue me, charge herto loute thee: if the willnot, Lill 
neuer haue her, ynle(fethou increat for her: ifyoubeea 
true louer hencesand not a words for here comes more 
company. Exit, Sil 


ane Enter Oliner. fmow) 
li#. Good morrow, faire ones: pray you, {if} 
Wherein the Purley of chis Foret lane, “ 


he ya 


Gel, Hee hath bought a paire of caftlips of Dis 
Nan of winters fifterhood kiffesnor more religiouflie, 
she very yee of chaltiy isin chem, 

Rofa. But why did hee fweare hee would come this 
morning,and comes not? 

Cel, Nay certainly thereis no trath in him: 

Ref Doe you thinke fo? 

Cel, Yes, thinkehe is not apicke purfe;not a horfe~ 
Aealer, but for his verity in loue, Idoe thinke 
concaue asa couered gobler,ors Worme-earen nut 

Ref. Not trucis loue? 

Cel. Yes,vehen heisin,but I thinke heis not in. 

Rof. Youbauc heard him fweare downright he was, 

Cel, Was,is noris : befides, the oath of Lover is no 
ftronger then the word of a Taper, they are boththe 
conficmer of falfe rec 
refton the Duke your father 

Rof. Imetthe Duke yefterday , an 
ftion wich him she askc me of what parentage I was5 I 
told himof as good ashe, fo helaugh’d andle 
But what calke wee of Fathers, when there i 
as Orlando? 

, Orhat’s a brave man, heew 


im as 


atcends here in the f 


d much que- 


jucham 


tes braue verfes, 


{peakes brane words {weares brauc oathes, and breakes 
them Deer asetuciaty aretheheatt of his o- 


yomtevoanes cally gue fs; whocomeshcere? 


Enter Corin 
effe and Matter, 


ucoft enquired 
After the S ‘dof loue, 

you faw fitting by me on che Turph, 

Praifing the proud difdainfull Shepherdeffe 

That was his Miftreffe. 

Gel, Well: and wharofhim? 

Cor. Ifyou will fee pageage ceuely pl 
Beiweene the pale complexion of true Louc, 
And thered glowe of feorne and 
Goehence alirtle,and I (hall condué you 
Ifyou will marke its 

Ref, Ocome, let esremou 
The fight of Lousrs feede 
Bring vs to this fight, and you th 
Ue prouea bufie aétor in their play 


Exenat 


Scena Quinta. 


Enter Siluius aed Phebe. 


Sil,, Sweet Phebe doenot fcorne me, do not Phebe 
Say that you loue menot,bat fay not fo 
In bitcerneffes the common executioner 
Whole heart th'accufton'd fight ofeach makes hard 
Falls not the axe ypon the humbled neck, 
But firtt begs pardon : will you Recrier be 
‘Then he that dies andiliues by bloodydeops2 


Enter Refalind, Celia, and Corin 
Phe. Iwouldnot be thy executioner, 

1 flye thee,for I would not iniure thee:s 

‘Thou cellft me theres mutderin mine eyes 

"Tis pretty fureand very probable; 


That eyes chat are the fail, and fofteR ching: 
| Who fhuctheir coward gates on atomyes, © 

| Should be called ryrants, butchers muttherers; 
| Now! doefrowne onthce with all my heare, 
| 


And if mine eyes can ¥ 
Now counterfeic to fwo 
| ime, for fhame, 
| , to fay mine eyesare murtherer 

| Now. thew the wound mineeye hath m: 
| 

| 

| 


Scratch thee bue with a pin,and there 
arre ofit: Leane vponaruth 


maines 


mpreflure 
Thy palme forme m: 
Which I haue dar 
Nor am fure there is 
| Thar can doe hurr. 
1. Odeere P 


jee hurt thee not, 
forccineyes 


(ible 


| AMmewi 
time] fhallner 


thy mockes, pit 


ety thee. 


youlsunobi 

ketobed: 

Mult you be therefore p elle? 
hy what meanes this? wh 

elo more in you then in the 


As by my 


| Youareathoufand tinses properes man 
Then fhe a woman, ‘Tis 


ich foolesas y 


For Imufttell you 
Sell when you cap,you are not 


Fouleis moft f 
Sotakeherto thee Sh 


hen 


my anger. Ifit befo,ss fat 


now let them kill thee 
|, why now fall downe, 


in thee, 


nent keepes : butnow mine eyes 


n that time comes, 


nt be your mother 


uty 


y do you looke on me? 


ke haires 


nd rainey 


Fauourd children: 


cogether, 
stan woe, 
oue with your foulneffe, & thee'll 


As (he anfweres thee with frowning lookes, ile fruce 
Her with bitter words : why looke you fo vpon me? 
Phe, Fornoill will Ibeate you, 


Raf. Tpray youdonovfalin ove withmer, 


fyoa 
here bard by : 
Will you goe Sifter ? Shi 
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{ Comesitte 
And benor proud,though all 
None could be fo abus'd 
‘Come,to our flock 

Phe, Dead Sh 
Who eu 


heard, ow I find « 
hat lou'd nor 
Phe. Hah: what faift thou Sil? 
Sil. Sweet Phebe pitty me. 
lorry for thee 
forrowis,c 


Were both 
Phe, Thou hatt m 


Siluine; the time was,that I hated thee; 


And yet itis nc 


But fince that thou can! 
Thy company 

Iwill endure ce too 
But doe ecompence 


thou art ¢ 


Sit. So holy, anid fo perfestis 
And Lin uch pouerty of grace, 

ike ita moft plenteous crop 
the broken es: 


| aught the Co dch 


was Mafter of 


f not very prettic 
But fare he’s proud,and yer 
H per man: the 


did healeit 


his yeere 
g is but (0 fo,and yer'tis 


hat mixt in his cheeke: ‘twas iult 


Betwixt the ci 


Therebe fome women, 
Inparcellsas Idid,wou 
To fall in louewith him : bue for 


ue gor 


part 
im nor: and yee 


not 
Haue more cavfe to hat 
Forwhachad he to doe toc 
He faid mine eye: 
«i now Iam remembred, fcorndat me : 
Imaruell why Tantwee dnot againe, 
| Butehse’s llone: omietance isno quit 
0 hinva very ranting Letter, 
And chou thate beare ix,wilt thou Silvie 2 
amy heart. 


ideat me? 


inmy heart, 
be bitter with him, end patling (hore; 
joe with ne Siluines 


Tt 
I 


| 
| 
| 


Is his complexion : and fatter then histongue 


As yon hike it. 
Shepheardeffe,looke on him betcer 
e world could fe 


he difference 
nd mingled Damaske, 


hen to louehim, 


black,and my haire blacke , 


Exon, 


Enter Rofalind, and Celia, and Lagues, 


Jaq. Ipretheepretty youth,letme better acqusined| 
with thee, 
Ref’ They fay you area melancholly fellow, 
Zag. Lam {o:1 doe louc it beter then laughing, 
Ref. Thofe that are in extremity of either, atesbhoe 
minable fellowes, and betray themfelues to etiery mo. 
cenfure,worfe then drunkards, 
Jag. Why, tis good to be fad and fay nothing. 
| Ref. Why then*tis good tobe polte, 
Jaq. Uhauencither the Schollers melancholy, 
isemulation : nor the MuGiians, which is faitaficall 
he Courtiers, whichis proud: nerthe Souldias, 
hisambitions : nor the Lawiers,which is politeh 
Ladies, whichisnice: northe Loners, which 
isall thefe: butic isamelancholy of mine owne, come 
pounded of many fimples,estraéted from many abieds, 
andindeed the fandrie contemplation of my travels 
ich by often rumination, wraps me ina moft humo. 
rous fadneffe, 
Ref, A Traveller: by my faith you haue grese ses 
nro befad: Lfeare youhaue (ld your owne Lands 
to feeother mens ;then to haue fceae much, and ohae 
nothing, is to hatte rich eyes and poore hands, 
| y. Yes, Uhaue gain'd my experience. 
| Enter Orlando 
Ref bs 
ther hau 


Thad. 
en experienceto 


to make me metric, 


for itroo. 
Afe,deere Refabind. 
dyou ralkein blanke 


fcur Trauellor : looke you 
d weare fttange fuires; difable all the benefts 
ur owne C be out of lowe with your 
natiuitie, and almoft chide God for making youthat 
countenance you ares oF] will fearce thinke you have 
fwam ina Gundello, Why how now Orlando, “whete 

ue you bin all you a louer?: and’ you 
ferueme {uch another tricke, neuer come in my 
more, 

Ork My 
Pron 


faire Refalind,T come 


in an houre of my 


Ref. Breake an houres promife in-loue? hee thst 
will divide aminuteintoa thoufand parts, and breake 
butapart of the thoufand pareofamiaute in the af 
of loue, it may be faid of him thae Cypid hath clapt 
himoch’ fhoulder, but lle warrant im heart hole: 

Ont. Pacdonme deere Refalind: 

Refz Nay,and yoube fo rardieycomenoimorein my 

| Sight,Ihad as liefe be woo'd of aShaile, 

Orl, OfaSnaile? 

Ref. 1, of aSnaile: forthoughthe comes lowly, hit 

| catticshis houfe omishead; a beterioyndtuted thnkt 


} then you makea woman : befides,he brings his deftni 
with him, 


Orl, Whav’sthare 
t Ref. Why homes: & fuch as youre fainieto bebe- 
holding to your wiues for :bueht-comesarined inhis 


|  fortume,and prevents the flanderofhis wife: 


Orl, Vertu 


nie 


Asyoulikeit. 


}ptheep-<coa,fene'd abour with Olive-trees, 
‘Cel. Welt of this place,downin the neighbor borcom: 
‘The ranke of Oxiers,by the murmiring ftreame 
TLefron your rightthand,brings you tothe place: 
Butatthishowresthehoufe doth keepeit (ele, 
‘Thete'srione within. 
‘Oli, Ifthavan eye may profic by atongues 
‘Then (hould knowyouby defeription, 
guch garments,and fuch yeeres the boy is faire, 
Of femal fauour, and beftowes himéelfe 
Like aripe fifter : the woman low 
And browner then het brorlier= are not you 
‘Theowner ofthe houfel did enquire for? 
Cél, Icisno boatt,being ask’d,to fay we are. 
Oli. Ovtundo doch commend him toyou both, 
‘And cothac-youth hee calls bis 
Hefends hisbloudy napkins are yo 
Ref, Tam: what mutt we vnderttand by this? 
Ol. Someo! thameifyou 
Whatman I am,a1 
Thishandkerch 
Cel. Tpra 
Oli, Whea laltthe yor 
Helefta promife rorecu 
Within an houre,and pa 
food of fweevand 


‘And marke yvhat objec did pref 
Vader an old Oake, whofe bows wi 
And high top,bald with drieantiquitie: 
‘Avretched ragged man,ore-growne w 
Lay fleeping on hisback; about 
Agreeneand guilded fnake hed wreath 
Who with her head, nim eats approach'd 
The opening of his mouth = bu 

Seeing Orlanda, it wolink’d 
‘And with indented glides, did flip a 
Intoa bufh, vader which bufhes th 
A Lyonnelle, wich vdders'l 

Lay cowching head o 
Whenthattheleeping 


ch haire 


The royall difpoficion ofthat beaft 
Toptey en g, that dot feemeas dead 
This ene, Orlands did approach the man, 
And found ie was his brother his elder bre 

Cél. OT have heard him Speake of that 
And hedid render him the mof vnnatursll 
Thatliv’damongtt m 
|. And well he mig 
ll know he was vnnacurall 
Wg Butto Orlando: sid hele 
Poodto the fuck'd and hung: 

Oli, Twiicedid hewure h 
Butkindneffe,hobler euerth 
‘And Navire Arongér then hisiutt occ: 
Madehim gitre battell to the Lyonine(fe 
Whi quickly fell before bim,ia’ which hurtling 
From miferableflumber I awaked, 

Cel, Areyoit his brother? 

Ref. Wastyouhe refeu'd 

Cel. Was't you chat did fo oft contriveo kilt him? 

Ob. "Feast : bur’tis noet: I doe not th 
Totell youwhat Ty y con 
So fweeerly tattes|being the thingTam. 

Ref, Bile forthe bloody fiapkin? 

Oli. By asi by # 


him 
onneffe ? 


backe,and purpos'd fos 


‘When ftom thefirfttolaft beewixt vs two, 
Teares our recountmentshad moft kindely bath’ 
Ashow I cameinto that Defertplace. 
Tbriefe,he led me tothe gentle Duke, 

Who gaueme frefh aray,and entertainment, 
Committing meynco my brothers louc, 
Wholed meinftantly vatohis Caue, 

There Mripchim{elfe, and heere pon bis arme 
The Lyonneffeb fomefich away’, 

7 chad bled and now he fainted 
Sv 4h 
im,boutid vp his 

pace,being Arong at} 
, Reanger as 1am 
“ pcexcufe 


weet Genimed, 

en they do look on bloud. 
cis more in its Cofen Ganimed. 

Looke;t 


eat home. 


Iwould Iw 
Cel. Wee'lll 


y mby 
food cheere youth 


doe fo, i con! 
4, abody wot 


ted, I pray youtell your brot! 


ce is c00 great te- 
vas a paffion of ear 


Cel. Come,you looke paler and paler:pray you draw 
homewards good fr, goe with vs. 

Oli, That will  :forI muft beare an! 
How 


you excufemy broth 
de 


If 
mend my’couni 


fe fomething : but Ipray you com- 
sfciting tohim : will you goe? 
Exe 


eA tus Quintus. Scena Prima. 


Enter (lewne and its 
Clow, We thal 
tle Andrie. 
Awd. Faith 
olde gentlemans fay 
Clow. Amott wicked Sir Oliner, As ,amoft vile 
Mar-text. But Ardrie, there is a youth'heere in the 
Forreft layes claimé co you. 
Aid, J, 1kow who ‘tis: he hath nointerett in mee 
inthe world : here comes the man you p 


atime Awdrie , 


patience gene 


twas good enough, for allthe 


Enter Wiliam, 
1 Tkiseitatand driskero me to feeaClowne, by 
may 


teveverteret 


aasevresasensreye 
SiMe SL 


wiih 
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Good eu'n Audrey. 
Aud. God ye good ex'n William, 
wil, And good eu'n to you Sia 
Clo, Good eu'n gentle faiend.«Couer thy head, couer 


and yetitis not, itis buc fo, {oz 
Arethou wife? 
will I fir, Lhaues prettic wit. 
Idonow remem 
wife, burthe 
Hesth 

pher, when ‘ 
his lips wl neauing there- 


You do loue this 
Witt. Vdo Gt. 
lo. Giue me yourband : Art thou Learned ? 
will, No fir 
Cla, Then learne this of me, 
itis afigurein Rhetoricke, chat. 
of a cup intoa glaile, by 


you Clowae, abandoi 
focietie: whichin 
hich in the comm 

ther, is, abandon the fociety of tl 
thou perithett: orto thy 
(co wit) [ kill thee, makes! 
Creat cy iberie co bondag 
foo with thee, or in do, oF in ecle: 1 

un thee 
will kill theea 
le and dey 


Cor. Our Molter and Mitteetfe feekes you: comea- 
way,aw: 

Clo, ‘Trip Andry, trip Andry, Tartend, 
Lattend 


Scena Secunda, 


Ente? Orlando c= Oliner. 
Ort, Is't poffible, thar.on( little acquaintance you 
Should like ber chat, but fecing, you fhould loue her? 


by, thacGrapes were madetocate, andlippesto.open. | 


| nermet, bucthey look'd : no feonerlook’d, bur they 


“And louing woo? and wooing, fhe Ahould gravne> ar 
will you pecfeuertocenioy her? 

Of, Neithercall thegiddineffe ofitin queltion; i 
pouertic ofher, the fmall acquaintance, my fodsine wos 

not fedaine confenting 2 bucfay with mies, fou, 

ena : fay with her, that fhe loues mee. content wih 
both, that yee maysenioy each other: icthall eto youy 
good for my fathers houfeyand all the reuennew, that 
was old Sir Rew/ands will Leftate ypon you, and heee 
live snd diea Shepherd. 


Enter Refalind. 


Orl. You have my confent, 
Let your Wedding be'to morrow: thither willl 
Iouice the Duke,and all's concenced followers: 
Go you, and prepare dlienas forlooke you, 
Heere comes my Refalinde. 

Ref. God fave you brother. 

Ol. Andyou fire iter, 

Rof, Oh my deere Orlando, how it greeues me tofee 
thee weare thy hearcin a fearte, 

Orl, \cis my are. 

Refs thy heart had beene wounded wih 
the clawesof3 Lion. 

Orl, Wounded itis, butwith the eyes ofa Lady. 

Ref. Didyour brothertell you how I countesieyied 
to found, when he thew'd me yourhandkercher? 

Ort, 1, and greater wonders then thaty 

of: O, Lknow where youares nay, tistruc: there 
wasneucrany thing fo fodaine, buc the fignt of two 
Rammes,and Cefars Thrafenicall bragee of I came,(awy 
and oueccome, For your brother, and my Gltes,00 foo- 


3no fooner loud, bur they figh'd :no fooner igh 
sk'd one anotber-theresfon zno fooner kaeW 
ey fought the remedie: and in thele 

ey made a paite of flaires co marrisg 
y Will climbe incontinent, or elfe beeincont- 
before marriage 3 they arcin the verie wratho| 
id they will togettices Clubbes cannot par 


cd tomorrow. +, and Iwill 
all, Bur O,how bitzer a thing 
ic is, to looke into happines through another mans cies 
by fomuch the more thiall Ito morrow be atthe height 
cheaujneffe. by hiow much Ifhal chinke my bror 

n hauing he withes fo 
ntomotrow, I cannot ferue your turne 


livenolonger by chinking, 

Rof: Iwill wesrieyou thea no Jenger. withidle tale 
king.. Know of mechen (fornow I Speake te fome pure 
pofe)that I know you area Gentleman of good conceift 
Lfpeakenot this, that you fhopld beare a good opinion 

infompch (I fay)! know yousrcsnele 

do Labor tor a grearer eftcemve then may, in fore 
little meafore diaw a belecfo hom yon, toduyour felle 
good, andnotio grace me, Belecuc thet f you pleale, 
that Iean do firange things: =I haue ince I. was tbece 
yearcoldconuerit with « Magition, moft profound in 
his Art, and yes nor damnable. If youda love Rofalinde 
fonecre thehart, as your gefture cries ito}: when your 
brother marries Aliena, halliyoumarnieherel know n= 
so what firaights of Fortune fheis driven:andit-i¢ not 
iespofible to me, ifir appearenot inconueDieat Co yor, 
to 


pV e Teter ere 


i, 


Woe 


esol 
1 oe 


‘| | 


A 


comiesa Louer of minte, and alouer of hers. 
h,you hate done memuch vogentlenefle, 
To thew the letter that I writ co you 
Ref, Learenotif [have sicismy Radic 
Tofeeme defpightfull and yngentle to yor 
jouare there followed by a faithful fhephiard, 
‘ooke vpon kim, loue him: he worhhips you. 
Phe,Good fhepheard,cell this youth what’tis to loue 
Sil. Ivisco beall made of fighesand teates, 
‘And fo ars I for Phebe 
Phe, And for Gawrmede 
rl, AndI for Rofalied. 
Ref And I for no woman. 
', Itis co beall made of faith and feruice, 
‘And fo aml for Phebe 
Phe, And for Ganjnied 
Orl, And I for Kefalind, 
And jo. woman, 
Sil, Icistobe all made of fancse, 
Allmade of paffion, andall made of withes, 
Alladoration, dutie, and obferuance, 
Allhumbleneffe,alf patience, and impatience, 
Allpuritic, atl criall,all obferuance: 
And foam for Phebe. 
‘And foes for Genimed. 
Orl. Aad fo acs for Refatind, 
Ref. And foam 1 forno woman. 
Phe, Tethis befo, why blame you me to foue you? 
Sil. Yehis be fo, why blame youme to lone you? 
Orl. Ifthis befo,why blame youmeo loue you? 
Ref; Why doyou Speake too, Why blame you mee 
toloueyou. 
Orl, Toher,that isnot heere,nor doth not heare. 
Ref. Pray youno more of this, cis ike the howling 
of ith Wolucs againftthe Moone : Twill helpe you 
ifTcan;Iwould loue you if could: Tomorrow meet 
mealrogether: I wil marrie you, ifeuer! marie Wo- 
man, and Ile be married to morrow: | will {atisfie you, 
ifeuerfatisfi’dman, and you fhall bee married to mor- 
tow, Iwil cont 


Looke,he 


¢ you, if what pleafes you contents 
You, and you {hal bemarried tomorrow: As you loue 
Refalind meet, as you loue Phebe meet, andas 1loue no 
Woman,lle meet :{o fare you wel: Thaue left you come 
mands, 

Sil, Tenor fale, if ive, 

Phe, Nor 1. 

Orl, Norl. 


Exeont, 


Sctena Tertia. 


Ene Clovmne ard Mddrey, 
Gls. Tomorcowisthe ioyfull day Andrey, tomorow 
will we be married 4 
Ail, ‘Tao efireiewith all my hearts and I Hopele is 
hodifhonet defire; 66 deGire tobe wwornsn of f world? 


fe banith’d Di 
Enter twee Pages. 
1.Pa, Welmethoneft Gencleman, 

Glo, By my troth well met : come,Gr, ft; anda fong. 
2.24. Weare fory chmiddle, 

1.Pa. Shalweclap into't rou: 


Song. 
er, avd bis laf, 
ud abo, and abey 


corme feild did pall, 
he fpring temie, the onely pretty rang timed 


For lines crowned 
ji 


swith the primes 
ring time,ore. 


Bevivoene the acres of the Rie, 

with a bey, 

Thefepr scary folks would Lies 
In [pring time, Bice 


aho,c a hep nenino = 


This Carrol they began that bowre, 
Brabaliey anda ho, abey noning = 
How that alife vs bata Flawer, 
ng time Bc, 


y yong Gentlemen; though there vyas no 
the ditcie, yet j noe was very vntunable 

LPs, youare deceiu'd Sirswwe kept time, we loft not 

ourtime, 

By my trotb yes:I countit but timelofttoheare 

fach a foolith fong. God buy you, andGod mend your 

voices. Come Audrie, Excust 


Scena Quarta. 


Enter Duke Senior, Anayins,:Lagquer, Orlarte 
do, Oliner, Celia. 
shou beleewe Orlands, that theboy 
his chat he hath promifed? 
times do beleeue, and fomtimes do not, 
hope, and know they feare. 
ct Refalinde, Stluins, c+ Phebe. 
Ref, Patience once more,whiles our c6padtis veg'ds 
You fay, iff bring in your Rofalinde, 
‘You wil beftow her on Orlando heere ? 
Dw.Se-Thac would I,had I kingdoms to give with hir. 
ou wil haue her, whea I bring his? 
Orl, Tharwould I, were I of all kiagdomes 
Ref. You fay,you'l marrieme,if I be willing 
Pha, That will, fhould I die the houre after. 
Ref. But ifyou do refuie comarrie me, 
You! give your felfeto this moff faithfull Shepheard. 
Phe. Soisthe bargaine. 
Ref, You fay that you'l haue bibs if fhe will. 
‘Si. Thoughto have het apd death, were both one 
thing, 


Du, 
Cando 


ren. D 


s Ref 


rae 
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206 As. you like ioe 


Toft Thane promis'd to make ql this master euen: | cor he durft not giue me thelye dire 
uur daughter, | fur’d words, and parted 

ft Jaq. Ean younominatein order now, the degrees 
marri¢ me, lyce 

thepheac¢ (ie. O fir, we quareelin print, by the booke  ssyoy 
haue bookes for good manners :I will name you the de 
grees, Thefirft, theRerort courteous: thefecond, the 
‘Quip-modeft : the th d, the reply Churlifh:the fourth, 
the Keproofe vali z theft, the Counterchecke quar. 
relfome: the xt, the Lye with circuroftances thefes. 
uenth, the Lye dire&: all thefeyoumay auoyd, bucthe 
nerto your dai Lye direét : and youmay anoide thar too, with anf. J 
Boy isForrelt boruc, knew when feuei Iuftices could not take vp a Quarrel} 
but when che parties were met themfelues, oie of them 
x but of an If; as if youfaidefo, then] faidef 
hey fhooke hands, and {wore brothers. You} 
ly peace-maker: much vertue inf. 

r¢ fellow my Lord ? He's as good! 
er flood roward, and 1 nd yetafoole. 

cotheAtke. Herecomesapayre | Dy Se.Hevfeshis folly like a falking-borfe, andy. 
der the prefentation of that he fhoots his wite 


nd {0 Weemen 


You yours Orla 
Keepe you your 


Keepe you fins, that yout manic her 
Ifthe refifeme, and from bi 
To maketh 
Du Seni 1do remember in this fhep! 
Some liuely tou 
Ort, My Lor 


time that I euer 


Butmy good L 
And hath bineucor'd inthe rudiments 
Ofmany defperate Qu 
Whou he reports to b 

Enter Clone 


Obfeuredii 
Taq. There's ue 

couples are comm 

of verie fteange bealts, which in 

Fooles. 

Clo, Saluration a0) 

14g, Good 


ded Gentle 


Enter Hymen, Refalind, and Celiay 
Seill Muficke, 
a. Thenisthere mirth in heauen, 


Hy 


A: heh eben earthly ehings made eanen 
fany man doubs th: cattone together. 


Good Dake receinethy daughter, 

Hymn from Heasen brougbt ber, 
Teabreaght z 

That thon might ioyne hi hand with bir, 


far,you are my Refaind. 
rile, why thefi my loue adiey 
‘you benothe: 
you benothe: 
d ,ifyou benot 
Hyp. Peace hoa: 1 barre confufio 

econclufion 

ge cucits: 
Here's eight thacmutt take hands, 
Tojoyncin Hymess bands, 


in heere fir,among! 
tofweare, 
and blood br. 
fir, but mine own: 
thet chatno mar 
fer ir, ina pos 


Mehaveno Husband, 


DwSe. By ng hei very strueconcents, 

Clo, According tothe foole: b ws, n0 croffe fhall part ; 
difeates. Youand you, archare in hart : 

Taq. But for the fewcor You, rohis louemuftaccord, 


‘Orhaue 2 Woman to your Lord. 
You and you, are fare together, 
Asthe Wincerto fowle Weather 
Whiles a Wedlocke Hymne wefing, 
: Feede your felues with queltioning, 
If I at him | ‘Thatreafon, wonder may diminifh 
dmeword | How thus we met, and thefe things Anish. 
qvipmodett. | Song. 

Welding is great Innes crowns, 
O beffed bond of boord and bed: 
Hymen peoples eucric towae, 
nba banerad 


the quarrell onthe feuenth cut 
lo. Vpona 


‘againe, it wa 


‘cut, he would ai 


Te Hyroen, Gon of enerie Towne. 
nor well | 


| _ DwSe. © my deere Necce, welcome thou art tomy 
Buen daughter welcome, inno leffe degrecs 


Phi. 
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ith, 


nyo 


Phe. Lwilnoteate my word, now chou 
Thy faith, myfoncie to thee dorkrcombi 


Enter Second Brother, 

re, Letmehiue nudfincefors word or two: 
Jamthe Second fonne of old Sir Rewl 
‘That bring thefe cid 
Duke Frede 
Men of great worth reforted to this fore, 
‘Addeeft a mightie power, which v 

lin his owne conduc, puragiely tealee | 
His brother heere, and puch 
‘And to th 
Where, meeting with 
‘After fome queftion 


ous nian, 


Andale 


Ido: 


To one his lands with-held; and ro the other 
Alsadit (elf at large, potent Dukedom: 
Firft, in this Forraft, lec vsdo thofe ends 

be 


And after, euery ofthis happic nunjver 
Thachaue endur’d fheew'd dates, and 
Shal tharc-the good of ourreturned fortune, 
‘According to themeafure oftheir tates. 
Meane time, forger this new-falnedigoitie, 
‘And fall nro our Rufticke Revel 
Play Muficke,and you Brides and Bride-groomesall, 
With meafureheap'd in ioy, co'ch Meafures fall. 

Taq, Sic, by your patience zif heard you rightly, 
The Dukebathput ona Reli fe 
‘And throwne intonegleét che pompous C 


2,Bre. Hehath, 
Jaq. Tobimwill Lone of thefeconuerti 
Theseis muchimatcer to-be beatd,and lea 
You to your formes Honors] be 
Your patience, aud your verti 
You ro’ love 
yourpyour 
Fou talc 


, well defer 
ue faich dorhime, 


oyage 
‘0 your pleafures, 
pen for dsnbihy meszures, 


Tas 


you would haue, 
cae Exit 


Broeeed, preceed 


rights, 
Exit 
the Ladie the Epi. 
fome,_thento'fee the 


jineneeds 


ofthis Play, as you: And Icharge you: (Orn 
Joue you beare to women (25 I pere 

of youhatesthem) 1 
en, xbe play may pleafe, 
manjaiwould kiffeas many 


85 many ashaue goc 
weet bresths,will for my 
ide farewell, 


Scena Prima. 


cold bed,a 


and kindly. 


Winde horn 


‘And twice to d 
Truft me, I take hi 

Lord. Thous 
T would efteem: 


off. Lknow say re 


old to leep fo f0 
ous beaft how lik 


he wakes, 
fez 
inke he cai 


Then takehim yp, and manage well che ieft 

Carrie him gently to my fairet¢Chamber, 

And hang it round with all my vyanton pidtures 

lime his foule head in warmediftilled waters, 
1 {weet Wood tomiake the Lodging fweete: 

Moficke readie when he vvakes, 

julcecand a heauenly found : 

he chance tofpeake, bereadie Rraight 

And with alowe fubmiffiuereuerence) 

yy, whatis st your Honor vyil command = 
attend bim vith a filuer Bafon 


n'dwith Flowers, 
sve chird a Diaper, 
ad fay wilepleafe your Lordthip dole your hands. 
ne one bereadie witha coftly fuice, 

aske him whatapparrel he will weare= 


| Another tellinim of his Hounds and Horfe, 


adie nioarnesat his difeale, 
ache hach’bin Lanaticke, 
thathe dreames, 
g buta mightic Lor 
Joitkindly, gentle fi 
Aime paffing e 


ed erage 
copet'tis that founds, 
BelikefomeNoble Gentleman thar meanes 
| lling (ome iourney) to répofe him here. 
Enter Seraingmas. 
How now? who isit? 
Ser, An'cpleale your Honof, Players 
That offer ferviceto your Lordthip, 


Enter Players. 

Lord, Bidthem come necte: 
Now fellowes, you are welcome. 

Players, Wethanke your Honor. 

Lord. Doyouintend to ftay wich meto night? 

2:Player, Sopleale yout Lordfhippe co accept out 
dotie 

Lard; Withall ony heart, This fellow remember, 
Since once he plaide a Farmers eldett fonne, 
"Fwas where you woo'd the Gentlewoman fo well: 
Thaue forgot your name : but fure chat part 


Wat 


Ms 


Lhe Laming of the Shrew. 


‘Was aptly fieced, and nacusally perform'd: 
Sinck{o.. Ltbinke’ewas Sore that your honor meanes 
Lord. "Tis veric true, thou didftic excellent : 

Well you are come to me in happietime, 

Therathes for haue fome {port in hand, 

Wherein your cunning ean afft me mucls 

There is 0 Lord will heare youplay tonight; 

Buc Iam doubefull of your modefties, 

Lealt (ouet-eying ofhis odde behaniour, 

Forycthis hotior neuer ineard.a play) 

You breake into fome mterrie paffion, 

‘And fo offend him s for Tell you firs, 

Ifyou fhould fmile, he growes impatient: 

Plai. Fearenotmy Lord, we ean contain our felues, 

Were he the verieft anticke in the wor! 
Lord. Go firca, take them to the Burcerie, 

‘And giue them friendly welcome etc 


Exit o 


Let chem want gorhi 


Sirra go you to Bartliolmew my Pag 
‘And fee him dreftin all fuites like a 


am, dohimmobeifance 

Tell him from me (as he will win my love) 

Hebeate himfelfe with honourable aétion, 

Such ashe hath obferu'd in noble Ladies 

Vato their Lords, by chem accom 

Such dutieto the drunkard let him do. 

With foft lowe tongue, andlowly curtefie, 

‘And fay : What is't your Hon: ‘oma 

Wherein your Ladie, and your humble wife, 

May thew her dutie,and make knowne her loue. 

‘Andthen with kinde embracements, cempting kisfes, 

‘And with declining head intohis bofome 

Bid him fhed teares,as being ouer-ioyed 

To (ee hernoble Lord reftor'd to health, 

Who for this (eucn yeareshath efteemed| 

Nobetcerthena poore and loathfome begger= 

And ifthe boy hauenot a womans guift 

Torainea fhower of commanded teares, 

An Onion wil do well 

Which in a Napkin ( 

Shall indefpight enf 

See this difpatch'd with all the hatt thou canft, 

Anon Ile giue thee morcinftcudtions. | 
Evita feruingman. | 

Tknow theboy will wel vfurpethe grace, 

Voice, gate, andaction of aGentlewoman = 

Ilong to heare him call che drunkard husband, 

‘And how mymen will ay themfelues from laughter, | 

‘When they do homage cathisfimple peafant, 

Hein to counfell them: haply my: prefence 

May well abate the ouersmerrie (pleene, 

Which othecwife would grow into extreames. 


And call him: 


4 
ned, 


im 


Enter aloft chedrankardwih attendests, fame with apparel, | 
‘Bafan and Emer,ch otber appurtenances + Lord. | 
Bug. ForGods fakeaporof {mall Ale. | 
1.Sery Wilt pleate yout Lord drink acup of facke? | 

2 Ser, Wiltpleafe your Honor tate of thefe Co 

ferues? 
3.Ser. What raiment wil your Konor weare to day. 
Beg. Lam Ghriftephers Sly, call uot inee Honour sot 

Lordthip: Loeiredrank facke in my hfe: andifyougive | 

me any Conferues giwe me conferués of Beefe: here ask | 

‘me what raimene Ile wearey- for Fhaueno more doub* 


ets then backer : no mor 


fhooes, or fuch fhooesasn 
uereleather. 

Lord, Heauenceafe thisidle humor in 
‘Ob hat a mightiem’n of fuch 
ch poffeifions,and fo 
old be infute 
¢:What 
fopher Slie, old Sies (0 


y education 2 Card 


rd, and now by pr 


ker, by tranfmut: 


¢ Marrias Hacket th 
ow menor: if fhe fay Lam 


lewife of Win 
(ot niiti<d, on the fe 
helying@tknaue in C 
raughe: hete’s 


As bearen hence by 
ObNobie Lor. 


Gt lowlie dreames : 


hawe Muficke? 8: 


ed 


ke Apollo plaics, 
gales dof 


Softer and fweeter 
pote trim'd 
Say thou wil 
Or wilethou ride? Th 


be trap'd, 

3old and Pearle: 
g? Thou halt hawkes wil 
thowhuac, 
anfwerthem 
thehellow earth, 


1 Man Ssy thouw 


a 


ay wich winde, 

10,38 fhe was a Maid, 
filed and fi 
the deede w 
g throughs 
thal fweare 
Apollo weepey 
od and teares are drawne, 
a Lord, andnotl 
Thowhatta Ladie farce more Beau 
Then any wort 


Bes 
that fhe hath fhied for 
nherlovely faces 


Tfoch a Laie? 
am'd till now? 


ours, and I feele fofe things s 
Vpon my life Tam Lord indeede, 

And not a Tinker, nor Chriftopher Slie: 
Wall, bring our Ladiehither ro our fight, 
And once agzinea pot o'th fmmallett Ales 
S3 


of Borton-hieath, ‘by byrtha 


 profelfion a Tinker, 


es your Ladi¢ mourne, 
makes goer feruants droop. 
¢ comes it, that your kindred fhuns your 
Lunacic, 


from banifhmetit, 


he ground, 


jounds are as 


herbreath, 


bleeds, 


ing but a Lord: 


‘ition a 


ifthe 
for 
hriften 


(toute 


Mofick, 


l foare 


fe 


thee, 


3.2an 
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2. Mar, Wilt pleale your mightinelfe vo wath your 
hands 
Oh how weioy co fee your wit reftor'd, 
that once more you knew but what you are 
yeeres you haite bin in a dreame, 
k'd, fo wak'd as if you flept 
ene yeeres, by m 
id I neuer fpeake of 
1,Aan, Ob yes my Lord,but 
Forthough you lay heere in this goodlie chamber. 
Yer would you f 
And raile vpon¢ 
And fay you wou! 
Becaufe fhebroughe tt 
Sometimes you would call ou 


le words, 


ca out of doore, 


al'd quarts 
Cicely Hacker 
womans maide of the houte. 
3 you know no honfe,nor no fuch maid 
or ‘ou hau reckon'd vp, 
nee m Sle, and old lobm Naps of Gre 
And Peter Turph, and Henry Pimperm 
And twentie more fuch names and men asthefe, 
Which neuer were, nor no man eu 
id bethanked 


faye 
my good amends, 


Beg. Nc 
Alt. 


Amen, 
th Attendants. 
lool 
Lord? 


Enter Lady 

~ Ithanke thee, th 
Lady, How faces my 
Beg. Marric | fare 

Whereis my 
La, Heexenoble Lord 
Beg. Arey 


what is thy will v 
swife,and will not ca 

your good-man 
ny Lord a 


band 
Tam your wife in all ob: 
Tkaow it ws 
. Madam 
Alce Madam, or Tone Mai 


abandon'd from your bed. 


Tis much 


Orifnorlo, vat 

For your Phyfitians hsue expre 

In pesill coincu 

That I (houldy 

Thope this reafon 
Beg. Jie ftands fo thar 

ButI would b 

wil there 


may hardly 
rofall into my dreames agai 
cin defpigh eth & the blood 


ter a Meffeuger. 

f Your Honors Players heating your ami 
Are come to play 3 pleatant Comedie 

For fo your doors hold 

Seci fadn 
And mel 


T 


ndment, 


very mcete, 
fchai 


isthe Nurfe of frenzie, 

hearea play, 

merciment, 

Which barces athoufand barmes,and leagehens life. 
Beg, Marre Lill leethem play, icis noea Comone 


yourblood, 


{ 


The Taming of the Shrew. 


well,for heere is cheere enough, 


c,a Chriftmas gambold, or a cumbling tricke? 
Lady. No my good Lord,itis more pleating Auge 
Bag. What, houthold flutte, 

Lady. Icisaakinde ofhiftory. 
Beg. Well,we'lfee't: 
Come Madam wife fc by my fide, 
And let the world flip, we thal nere be yonger. 


Flemifi. Enter Lucentio, and his man Trienp 
Lac, TraviejGiacefor the great defire Lhad 

To feetaire Padua, nutferie of Arcs, 

Iam arriu'd for fruiefull Ziembardie, 

The pleafant garden of great Jtaly, 

And by my fathers loueand leadeam arm'd 

his good will, and thy good companie 

My truftie feruant well approu’d inal, 

Heere let vs breath and haply inftitute 

A courfe of Learning, and ingenious Audies. 

Pifa renowned for graue Citizens 

Ganememy being, and my fatherfirit 


,brough vp in Florence, 
all become to ferue all hopes conceiu'd 
his foreune with his vertuous deeder: 
herefore for the time! ftudie, 
hat part ofPhilofophie 
ie, that treats ofhappineffe, 
ecially to bearchieu'd, 
'y minde, for I haue Pifalefe, 
im to Pada come, as he that leaues 
afb, to plunge him in the deepe, 
feekes to quench his thirf,! 
Tra. Me Pardonate, gentle matter mine: 
nin all affeéted as your felfe, 
at you thus continue your refolue, 
fucke the fweets of fireete Philofophie, 
goodmafter) while we do admire 
This vercue,an difcipline, 
Let'sheno Stoickes, norno flockes I pray, 
Orfodeuote to Ariferles checkes 
s Onid; be an out-caft quiteabiur'd : 
¢ Lodgicke with acquaintaince that you haue, 
praéifeR hecoricke in your common talke, 
Muficke and Poefie vfe, co quicken you, 
The Mathematickes,and che Metaphyfickes 
Fallco them as you finde your ftomacke erues you 
N growes, whereisno pleafure canes 
oftudie what you moftaffeét. 
Luc. Gramercies Tranie, well doft thou aduite, 
IfBiendelothouwert come athore, 
We could at once put vsinvreadineffe, 
And takea Lodging fit to entertaine 
Such friends (as time) in Padua hall beget. 
But ftay a while, what companieis this? 
Tra, Matter fome thew to welcome vs to Towne: 


Enter Baptifta with bis swe danghters, Katerina & Bianth, 
Gremio n Pantelewne, Hortentia fffer to Bianca. 
Locen.Traniestandby 


Bap, Gearlemen,impottuneme no farther, 
For how I firmly am re(alis dyou know: 
Thatis,norto bettow my yongeft daughter, 
Before hauea husband for theeldere 
Ifeither efyouboth loue Katherina, 


yand loueyouw 
Leaue fhall you haue to court her at your pleat 

Gre. Tocasther rather. She's to rough for mec, 
‘There,there Horren/io, will youany W 

Kate, Ipray you fir, isit your will 
Tomakea (tale ofmeamong(t thefemates 2 

Her, Mates maid,h routhat ? 
No mates for you, 
Vnileffe you were of gentler milder mould. 

Kate. Vfaith Gr, you thall neuer neede to feare, 
I-wis itis not halfe way to her heart 
Batif ie were, doube not, her care fhould b 
Tocombe yournodile withat! 1 
And paint your face, and vfe you like foc 

Her. Fromall fuch diuels,good Lord deliv 

Gre, And me too, good Lord. 

Tra Hufhe matter, heres fome good paftim 
That wench is Rarke mad, or wonderfull fro 

Lwcen. Bucin the others {ilence do I fee, 
Maids milde behauiour and fobrictie, 
Peace Trani, 

Tra, Well faid Me, oum,and g 

Bap, Gentlemen, that | may foor 
What Thaue faid, Bianca get you in, 
Andletit uot difpleate thee good Bianca, 
For I will ue thee nere the leffe my 

Kate, A pretty peate, itis belt p 
and the knew 

‘Bian, Sifter content you, 
Sir,toyourpleafure humb 
My bookesandinftruments thall be my companie, 
Onthem tolooke, and pragtifeby my felfe 

Luc, Harke Tranie,thoumaift heate Aoerma Speak. 

Hor, Signior Baptifis, will you be o frange, 
Sorricam] that our good will effects 
‘Bianca's greefe. 

Gre. Why will youmeyher yp 
(Signior Baprifta) for this fiend of hell, 
And make her beare the pennance of her to 

Bap. Gentlemen content ye: 1a 
Goin Bianca. 

And for Iknow fhe taketh moft d 
InMuficke, Inftruments, and Poetry, 
Schoolemalters will l keepe within my houfe, 
itto inflruéther youth, Ifyou Horien/o, 
Orfignior Gremio you know any fach, 
Prefetre them hither: forto cunning men, 
Lwill be very kinde and | 
Tomine owne children, in goo 
‘And fo farewell: Katherina you may tt 
ForIhaue me 

Kate. Why, and I crutt I may goto 
What fhall Lbe appointed houres, a 
(Belike) I knew nor whavto take, 
And what co leaue? Ha, Exit 

Gre. You may gorothe diuels dam: 
fo goodhecere’s none 
fo great Hortenfia, but 
and faftic fairely out. Our cakes d 
Farewell: yet for the louel beare my (weet Bianca, if 
Tecan byany meanes lightona ficman to reachher that 
wherein fhe delights, I will with him oher father. 

Her. Sowill | figniour Gremio: buta wordlI pray : 
‘Though the nature of our quarrell yet neuer brook'd 
parle, know now ypon aduice, it coucheth vs bot! 
Wemay yet againchaueacceffeto our faire M 


fare. 


uifes are 
is not 
s together, 


Ide you: Their 


cha 
ig, and 
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mio : hough it pafle your patience & 


I choife inrotten 


But (ce, whule ide 


Louc inidleneffe, 
(fe do confelfe to thee 


tue Gramercies Lad : Go forward, this content 


7a.Saw you nomore? Mai 


sall I (aw in her. 


if you loue the Maide,’ 
Bend thoughts and witstoatcheeue her 


Mafer,your Love 


ft linea maideathome, 
rehss he clofely meu'dher vp, 


SESS LOLS US UG SS ESS: 


the will not be anaoy'd wich furers. 
a cruell F 
s'd,he tookefome care 
joolematters toi 
and now tis plotted, 


Mafter, for my hai, 
Both our inuer 
Lue. Tell 
Tra. Yo 
And vade 
That'sy 
Lue. Itis:May itbedone? 
; for who (hall beare your part, 
And bein Padua heere F 


hisbooke,welco: 


, and banquet them 


bediftinguifhrd by ovr faces, 
For man or matter: then it 
Thou thats be malter, 7> 
Keepehoufe, and port, an: 
I will fome other be, fome F 
Some Neapulitax, or 
ond fha 

Vacafe thee : take 
When Bi 
] Bue wall charme him 

Tra. Sohad yor 
In breefe Sir 


| Foro your 
Be feruiceab' 
Alchou 


Becaufefow 
Lac. Tre 
And lerme be a flaue, 


loue Lucentio, 


Heere comes the rogue. : 
Bion. Wherchaue Ibecne? N 
areyou? Maifter, ha's my 
cloathes, or you ftolne 
newes? 
Lye. Sirra come hither, ‘ds no time to iett, 
d therefore frameyour manners to thet 


jolne your 
both? Pray w 


ranioheercto faue my Ii 
atonhis 
For ina quarre mea (hore, 
Tkil'd a manjand fearel was defcried 

Waite youo 
While Lmake wey from} 


You ynderftand me? 


eyou,as becomes 


f Tranie 
> Lucentio, 


n your mo! 


ter.’ Buti 
wife youvte yo 
panies: When amalone, why then I am Tranie: but in 


not for my fake, but 
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places elle, you matter Lucent. 

Luc. Tranieler’s go: 
One thing morerefts, that chy felfe execute, 
Tomake onc among thefe wooers :ifthow ask me why, 
Sufficeth my reafons are both good and waighty, 

Exeust. The Prefenters abewe peakess 

1. Man, MyLordyounod, you donot minde the 
play. 
Peg. Yeeby Stine Anne do, a good ister finep 
Comes there any more of ft? “ 

Lady. My Lord,'tis but begun. 

Beg. ‘Tisavericexcellent peece of worke, Madame 
Ladie: would ’tweredone, They fit and marke, 


Enter Petruchio, andbit man Gramio 
Petr. Verona, fora while I cake my leaue, 
To See my friends in Padsa but of all 
My beft beloued and approned friend 
Hortenfio: & \trow this is his houte: 
Heere firta Grumio, knocke | 
Gra. Knocke fir? whom fhould I kno¢ 
any man ha’s rebus'd your worfhip? 
Par, Villaine I fay, knocke me heere foundly, 
Gru. Koocke you beere ir ? Why fir, what amy 
that I thould knocke youheere fr. 


Petr. Villaine Lfay, knocke meat this gate, 
And rap me well, or lleknocke your k 

Gra. My Mris growne querrel 
Iho 


cke you firkt, 
know after who comes by the wor, 
Villit not be? 
, and youl norknocke, Heringit, 
how you can Sel,Fa,and Ging it. 
Herings himsby theeara 
Gra, Helpe miftcishelpe, my mhafteris mad. 
Peir. Now knocke whea I bid you :firrah villsine, 
Enter Hertenfio. 
Hor, How now, what's the matter? My olde friend 
end Petruckis? How doyou ll 


Signior Horten/ie, come you to part the fray? 
Lecore bene srobatto, may 1 fay, 
. Alla nora cafa bene venwto multe boworasa fgnis 
Peirachio, 
Rile Gremio ife, we will compound this quarrell. 

Gru. Nay’tis no mateer fir,whathe leges in Latine. 

s be nota lawfull cavfefor me to leauchis feruice, 
fookeyou fir: Hebid me knocke him,& rap him founds 
ly Gir. Well, wasit fic fora feruane to vle his matter lo, 

cing pethaps (f I fee) two and thirty, apecpe 
‘ou? Whom would to God Thad well knocke atfilt 
then had not Grande come by the worlt, 

Petr, Afenceleffe villaine : good Hortenfie, 

Ibad the rafcall knockevpon your gate, 
‘And could not get him for my heartto doit. 

Gru. Koockeat the gate? Oheauens: fpake younot 
thefe words plaine? Sirra, Knockemeheere: rappeme 
nocke me well, and knockeme foundly?. And 
come you now with knocking atthe gate? 

Par, Sitta be gone,or talkenot I advife you. 

Her. Pesruchie patience, Lam Grumrio's pledge: 

Why thisa heauie chancetwixrhimand you, 
Your ancient truftic pleafant feruant Gramio! 
And tell menow (Sweet friend) whathappie gale 
Blowes you to Padua heere, from old Verena? 

Perr Such wind as featters yongmeen throgh § wo 
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"To leeke their fortunes archer thea at home, 


Where {mall-experience growes but in afew. 
Signior Hortenfethasic (tands with mey 
“Amanie ny father is deceat, 

‘And have cheult my felfesnt9 this maze, 
Happily to wive and shsine, as belt Imay’ 
Crownes in my purfe I haueand goods ar home, 
And fo am come abroaslcofeeshe world, 

Hor. Petruchio, hall then comeroundly,to thee, 
‘And with theeto a brew’ ill-fauour'd wifer 
“Thou'dft thanke me but a fice fox my counfel 
‘And yet lle promife thee fhe (hall bericly 
‘And verie sich  buech/arecog much my frie 
‘And Ile noe wif_stheeto, 

Patr. Signior Hortenfia,"cwixt (uch frie 
Few words fuffice : snd therefore, if thou ki 

hy tobe Petrnchi 
lth is burchen of ny w 
Florentins Lovey 
hrow'd 


She motes me not, or nox cemoues at lealk 
fieftions edge inme. Werefheis as rough 
Asarethe {wellin; jatiche (eas. 
Tcome to wiue it wealchily ia Padua 
[fwealthily, thea happily in Pa 

Gru. Nay looke you fir, hee tels you fi 
inde is: why giuebim Gold enough, and m: 
toa Puppetor an Agict babie, oranold 
]| tooth inher head, though fhe haue as cani 
twoand fiftic horfes. Why nothing comesamiffe, fo 
monie comes withall 

Hor. Petruchio, Gace we ate ftept thus farrein, 
J will continuethat [broach’d inieft, 
ean Petrachiohelpethec toa wife 
With wealth enough, and yong and beautious, 
Brought vpas bett becomes a Gentlewoman. 
Her onely faule, and thatis faults eno’ 
cis intollerablecurit, 


I would not wed her fora mine of Gold 


Petr. Hortenffo peace: thou knowft not golds e! 
Telllmeher fathersname,and’tis enough: 


‘Asthunder, when the clouds in Autu 
Hor, Her father is Baptiftac Minals, 
Anaffableand courteous Gentleman, 
Her name is Katherin 
Renowi'd in Padua for hes feolding 
Perr. 1 know her father, though I kiioy 
And heknew my deceafed father well : 
Iwilnot fleepe Hortenfia al Lfee her, 
‘And therefore ler me be thus bold w 
To giue you ouer arthis firtenc 
Voletfe you wil accompanie me th 
Gra, Ipray you Siclet him go \ 
Army word, aid fhe knew him as wel as 5 do,the wou! 
thinke feoldiag would doe little good ypon him, $I 
may pethaps call hip halfea (core Knaus, or fo W 
that’s nothing nce, hee’ rilein bis 1 
trickes, Ietellyou what ir, and the and him bura li- 
tle, he wilthrowra figure in hecf fodisfigure hie 
withis, thacfhee thal haueno more cies cofee withall 
thena Cat you know him notsirs 
Hor, Tactic Peirvekie, I mutt go wich chee, 


ters to her,and rivals inmy Loue: 
thing impofible, 

4s Thaue before reheark 
That cuce Katherina wil bewoo'd: 
pifatane, 
ve got a husband, 


titlesthe wort, 


Emer Gremio and Lucet 
Heere'sno knauerie, 
ow the young folke 


| my friend Petruchie do me grace, 


ethers 


gocsthere2ba. 


Her, Peace Grumie,:xis the riuall of my Loue, 


Petruchio tand by a while, 
j. A proper ftripling,and an amorous, 
ery well, I hane perus'd che note: 


¢ that atany hand, 
And fee yéureadeno other LeGtures to her: 
You vnderftand me, Quecand befide 

tie, 
Mfe. Take yor 
jewel 


m'd 


d you foaffur'd, 


ou were a fe 
hatathing itis, 


Grumis mum: God fate you 
ware wel met, Si 


quire carefully 
s for the faire Bianca, 
auelighted well 


\c, wellread in Poetrie 
d ones, I warrant y 
haue met aGe 


Fy 


and eman 


our Miftris, 
indutie 
Joued of me. 


thal proue. 


Hor. Gremio,'ti 
Liften tome, andi you fpeake me faire, 
Ie cel you newes indifferent good for either. 
Heere is aGenleman whomby chance Imes 


le haue them verie fsirely bound, 


IE paper too, 


je pleade for you, 


jor Gremio, 


her Lam going ¢ Fo Baptifta Jinela, 


and that my deeds thal prove, 


time to yent our love, 


Vpon 
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Will yndertaketo woo curft Katherive, 


Yea, and to martie her, iffier dowriepleafe, 


Petr. iknoy 
Tfthae be all Mat 
Gre. No, 


Petr, Borne iv Verona, old 
My father dead 


you haveaftomacke, too'ta Gods name, 
Vhaue meal 


Petr. Why came Ubither, b 
1, 2 lithe di 


Haue card Lions rore 
Haue I notheard she fea, pafe yp wie 
Ragel gry Boare, cliafed wi 


Have notheard 
And heanens Acc 
Have] not 
Loud larun 
And do you cell 
‘That gives 
AswilaCi 
Tulh,cohh, fe 
Gru. For he feares non 
Grem, Hortesfiebeatke 


great Ordnance s 


Gremio 
Gra. Twould 


meane? > 
Tra, Euenhe? 
Gre. Hearke 


Lue W 
Hor. Sit,a word ere you 
Are yous fi 
Tra. Av 
Gremie.Nosif wi 
hence. 
Tra. Wh 
Forme, as! 
Gre. f 


words you will get you, 


y fir, Y pray arenot 
you? 
ois not fhe, 


Arcors as free 


Tra. For what reafon Tbefeech you, 
Gre. For thisreafonif yout kno, 
hat ihe’s the choife lotte of Signior Grenmie, 


ae fhe ior Hortenfie. 
ny Mafters : Ifyou be Genelemenr 
hieare me with patieace, 
isanoble Genclenian, 
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To whom my Father isnatall viknowne, 
| ‘And were his daughter fairer then their, 
| Shemay more futors hate, and me for ones 
Faire Ledaer daughter had a thoufand wooees, 
n well onemaore may faire Biaica haute s 
{othe thallsLucentiofhabimakte one; 
h Paris came, in hopeto'fpeed alone, 
Gre. What, chit Georleman will ovt-talle Veal 
Lue. Sit gine bits head} know hee'l prota Tate, 
Petr. Hertenfio,towhatendare all thef€ wordy? 
Hor.» Sit letave be fo Bold asnske you! 
Did you yet euer fee Daptiftas daughter? 
| Ta. Nofir, buehearel dothache hath twor 
“The one, ax famous fora {colding tongue, 
Asis the other, for beauteousmodeftic, 
Petr, Sirsfit; the firt'sfor me, le lier goby. 
Gre, Yes, leaue thatlabour to great Hercule, 
| Aad leticbe e then efeides twelve. 
Petr. Sic nderftand you'this of me (infootb) 
| Theyongeft daughter whom you hearkenf 
Her father keepes from all acceffe of fucors, 
Aud will not promife her ro an 
Giter irl bewe 
nis feee, and nor before. 
it be fo fir,that you are th 


fet the yonger free, 
fe hap thall be rohaueh 
accleffe be, tobe ingrare. 
Her. Sit you fay wel, and wel you do conceitie; 
And fince you do profetieco be afutor, 
Youmult aswedo, eratifié chic Gentleman, 
To whom weall reft generally beholding. 

Tranio. Sit, 1 thal nocbe flacke,in figie whereof, 
cafe yewe may contriuethis aftemoone, 

ffe'carowiesto our Miftreffc health, 
doas aduerfaries do in law, 
bu 


Gru, Bian Oh excel 


‘emotion: fellowes let's be gon, 
| _ Her. The motions good indeed, and beit (0, 
Petrachio,Lihal be your Been vento. Exeot, 
Enter Katherina and Bianca, 
.Good fifter wrong me not,nor wrong your felf 
| Tomakeabondmsideand’ flaueofmec, 


| ThacI difdsine:bue for thefe other goods, 
ds, Me pull them off my felfe, 
| Yeaall my raiment, to my petticoate, 


you will command me,wil ldo, 
HI Tknow my dutieto my elders, 
- Ofall thy fators heere I charge tel 
i lou'lt bett = feeth diflemblenor, 
Belceue me fifter, of all che men aliue, 
jet beheld chat fpeciall face, 
hI could fancie, more then any other. 
Kate, Minion thou lyeft: Is'enot Hortenfio? 
Bian. Wyou aftekt him fier, heere I fweare 
| le pleade for you my felfe, but you thal have him: 
Katt, Oh then belike you fancie riches more, 
| You wil hawe Gremio co Keepe you faire, 
Bian. Tsit for him you do enuie me fo? 
| Nay then youie, and now I wel perceiue 
‘You hane butiefted with mesall this while 
Iprechee fiferKate,yntiemy hands. 
Ka, Ifthacbe ieft, chen all ehe ret was fo, Strikes her 


Enter, 


eet 
id 
a0 
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Enter Bepifia. 


Bap. Why hownow Dame,whence growesthis in- | 


folence? 
Bianca (and afide, pore gyslethe weepes : 
Go ply thy Needle, meddle not with her, 
For Ihame thou Hilding of adivellith Spit, 
Why dot chou wrong her, thac did nere wrong thee? 
When did the croffe thee with a bitcer word? 
Kate. Her ilgnce flours me, and Ie bereueng’d. 


Bap. Whatin my ight? Biance 
Kate, What will you not fuffer me : Nay now Ifee 
Sheisyour create, fe moft have ahusband, 
Tmuft dance bare-foor on her wedding day, 
‘And for yourloue coher; leade Apesin hell, 
Talke not rome, I will go fic and weepe, 
Till ean finde occafion of reuenge. 
Bap. Was cuct Gentleman thus grecu'd as 1? 
Bue who comes heere, 


Enter Gremio, Lacenti, in tbe habit ofa mesone rman, 
Petruchio with Tranio,with hie boy 
Gearing a Latest 


Gre. Goad morrow neighbour Baptifa. 


Bap. Goodmorrow neighbour Gremis: God fue 


you Gentlemen. 
Pet. And you good fir: pray hi 
terycal'd Katerina, {aise and vertuous 
Bap. Uhaue s daughter Gr, cal’d Katerina 
Gre, Youare roo blunt, go to it orderly. 


Per, You wrong me figaior Gremie,giueme leaue.’ 


Tama Gentleman of Verone fir, 

That hearing of herbeautic,and her wit, 
Heraffability and bafhfull modeftie = 
Her wondrous qualities, and milde behai 
‘Amboldto thew my felfea forward guelt 

Within your houfe, tomake mine eye the witnetTe 
Ofchat report, which Ifo oft haue heard, 

And for an entrance tomy entertainment, 

Ido prefent you with a man of mi 
Cunning in Muficke,and the Mathamatickes, 
Toinftructher fully in thofefciences, 

Whereof know theisnd: ignorant, 

Accept of him, or elfeyou do me wrong, 
Hisnameis Lésio, bore in Afantna, 

Bap. Y'age welcome fir,and he for your good fake. 
But for my daughter Katerine,this know, 
Sheisnot for your turne, the more my greefe, 

Pét. Ice you donot meane to pate with her, 
Oreelfeyou like notofmy companie, 

Bap. Miftake me not, Lipeake buras finde, 
Whenceare you fir? What may Lcall your name, 

Pet. Petruchisis my name, eAmtenie'z{oune, 
Aman well:knowne throughouit al! Italy. , 

Bap, Lknow bim well: you are welcome for his fak 

Gre, Saving your tale Petruchio, Lpray letys that 
poore petisioncts./peake too? Batarey you are meruay 
lous forward. 


Fy 


Pet, Oh,Pardon mefignior Gremie,1 would fine be 


doing. 

Gre, I doubtitaot fir. Butyou willcurte 
Your wooing neighbors sthis isa guift 
Very gratefull, Lam fureof ir, to expres 
The ke kindvette my felfe, chat hausheene 
Morekindely beholdingcoyouthen aay 


you not adaugh- 


| 
| 


Freely give ynto this yong Scholler, charhach 
Beenelong ftudying at Rhemes,s cunning 
InGrecke, Latine, and other Languages; 


As the ether in Muficke and Mathematickes 
His name is Cambie : pray accept his feruice. 
Bap. A thoufend thankes Ggoior Gren : 


Welcome good Cambie, But gentle fir, 
Me thinkes you walke like a firanger, 
May I be fo bold, to know t 

Tra, Pardonme fir, the boldoeffeis mine owne, 

ga trangerin this Cittie heerc, 
je a{uror toyour daughtet, 

nca,faireand yertuou: 
Noris your fir ueynknowne rome, 
Inthe prefermentoftheeldet iter. 


caufe of your comming 7 


This liberty is all 
That vp. 
may bai 


And tree acceffe 


jucation of your daughters 
leinftrument, 
d this fall packet of C 
Ifyou accepe them, then their w 
Bap. Laceniois your namejof whence pray 
Tra, OF Pifair, fonne to Vincentio, 
Bop. A mightie man of Pifaby report, 
Iknow him well :you are verie welcome f 
Take you the L 
You fhall 
Holla, within. 


i 
sand you the fet of bookes, 
Pupils prefently. 


Enter aSeruent, 

Sirrah, leade chefe Gentlemen 

Tomy daughters, and tell them both 

Thefe are their Tutors, bid them vie them well, 

Wewill go walkea litdeinthe Orchard, 

‘And thente  youare palling welcome, 
your felues, 


iifinefeasketh hae, 


ay 


i¢ day I cannot cometo woo, 

father well, andiohimme, 
© all his Lands and goods, 
Which I have berceredrather then decreaft, 
The: if get your daughters loue, 


Ww ic fhall Thaue with her to wife, 


1 y death, che one ha 
And in pofle(sion cwentie thon 
Fer And forthac dowrie, He affureher of 
Her widdow-hood, beit that the furuiueme 
Inall ey Lands and Leafes whatfocuer, 
Let fpecialeies be therefore drawne berweene vs, 
couenants may be kept on cither hand, 
Bap. 1, when che tpeciall ching is well obrain‘d, 
is forthstis alin all 
Pet. Why shatisnothing : for [tell you father, 
Tamas pereimptorie as fhe proud minded : 
ci whicre two raging fires meete rogether, 
ime the thing that feedes their furie, 
Though little fire growes great with little winde, 
yevextreme gufts will blow out fireandall : 
S01 coher, and fo fheyeelds to me, 
For Iam rough,and woo netlikea babe. 
Bap. Weilmsiftthou woo, and happy be chy fpeed: 
"a for forme vahappie words. 
roofe,as Mountaines are for windes, 
ugh they blow perpetually. 
Hortenfio with bis bead broke, 


of my Lands, 
ind Crownes, 


Bye. 


yiesveee 


PMI) 


aevevenvervive seer 
Srrpeje pei 


veveveryee. 
wi 


> 


nS: 
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Bap, How now my friend, why doll thoulooke to 
ale? 
Pe er. Forfearel promite you,iftlookepale, 
Zap. What, will my daughcer proue good Mufiti- 
an? 
Her... Ithinke fhe! fooner proues fouldier, 
Iron may hold with her, buencuer Lutes. 
Bap. Why then thou cankt ot break her to the Lote? 
Her. Woy no, for the hath broke the Luteto 
I did bur ell ber 
‘And bow'd herbi 
When (witha moftimpatient div 
Fretscall youthete? (quoth fhe) th 
‘And with thac word the ftrokeme on th 
And through the inftrumenemy patemade way, 
‘And there Iood amazed for s while, 
‘Ason a Pillotic, looking through the Lute, 
While fhedidcallimeRafeall, Fidler, 
fuch vilde cearmes, 


vfc meio. 
Pat Now by the world, itisalultic Wench, 
Tloue her tentimes more then ere I did, 
‘Oh how Long to hsue fome chat with h 
Bap. Wel gowith me, and benor fo 
Proceed in practife with my yonger 
She's ape to learne; and thankeful 
Signior Peeracbio, will you go 
Or fhall [fend my daughter & 
Exit. 
Pet. Ipray youdo. Ie atcer 
And woo het with fome fpirit 
Say that fheraile, why then Hetelt 
She fings as {weerly asaNightingliale = 
Say thac the frowne, Ile fay the lookesas cleere 
| Asmorning Rofernewly wal 
Say the bemute, nd 
Then Ile commend her v 
} And fay fhe vecereth piercing eloqu 
j Ifthe dobidme packe, Te ginehi 
“Asthough fhebid me ftay by her 4 w 
Ifthe denic to wed, ile crauethe 
‘When I fhall aske the banes,and w 
Butheere fhe comes, and now Fetrs 
Enter Katerona, 
efor thats your name] heare. 


Goodmorrow 


hi 
They call me Kuterne, that do talke of me, 

Per. You lye infaith, for you are call'd plaine Kate, 
And bony Kare, and fomerimes Kate the cuttt: 
But Kate, the prectielt Katein Cariftendome, 
Kateof Kate-hall, my fuper-daintie Kate, 
For daincies are all Kater,and therefore Kate 
Take this ofme, Kate of my confolation, 
Hearing thy mildneffe prais’d in cucry Towne, 
Thy vertues {poke of, and thy beautic founded, 
Yetnot fo deepely as 0 chee belongs, 
My elfeam moou'd to woo thee for my wife. 

‘Kate. Mou'd; i good time, lechin that mou'd you 
hether 
Remoue you hence: Tknew you atthe firft 
Youwere amousble 

Pet, Why, what's smouable? 

Kati Rioyi’d{toole, 

Pet, Thou hafthit it come firon me, 

Kate, Ales are made to beare, 2nd fo are you, 


Kare. Wellhaue youheard, bucfomeching hard of | 


Pet, Women are made to bere, and fo areyou, 

Kare, No {uch lade as you, if me youmiesne. 

Pet. Alas good Kate,I will nor burchenthee, 
Forknowing thee to be bur yong and light. 

Kate, Too light for fuch a {waineas you to catch, 
And yet as heavieas my waight fhould be, 

Pét. Shold be, thould :buzze. 

Kate, Welltane, and likea buzzard. 

Pat,Ohflow-wing’d Turtle, thal a buzard takethen 

Kat. fora Turtle, as he takesa buzard. 

Per, Come; come you Walpe, y'faith you aretoo 
angrie. 

“Kare. I€1 be walpith,belt beware my Qing, 

Per, My remedy is then to placket owt, 

Kate, 1,ifthefoole could findeit whereit lies, 

Pet. Who knowes not where aWalpe docs weate 
his Ming ?In his caile, 

Kate, Inhis congue? 

Pet. Whofe tongue. 

Kate, Yoursif youtalke of tales,and fo farewell 

Pet. What with my tonguein your tile, 

come againe, good Kate, 1am aGentieman, 
Kate. That le trie. Pt firikas ies 
Pet, fweare Ile cuffe you, ifyou frike againe, 
So may youloofe youratmes, 

you frike me, youareno Gentleman, 
id ifno Geneleman, why then nie armes. 
Pet. AHerald Kare? Oh pur mein thy bookes, 

Kate. Whatis yourCrelt,a Coxcombe? « 

Pes. Acombleffe Cocke, fo Kate will bemy Hen. 

Kate, No Cockejof mine you crow too like a cratin 

Pa. Nay come Kate, come you muft net looke (9 
fowre. 

Kate. Itis 

Per. Why bet 
fowre. 

Kate. 


fathion when fee a Crab, 
smo crab, and therefore looke not 


| cis,thereis, 
| Pet, Then thewit me. 
| Kate. HadTagiaffe,T would. 
| Pet. What,youmeane my face. 
| Kare. Well ayev'd of fach a yorgone. 
} 


Now byS.Georgel amtoo yong for you, 
Kate, Yet you are w 
| Per. "Tis with cares, 
Kate, Tearenor. 
Pet, Nay heare you Kate. Infooth you cape not. 
| Kate. Tchafeyouifl carrie, Lecme go. 
Per, No,not a whit, I finde youpaffing gentle: 
| "Twas told me you were rough, and coy, and fullen, 
| And now I finde report a very lia 
| Forthouare pleafane, gamefome, paffing courteous, 
| But flowin Speech yet {weer as (pring-time lowers. 
| Thou canft norfrowne, thotrcanitnot looke a feonce, 
Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches wilt, 
Nor hat thou pleafire to be eroffein calkes 
Bat thou with iildneffe entertain'fthy wootrs, 
With gentle confereace, (oft, and affable 
| Why does the world repore that Kate dothlimpe? 
| Obfland'zous world: Katelike thehazte twig 
| Is ftraight, and flender, and as browne in hue 
| Ashazle nuts,and {weecer chearthe kernels : 
| Oblec me feechce walke : thou doftnor halt. 
} Kate. Gofoole, arid whom thou keep’ comnniand. 
Pat. Did cucr Dias fo becomea Groue 
As Kate this chamber with her prinecly gate’: 
| ObethouDien,andletherbe Kate, 


And 


shape 


‘Ande 
Kate, Whered 


Kate, Awi 
Kat, Yes, keeps 


‘And theretore fe 
Thusinpla 


‘Thar you fall b 
‘And will you, 


Forby this 


Thy Beauty 
Piiaueb 


Te were impofib 


You haue the 
Towith me v 


er 
Ifthe becurft, it 
or fhee’s not fr 
Sheeisnotho 

‘or patience 


‘And to conc! 
That vpon fond: 


Thatinatwinke 


How tame whien 
Aricacock 
Givemethy ba 


Tobuy apparel 
Prouide the featt 


pel known 
| God fend you toy 
or Amen 
Father, am 


We will 


n let Kate bechafte,and Dia {poi Tad Libsmexarawe 
Pairs Icis extemp 
Pet. AmI noc wife? 


Pet. Marry fol meane {weer Katherine thy 


Now Kaie, Jamal 


That chinkes with oathes ro f 
cis thius,yot 


‘And Romane Luereeefor her cha 


Oh yon arenouices, "tis a world tof 


ill bafure my Ka 


Iwill to Venice, (oniday coines apace, Ba; 
Ihave rings,and chings/and fineatiay, Andlety 
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good 
leffe elfe her fonne, 


warme. 


this chat afide, 
our father hah ¢ 


well 


shaue alk’d amiffe of 
pollicie, 
,but modeft as the Doue, 


miperate as the mor 


afecond Gri 


nceke, aid k 
otelting oath onoath y 
wonime to het loue, 


fh 


iy aicge, 


he curftett fh 


inft the weddit 
father,and bi 


ne pide me y 
y, Petruthio, tis match 

fay we,we will be witneffes, 
sifeyand beatlemenadicv, 
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ne, elie you mult pa 
Ifyou fhould die before him, where's her dow 


ad fo Leake my le 


Anolde Italian foxe is nor y 
aceon yeur crafty withered bide, 


ro 
SRR es 


eaveenee 


Leffonsas 1 pleafe 


yyouthewhiles, 


ng my pore, celfa mae thas we might be- 


Hort. Madam,my Inftroment’s ih tune, 
Bine. Lee's heare,oh fic,the treble iarres, 
Luc, Spitin the hole man,and tune againe, 
Bian: Now lec mee fee if} con confer it. Hic iar 
mois, 1 know ot, hic eft figeria tellin Ltruft you nor 
erat priami, takeheede he hearevs not , regiapres 
fume not, Cel/a fonts, defpaire not, Fi 
Hert. Madam,tis now in tune. 
Lye, Allbut the bate, 
Hert. The baleis ight, ’tis the bate knaue that iar, 
Luc. How fiery and forward our Pedantis, 
‘ my life the knaue doth court my loue, 
atch you better yer 


hich 


ot, for fure eLacider 
Was Arax cald fo from his grandfather. 

Hert. Ymuftbeleeue my mafter,elfe Ipromife you, 
Ifhould bearguing Rill ypon that doubr,, 

fi, now Litio co you: 

jectake itnor ynkindly pray 
1c beene thus pleafant with you both. 
Hert. You may go walk,and give me Jeaue a vile, 
Leflons make no mufickein three parts. 
Luc, Are you {0 formall fir,wellY mult waite 
J watch wichall, for bur I be deceiu'd , 
Our fine Mi eth amorous, 

Hor, Madam, before you touch theinftrument, 

ethe order of my fingering, 

(t begin with rudiments of Arc, 


y of my trade, 


Tam palt my gamouth | 


1g agoe, 
fe gamouth of Hortentis, 
Tam, the ground of all accord: 


thions pleafeme bef, 
rules for ol 
Entera Mefi 


her prayes you leaue yout 


A fers chamber vp, (books, 
Youknow to morrowis the wedding day. 
Bian, Farewell {weer matters both, Imuft be gont, 
Luc, Faith Mifireffe then I haueno caufe to ftay. 


Her. But Lhaue caufe co pry into this pedant, 
Methinkes he lookes asthough he were in lowe: 

Ye be fo humble 

To caft thy wandring eyes on encry ftale: 

Scize thee that Lift,ifoncel finds shee ranging, 
Hrtenfo vill be quit with thee by changing. Exit 


Baptifiay Gremio, Tranie, Katherine, Bianca, and 


Bep. Signior Lucent this is the pointed day 

‘That Katherine and Petruchio (hould be married, 
yet weheare not of our fonnein Law : 

twill be faid, what mockery will it be? 

To want che Bride-groome when the Prieft atcends 

| To fpeake the ceremoniall rites of marriage? 

| What fais Laceorieto this hame of ours? 


No 
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gate, No thame but mine, I mult forfooth be forft 

To givemy hand oppos’d againft my heart 

Vacoa mad-brainerudesby, full offpleene, 

Who woo'd in hafte, and meanes to wed at leyfure 

Trold you], ke wasa franticke foole, 

Hiding his biccer iefts in blune behauiour , 

‘And tobe noted for a merry man; 

Hee'll wooe a thouland, poine the day of marriage, 

Make friends, inuite, and proclaimethe banes , 

Yet neuer meanes to wed where he hath woo’ 

Now muft the world point at poore Katherine, 

‘And fay, log, there is mad Perruchio's wife 

Vit would pleafehim coms and marry her. 
Tra, Patience good Katherine and Bap 

Vpon my life Petruchie meanes but w 

Whateuee fortune Mayes him from his: 

Though he be blunt, know him paffing 

Though he be merey,yet withall he’s honeft 
Kate, Would Katherine bad neuer feen him though. 


‘ord, 


Bap. Goe gicle,L cannot blame thee now ro weepe, 
For fch an iniurie would vexea very faint, 
Much more a threw of inpatient humour. 

Enter Biondelle, 

Bis, Matter, matter, newe: 
neuer heard of 

Bap. Isitnewand olde too? how may that be? 

Bion, Why , isitnotnewes to heard of Peiruchis's 

Bap. Ishe come? (comming? 

Bien. Why no fir. 

Bap, What then? 

Bien. Heis comming, 

Bap. When willhe deheere? 

Bier, When he ftands where I am, and fees youthere. 

Tra, But fay, what tothine olde newes? 

Bisn. Why Petruchiois comming, inanewhatand 
snoldietkin, apaire otoldebrceches thrice curn'd; a 
pairc of bootesthat haue bene caridle-cafes, onc buck- 
Ted, anotherlae’d : an olde rulty {word tane out of the 
Towne Arm: ha broken hiltzand chapeleffeswith 
two broken points : his horfe hip'd with an oldemo- 
thy faddle , and Rirrops of no kindred : befides potlett 
withthe glanders, and like to mofe in the chine, tro 
bled with the Lampaffe, infected with the fafhions, full 
of Windegalls, {ped with Spauins, raied with the Yel- 
lowes, pattcure of che Fives, ftarke fpoyl'd with the 
Staguers, begnawne with the Bots, Waid in the backe, 
and fhoulder-hoccen, neereleg'd before, and with a 
halfe-chekt Bitte, 8 a headftall of fheepes leather, which 
being reftrain’d to keepe him from fumbling, hath been 
often burft;andnow repaired with knots : one girth fixe 
times peec’d , and a womans Crupper of velure, which 
hath two leccers for het name, fairely fet down in ftuds, 
and heere and there peec'd with paekthred, 

‘Bap. Who comes with him? 

Bion, Ob fir, his Lackey, forall the world Capari« 
fon'd like the hor(e: witha linnen ftockon one leg, and 


and {uch newes as you 


i {isfy boor-hofeonthe other, garted with ared and 


blew listo old har,& the humor of forty fancies pricke 


ineforafeathersa monfter, a very mon(lerin apparell 


S&notlikea Chriftian foot-boy,or a gentlemans Lacky 
Tra. "Tis fome od humor pricks hin tothisfathion, 
Yet oftentimeshe goes but mycane apparel’d. 
Bap. Tam glad he’s come, howfoere he comes, 
Biow. Why fighe comes not. 
Bap. Diditchounot fay hee comes? 


(backe. | 


his hosfe comes with him on his 


Bien, V 9 that Petruchio came? 
Bap. I, that Perrachie came. 
Bion. Nofir, I fay 


Bap. Why thar’s sil one. 

Bion. Nay by S.lavs7, Lhold yous penny,ahorfe anid 
aman is more then one,andyet not many, 
Eeter Petrichio and Grummio 

Pet, Come, whietebe ats? who's at home? 


Bap. You ae welcome fir. 
Pair. And yet 1 come not well, 
Bap. And yet youhsie nr 
Tra, Not{owel 

Petr, W 


dasIwi 


you were, 
4 louely Bride? 
facher?gentles methinkes you fiowne, 
And wherefore gaze this goodly company , 
Asif they faw fome wondrous monument, 
Some Commet, or vauluall prodigie? 

you know this is your wedding days 
cere we fad, fearing you would not come, 

me fo vnprouided: 

aamieia yon cies 
‘0 ourfolemne feftiuall, 
vs what occafion ofimpore 
long detain'd you from yo 
you hit 


wife, 
fe? 
re to tell,and harfh to heare, 
keepemy word, 
hough in fome part inforced to digreffe, 
leyfure I will fo excufe, 
Ul well be fatisfied with all. 
isKate? Iftay too long from her, 
The moriiing weares, tis time we wereat Church. 
Tra. Seeniot your Bride in thefe vnreuerentrobes, 
Goeto my chamber, put on clothes oft 
Pet, NotI, belecue me,thus Ile v 
ccuft you willnor marry her. (words, 
Pet. Good footh even thus : therefore ha done with 


Cou! 


poore accoutrements, 
Kate, and better for my felfe, 
But what foole arn I ro chat with you, 
I (bould bid good morrow to my Bride? 
feale chetitle w uely kiffe, 

Tra. Hehathfome meaning in his mad attire, 
We will perfwade him be it poffible, 
Toput ont oe to Church. 

Bap. Ue after him,and (ee the event of this. 


Exit, 


Exit, 


Tra. But fr, Love concerneth vs to adde 
Her fathers liking, which co bring to pale 
At before’ mparted toyour worlhip , 


Tam to get aman whaterche be, 
ls not much, weele fic sim to our turne, 
And he (hall be Vincentie of Pifa, 

‘And make affurance herein Pada 

Of ercater fummes then I haue promifed, 

So thall you quietly enioy your hope, 

‘And marry (weet Bianca with confent. 

Luz. Were itnotthar my fellow {choolemafter 
Doth watch Biznea’s (teps fo narrowl; 
"Twere good me-thinkes to fteale our martioge, 
Whichence perform’d,lec all the world fay no, 
Ile keepe mine owne defpite ofall the world. 

Tra. Tharby dege meaneto lookeinto, 

Ts 
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Kad watch our vantage in this bufineffe, 
Wee'll ouer-reach the grey-beard Gremre, 
Thenarrow pi father Minela, 

The quaine Mufician, am 

Allfor my Mafters fake Luc 


Enter Gre 


Signior Gremio,cam 
Gre. Aswilling! 
ndis the Bride & Br 


she’s a Lambe, Doue,a foole to him: 
Tetell you fir Lucent 
Should aske if Ka 
L,by 
Thacall amsz'd 
Andashe ftoop’ 
This mad-l 


Gre. Tee 

g 
Swore,asif th 
ny ceremonies de 


after mee I kno% 
ryage neuer was before 
fiels play. 


cheere, 


ar'd great 
(aitis, my hattedo 
¢ 1mea 


call me hence, 


Bap. Istpol 

Pet, Imuttawa 
Make ino wonder. 
You 
And honeft company 
‘Thathaue beheld em 


To this moftp 


fyou knew 


uld +r goctlien fay 


Kar. Leeme intreat you. 

Pet. 3m content. 

Kat. Are you content to Ray ? 

Pet. Tam content you fhall entreat me f 
But yee not (tay,entreat me how you can, 
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for your pains, | 


Kat. Now ifyouloueme ftays 
Pet. Gramiemy holo, 
Grn, Lr, they be ready , the Oates houe eaten the 
horles. 
Kate. Nay then, 
Doe what thou canft, I will not goeto day, 
No,norto morrow, not till I pleafe my felfe, 
The doreis open fir, therelies your way, 
You may be iogging whiles your bootes are greene: 
For me,lle not be gonetill Ipleafe my felfe, 
Tis like you'll proea iolly {urly groome 
That take iron you at the firlt foroundly 
content thee,prethee be ot angry, 
ngty, what haftthou to doe? 
sbe quiet, he fhall Ray my leifure. 
Gre. Imarry fir,now it begins to worke, 
Kat. Geatlemen,forward to the bridall dinner, 
L{cea woman may be madeafoole 
If fhe had not afpiritto refit 
Per. They {hall goe forward Kate at thy command, 
Obey the Bride you thatattend on her. 
cto the feaft, reuell and dominecre, 
wwe full meafuure to her maiden-head, 
e madde and merry,or gochang your felues: 
Butfor my bonny Kate, fhe mult with me : 
fookcnor big;nor flamipe, nor ftare,nor fret, 
i be miafter of whatis mine owne, 
ny goods,my chattels, (he ismy houfe, 
d,my barne, 
My horfe,my oxe,my affe, my any thing, 
‘And bere fhe Rands, rotich her who euer dare, 
i ion on the proudeft he 


couch thee Kate 
Exetini. P.Ka) 
lec them goe,a couple of quiet ones. (ing 

Gre. Went they not quickly,] fhould die with ugh 

Tra, Of all mad matches neuer wasthelike, 

effe, what's your opinion of your fier 
mad her felfe,the's madly mated 

Gre. L warrant him Petruchio is Kaied. 

Bap. Neighbours and friends, though Bride & Bride 
Fortofupply theplacesat thetable, (groom wants 
You know there wants no iunkers atthe feaft 
Lucentio, you {hall fupply the Bridegroomes place, 
Andlet Bianca takeler fiers roome. 

Tra 4 pradtife how tobrideit? 

Bap. She {ball Lwcentie: come gentlemen lets gots 

Enter Gruimis. Exemt 

Gru. Fie,fic on all tired Iades, on all mad Mafters| 
all foule waies: was cuerman fo beaten? was euer mia 
fo raide ? was euer man fo weary ? I am ent before 
make afire,and they are comming after to warmest: 
now werenot Ia little por,8 foone hot ; my very lippe 
might freeze tomy teeth, my tongueto theroofe ott 
mouth, my heartin my belly, ere 1 thould comeby afi 
tothaw me, but with blowing the fie (hall warmer 
felfe: for confidering the weather, ataller man thea! 
will ake cold : Holla, hoa Cirtiz 


Enter Curtis. 
Cort, Who is that calls {0 coldly? 
_ Gra. Apieceof Ice : ifthon doube ie, thou mil 
flide from my fhoulder to my. hecle, with ™ 
gett 


| (greater aanbut mayhead and ray 
Corts. 

Cur. Ts ny matlecand his wife comming Gruimie? 

Gil. Ob Curtie I, and therefore fire, fire, catton no 
water, 

‘in athe fay a heew 2s fhe’ teported 

Gre. ‘She Was good Curtis before this froft: but 
know’ winter tamesman, woman, and beat: £ 
hath'tans’d my old’ mater, andmy new miltds, and my 
felfe fellow nrhis. 

Gru. Avy you three inch Sole, Tamno beatt 

Gyn, Kin Tit three inche y thy horneis afoot 
fandfolong am lar theleatt, But wile thou make a fire 
ot fhall¥ complaine on thee ro our miftris, ‘whofe hand 
(thebcing now arhand) thou Mhalefoone feele, tothy 
cold comtore, for being flow in thy hor office. 

Gur. Uprethee good Graminell me, how goes the 
world? 

Gru. A cold world Curtain cues 


office bo 


& 


therefore fire: dothy duty, and haue chy dutie, for my 
, ‘Matter and miftis are almoft frozen to death, 
‘Cur. There's fire readie, and therefore good Grumie 
thenewes. 


Gra, Why lacke boy 
ile thou. 

Cur, Come,youare fo ull ofcoi 

Gra. Why thereforefire, forl haue caug! 
cold, Where'sthe Cooke, is upper ready, the houfe 

firew'd; cobwebs (wept, theferuingmen 

fiBlian, the white Rockings, and cuery offi- 
cethis wedding gatmeat on? Be the lackes faire wich- 
jn, the Gils faire without, the Carpetslaide, and cucrie 
thing in order ? 

Cor. Allteadie and cherefore Tpray chee newes, 


boy,and as much ewes as 


chin 


Gro, Firftknow my horfeistited, my mafter Scosi- 
firis fine our. ‘Car. How? 

Gre, Outoftheit fadales into the durt, and thereby 
wes) }ihangsatale. 

Chr. Let's ha't good Grumio. 

Gre. 

Car. 

Grn. Theres 

Cur, This'cis to (éele s tate nor co héare a tale 


Gru, And therefore ’tis eal’d s fenfible cale: and thi: 
Cuffe was burro kniacke at your eare, and be(ee 
ning snow I begin, Inprimis wee came do\ 
hill, my Maftecriding behinde my Miftris. 

Gar, Both of onehorte ? 

Gre. Whar'sthactothee? 

Cur, Why ahorle. 

Gra, Tellthiou the tale : but bau@t chow not croft me, 
thou fhovld@t haue heard hiew herhorle fe}, and fhe vn- 
derherhorfe: chou fhould® haue hezrdin how miery 3 
place, how fhe was bemoil’d, how hieeleft her with the 
horfe vpon her, how he beat me becau(e her horfe (tum 
bled how the waded through the duct to placke him off 
me show he fwore,tiow (he prai’d, that ucilet praf'é be. 
fore: how I cried, how the horles rarine away, how her 
bridle was burtt : 


priv 
nore (hrewsthan fe, 
the proude(Fof you all thall 
finde whene comes home... But whattatke Vof this? 
Call forth Nathaniel, Lofeph, Nichelas, Philip spatter, Sn 
‘gefipanccherett lee their heads bee Mlickely comb'd, 


Cor. By thisreckning 
Gru. Land chat thou at 


extreme } 
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jecke. Afite good | theirblew coatrbr 
rent knit, let them curctie with theirleft legges, andnot 


prefume ro touch a baire of my Mafters horfe-caile, till 


hey kidfe the 
Cor. The 
ir, Call 
| Car. Do 
to countenani 

Gru. Why 
| Cur. Whi 
| Gre, Tho 
| 


tenance her. 
Cur, Kall 
B 


Gru. Why the comes to borrow nothing of hem 


Wel 


ithands, Arethey allreadie? 
y ate. 
them forth, 

joubeare ho? you mukt 
ce my miktrise 


y dhe hath a face of her 6wne 

0 kniowes nor thar? 

it chat cals for company to coilri~ 
I then to credit her, 

ter fo fermmgmen. 


é 


come home Grilmies 


hil, Flow now Grivmléy 


low you: and 


fer. Hi 


Whereis the 


Gru, 


And Gabrels 


There we 


| Yecasth 


ereisthe 


Te was the Fri 
| Ashe forth 
| Our yourogu 

Take that, 


Where'sny 


One Kat 
Wheres 
Come Kare a1 
gouhorfon vi 


Grn, Welcomey 


1 Grumio. 


Fet. Gorstaals, 


here are th 
ielcome. Soud 


Be metrie Kare : Some water het 


Cramis. 


vi iow you = what you: 
mach for greeting. Now 
,and all things neste? 


dh 


atmo manat de 
nor cotake my horle? 
, Gregory, Pili 


jecre,h 
i hee 


foolifh knauel {ent before? 
, as foolifh as I was befcre: 


Per Mon pevant fain, you horton malt-horfe drudg 


thee meete me inthe Parke, 
hefe rafcal knawes with thee? 


pumpes were all vapinkci'th heele = 
Linketo colour Petershat, 
digger was not come from fheathing 


fe, heercare they come 


ate Ted? 
downe Kare, 
foud,foud, foud. 
Enter formants with ager. 
Nay good {weere Kate be merrie. 


note? Si 


of Orders gray, 
rr 
, you pluckemy foote awrie, 
ad mend the plucking ofthe other. 
whathos. 


Enter one with wat 
Spaniiel Treilhu? Sirra, get you hence, 


And bid wy cozen Ferdinand come hither: 
at you muft kiffe,and beacquainted with, 
my Slippers ? Shall I have fome wager? 


ind wath,8 welcome heartily 
sine, will youleric fall? 
T3 


deete my maiffer 


y fpruce 


how neere is our mafter? 


nits coate fis was not fully made, 


¢, bur Adam, Rafe, and Gregery, 
| Thereft wereragged, old, and beggerly, 


: fel- 


joore 


Kate, Pate 
Pet. Abor 


A you yi 
thus to m 


ere, take icto you, trene 
Youheedleffe iol 


¢ of our felues, 
Then feed 


hn 


errrerivirtre 


That baite, a 
She earenon: 


Laftnighe fhe flepe 


And ifthe chan: 


And with 


roaroea threw, 
ke,’tis charity to thew. Exit 
ramio and Hartenfie: 


He that 
| Now let himp 


Doth fancie any 
Trel you fir, fhe bearesme 


The Taming of the Shren, 


yy, and marke the manner oF his teaching, | 
Enter Bianca, . 
Her, Now Mifiris, profit you in wharyou read} 
Bian. What Mafterreade you fil, refolue me thats 
Her. Ireade, that profelle the Aretoloue, 
Bian And may you prone Gir Mafter of your Ate, 
Lue, While you weet deere proue Mitel ofmy 
heart 
| rte, “Quikeprodtedeys ear Mow tH act 
you that durf fweare that your miftis Bianca 
Lou'd me inthe World fo wel as Lucentio. 
Tra. Ob defpightful Loue, vnconftant womankind 
Itel thee Liffothis is wonderfull. 4 
Her. Miftakeno more, 1am oot Life, 
Nora Mufitian as I feemeto bee, 
Bur one that {corneo liven this difguife, 
For fuch aoneas leaues a Gentleman, 
And makesa God of fucti a Cullion 
Know fir, that I am cal'd Hortenfios 
Tra, Signior Hortenfio,t haue often heard 
Fyoureatire afeSion to Bianca, 
emiine eyes are witneffe of herlightneffe, 
h you, if yoube fo contented, 
Foufweare Bianca, and her love for ever. 
Her. See how they kiffe and court: Sighior Lacerta 
| Heere is my hand, and heere I firmly vow. 
Nester 10 woo her more, but do forlweare her 
Asone vaworthieall the former fauours 
That I hae fondly flacter'd them withall, 
here I takethe like vnfained aath, 
with her, though fhe would intreate, 
‘on lier, fee how bea(lly fhe doth court hin 
Her. Would all the world but hehad quite forfwor 
me, thar Imay furely keepe mine oath. 


Pry, 


adreame. A= | I wil bemarried toa wealchy Widdow, 


5 


three dayes paffe, which hath as longlow'd me, 
| AsI hauc lou'd this proud didsinful Haggard, 

} And fo farewel fignior Licenti, 

| 


Kindneffe in women, not their beauteous lookes 
ue, and fo T cake my leauey 
Inrefolution, as I {wore before, 
| Tra. Miftris Bianca, bleffl you with fuch grace, 
| Aslongethtoa).ouers bleffed cafe: 
younspping gentle Louey 
ni ne you with Hertenfo, 
Bins, Trasio youieR, buthaue you both fortwore 
mee? 
Tra. Mifiris we have, 
Lue. Then we are rid of Life. 
Tra. 'faithhee't havea lufiie Widdow now, 
| That fhalbe woo'd,and wedded ina day, 
Bian. God giuchimioy, 
|. 2a. Tand heel tameher. 
|. Bianca. Hie fayes {0 Tranio, 
Faith heis gone vnto the taming fehoole, 
‘Biav.The taming (choole: whatis there (uch a place 
Tra. Lmviftris, and Perrnebrois the mater, 

That keacheth trickes elewen and ewentie long, 
Toxamea threw, and charme her chattering tongue 
Enter Biondella. 

Bion. Oh Malter, malter I haut watcht folongy 
| ThacLam dogge-wearie, but at Iaft I spied 

Anancient Angel comming dowrie the hill, 
Wilfeme the cure. 

Tra, Whatis he Biondelo? 

Bie, Mafer,a Marcantant,or a pedant, 


She 
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Tkoow not what, butformallin apparrell, 

In gate and counceaance furely likea Facher, 
‘Lue, And whacof him Trania? 

Tra. Ikebe credulous, and teuttmy tale, 

Hlemake him glad coferme Vincentia, 

‘And ite allurance to Baprifta Amol, 

‘As ifhe were the right Uincentio. 

Par. Takeme yourloue, and then leeme al 
Enters Pedact. 
Pid. God faue you fir. 

Tra. And you fir, you are welcome, 
Trausileyou farre on, oF are you aethe farthe? 
Ped. Sir at che fartheft fora weeke ortwo, 

Bur then vp farther, and as farreas Rome, 

‘And {oto Tripolie, sfGod lend me} 
‘Tra, WhatCountreyman I pray? 
Ped, Of Mantua. 

Tra. Of Mantua Sic, mastic God 

‘And comexo Padua carele(f: of your life, 

Ped, Myllife Gr? how nat gocshard. 
Tras Tis death for any onein Mantua 

To cometo Padua, know you not the cau 

Your hips are taid at Venice, andthe Duke 

For priuace quarrel’ewixt your Dukes 

Hath publith'd and proclsimd it openly 

*Tis meruaile, but you are butnew 

youmight haveheard it elfe proclaim’ 

Ped. Alas fir, itis worfe for methen fo, 

For Ihaue bls for monie by exchang 

From Florence, and mutt heere deliver them. 
Tra, Wel fr,to do youcourtelic, 

ThiswikI do, and this wil aduife you, 

Firfttell oie, have you euer beenc at Pita? 
Ped, I fir,in Pifa haue Toften bin, 

Pifa renowned for grauc Citizens. 

Tra. Among them know you one Vince 
Ped. 1 know him nor, but I haue heard ofhim = 

‘AMerchant ofincomparable wealth. 

sks Tra, He ismy father fir, and footh vo fay, 

To count’nancé fomewhacdorh refemble you. 
‘Bion. Asmuch as an apple doth an oy 

uch, Tra, To faue your lif 

This favor wil I doyou for his fake, 

a ‘And thinke itnorche worft ofall your fortunes, 

That you arelike to Sir Vincentio. 

His name and credice (hal you vnde 

Andinowyhoufe you fhalbe friendly lod; 

Looke thae you takevpan yous yo 

younderftand me Gir ; {0 fhal you fay 

as Tilyouhaue done your butineffe in the Cities 

Ifthis be coure'e fir, acceptof it. 
Ped, Oh fir 1 do, and wilrepute you cucr 
The pacronof my life andJibertie. 
Tra. Then go withme, to make the matter good, 
fl This by the way I let you yoderitand) 
3 My father is heerelook'd foccuerie day, 


el) To pale afucance of a dowreinmarciage 

ii "Twixe me, and one Bapti/fas daughter heere: 

WG || Yall het cireum@ances Ie intend.you, | 
Ls Gowithmeco.cloath youas becomes you, | Exennt, 
fl i 

i i 

, Atlus Quartiss. Scena Prima, 


Enter Katherina and Grasic, 


Grn, No, no forfeoth I darenot for my life 
Ka, The more my wrong, themore his (pite appears, 
Whar, did he marrie meto famith me? 
Beggers that come nto my fathers doore, 
[pon intreatie hauc a prefent almes, 
Ifnot, elfewhere they meexe with charitie: 
Bat, who n how to increat, 
Nornew 1 fhould intreate, 
Am fiaru’d for meate, giddie for lacke of fleepe 
With oathes kepe wakin h brawling fed, 
ipights me more thenall thete wants, 
me of perfea loue : 
fleepe or eatel 
fe, or elfe pref 
get me fome repalt 
1¢ holfome for 
ucoa Neats fore? 
904, Iprethec let me have it 
feareit is too chollericke a meate. 
How fay you to a fa finely broyl'd? 
chitme, 
chollericke, 
and Multard? 
Tdolouero fe 
ftardis too hot 
eBeefe, and lec the Muftardreft. 
not, you thal haue the Muftard 
Orelfe you get no beefe of Grumio, 
Kate, Thea both or one, or any thing thou wile, 
Gru. Why then the Muftard without the beefe. 
Kate, Gogerthee gone, thoufalfe deluding flaue, 
Beats bins, 
‘That feed'ft me with the veriename of meate. 
Sorrow on thee, andall the packe of you 
That criumph thus ypon my mifery = 
Go get thee gone, I fay. 


good Gru 


Enter Petrachis and. 
Petr. How fares my Kate 
Hor. Miftris what che 
Kate, Faithascold as can 
ts,looke cheerfully ypon me. 
diligentI am, 
fe, and bring ir thee. 
indneffe merixes thankes, 
What, not word? Nay then, thou lou'R itnots 
And all my painesis forted co noproofe, 
Heeretake away this difh, 

Kate. 1 pray you let it (tand. 
eft feruice is repaide with thankes, 
e before yourouch the meste, 


tenfie with mreate 


what {weeting all a-more? 


Tam fure fweer Kate, 


« Signior Petruchio, fie you are too blame : 
, Le beare you companie. 
ll Hertenfa, if hou loueft mee: 


hy Fathers houfe, 
s brauely asthe belt, 
‘caps, and golden Rings, 
With Ruffesand Cuffes, and Fatdingales,and things: | 
With Scarfes,and Fannes, & double change of brau'ry, | 
With Amber Bracclets,Beades,andall thisknau'ry. 
What haft shou din’d? The Tailor ftaies thy leafure, 
Todecke thy bodie with his ruffling treafure, 
Emer Tailor. 


eveevvre 


edhe one 


evNv VEC; NVeGOUDUSV)O 00 TOTO esr esOTOVER 


etver 


The Tamin 


or, let vs ee thele ornaments, 
Enter Haberdafher. 

Lay forththegowne, Whatnewes with you fi 
Fel, Heere isthe eap your Worlhip did be 
Pet. Why this was moulded ona porrenger, 

AVeluct dif: Fifi, ‘is lewd and filthy, 

Why’cisa cockle orawalovt-thell, 

Aknacke, 20} 

‘Away wit 
Kate, Iehaveno 

And Gentlewomen wear! 
Pet, When you are 

And not tilfthen. 


icke, a babies cap 


And fpeake I will 
Your beceers haw 
And Ifyou cannor, belt you (Rop your eares, 
My congue will cell the anger of my heart, 
Orels my heart concea 
And rather then ie (hall, I w 
Buen to the ettermoft asp 
Pet. Why thou feift crue, it 
Acuftard coffea, 2 baul 
Tlowe thee well it chat th 
Kate. Loue me, or lou: 
And icI will haue, or I will hat 
Pet. Thy gown 
Ohmercie Go 
‘Whiats this? a fleewe >'tis like demi 
‘What, vpand downe caru‘d like a0 2p; 
Heers {nip, and nip, and cut, and flith 
Like to a Cenfor in a barbers fhappe: 
‘Why whaca denils name Tailor cal'ft thou this ? 
Her. Lice thees like to hatte neither cap 
Tai. You bid memakeit orderlic and well, 


Gohop me ykennell home, 
For you thall hop without my etftome fir = 
Tenone ofits hence,make your beft of 
Kate. Ineuer{aw a berzer thi 
More queint, more pleafing, norm: 
Like you meane to makea puppet of me. 
‘Per. Why true, hemeanes to make ap 
Tail. She faies your Worlhip meanies to makea 
puppetofher. 
Pet. Ohmonftrous arr nce 
Thou lyeft, thou thred, thou thimble, 
Thou yard three quarters, halfe y 
Thou Fles, thou Nic, thou winter ericker thot: 
Braud in mine owne hoofe with s skeine ofthred + 
‘Away thou Ragge, chou quantitie, thou remnant, 
Or ¥ fall fo be-metethee with cl 


As thou hale thinke on prating whil'f thou liv'it 
tell thee J, chat thouhatt marr'd her gowne. 

Tail, Your worthip is deceiu’d, the gowneis made 
Tuftas my matter had ditestio 


Grumia gaue otter how i fhould be done, 
Gru.” ¥ gauehim no order, 1 gave him che Mutfe, 
Tail, Buchow did youdelire ic fhould bemade? 
Gre Martie fic with needle and theed. 

Tail. But did you nor réqueR to have it cut ? 
Gra, Thoubalt fac’d many 
Tait. Thaues 


ofthe Shrew: 
{ 


gowne. 


ev of thee, 


4, qeatter, mile, 


Gra. Face normees thot het brau'd mating, 


] brsue not me ; I willneither bee fae'd nor braid, 1fsy/ 


ynto thee, Ibid thy Mafter cut out che gowne,but Tia) 
not bid him eatit ro peeces.Ergo thou lief, | 

Tail, Why heereis thenote ofthe filhion to efi 

Pes, Readeit. i 

Gra. Thenote lies in's throareif he fay faldfo, 

Tail. Inpvieais,a loofe bodied gowne, 

Grn, Matter, ifeuerI {aid loofe-bodied gowne, foy 
mein the skirts ofit, and beate me to death witha bon. 
tome of browne thred: I aida gowne. 

Pet, Proceede, 

Tai. With forall compatt cape. 

Gru, Leonfelfe the cape. 

Tai. Wiha cronkefleeue. 

Gra. Lconfelfe two fleeves. 

Tai: The fleeues curiovfly cur, 

Pet, Lehere’s the villanie, 
wv. Error i’th bill fir, error ith bill ? 1 cooimanded 
‘leeues thould be cus out, and fow'd vp agtine, and 
that Jie proue vpon thee, though thy litde finger be a 
med in a thimbl 
‘ail, This is teue thatT fay, and Thad thée in place 
re thou fhould# know it. 

Gra, Yam forthe Araighe: take thou the bill, gue 
methy yard, and {pare niot me. 

Her, Godea-mercie Gramio, then hee hall haueno| 
oddes, 

Pet, Well ic in breefe the gowve is not forme, 

Gra, Youarei'th right Gr, ‘tis for my miftis, 

Pet, pviito thy matters vie. 

Gra. Villaine, not for hy life: Take vp my Miele 

hy mafters vfe, 

, what's your conceit in that? 

Gr. Oh Girthe conceicis deeper then you think or 
Mifttis gowne to his matters Vie, 


Pet. Hertenfo, fy thou wile fee the Tailor paide: 
Go take ithence, be gone, and fay no mote. 

Hor, Tailor, le pay thee for thy gowne to morrow 
Take no vokindneffe of hishaftic words : 
Away Ifay,commend meto thy matter. ~ Exit Till 

Wall, come my Kare,wewill vnte your fathers, 

Euen ia thefe howeft meane habiliments 
Out purles fhall be proud, our garments poote: 
For’tis the minde chat makes the bodie rich. 

as the Sunnebreakes through the darkelt clouds, 
So honor peerethin the meanef habie, 
What isthe lay more precious'then the Larke? 
Becau(chhis feathers aremore beautiful, 
Oris the Adder betcerthea the Eele, 
Becaufehhis painced skin concents theeye, 
Ohno good Kate: neither arechou the worle 
Forthis poore furniture, and meane acray, 
Ifthou accountedtt it thames ay it on mie, 
And therefore frolicke, we will hence forthwith, 
To feaft and {port vs at thy fathers houfe, 
Go call my men, and let vs ftraigheto hing, 
And bring our horfes vnto Long-lane end, 
There wil we mount, and thither walke onfeote, 
Lax's fee,1 thinke’tisnow fome feuen a clocke, 
‘Aud well we may come here by dinner time, 

Kare. I date affure you firgcis almottewo, 
And’cwill be upper time ere you come therte 

Per, ItShall be feuen ere goto horle: 
Looke what {peake, of d8, or thinkerodor, 


You 


iy es 
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You are till croffing itsfirslet’e alone, 
Iwillnot goc todaysand ere doe, 
It hall be whataclock I fay ieis, 
Hor. Why forhis gallanewill command the fanne. 


Enter Tranio,ana the Pédwot de ile Vincents, 
Tra, Sits, thisis the houte, pleafe it you that I call. 
Ped, Twhatelfe, and bucl be deceived, 
Sigoior Baprifta may remember nie 
Neece twentie yeares 
Tra. Where we were lodgets, at 
Tis well, andhold your owne in any cafe 
With uch sufteritieas longeth to 


Enter Biondello, 

Ped. Lwarrant you : but fir here comes y 
Twere good he were {ehool'd. 

Tra; Feare you not him: firra 
Now doe your datie thtoughlie I aduileyo 
Imagine “ewere 

Bion, Tur, feare not m 

Tra. But haft thou d 

‘Bion. Told bim tha 
hat you look’ef 

Tra, TWartarall 
Here comes Baptifee: fecy 


‘Our cour 


Tra. Signior Baptifia youare happilie met ¢ 
Sir, this isthe gentleman i cold you of 
pray you ftand good father to me now, 
Giue me Bianca for my patrimony. 

Ped Softfon: firby yor 
To gatherin fome debts, my fon Lacentio 
Made me acquainted witha waighty caufe 
Ofloue beeweene your daughter and himfelfe: 
And forthe goo 
And forthe louche beareth to your dau 
And fhe to him :to ftay him not coo lor 
Tam content in a good fathers car: 
Tohauelim matcht, and 
No worfe then I,ypon fom: 
Me (hallyou finde readieand 
‘ith one confent to haus 
For curious cannot, 
Signior Baprifta, of whon 

‘Bap. Sir, pardon aie ia whae | haucto tay 
Your plainneffeand your thorcneth 
Righcttucitis your fonne Lucentiohere 

augheer,and the loueth 

Orbothdiffemble deepely their affections 
And therefore ifyou fay no more then this, 
Thatlike a Father you will dealew 
‘And paffé my daughters fufficient dows 
‘Tiiémarch is made, and all is done, 
Your fonne fiatihauer laugheer 

Tra. Uchank: 
Webe affied and fuchaffurance rane, 
As fhall with either parts agreement Rand, 

‘Bap. Not intay houle Lacextie for you know 
Pitchershate eares, and I have manic feruauts, 
Befides old Grewisis harkning till, 
And happilie we mighe be interrupted. 

Tra, Then at my 6dging and iclike you, 
There doth my father lie: and ehere chisnight 


h confent. 


Weele paife the bufinette privately and well 
oede eee ice ened s 
fecch the Scrinener prefentlie, 


slike co be Lwcentior 


the gods,bur get thee gone, 


nke and laugh vpon 


beac ls lef imec here Betiade 
orrall of his fignesnd to- 


ifitis Safe talking w 
cr of adece fullfonne, 


aue,hauing comto Pais 


Ke for, Ihaue no more to fay, 


aft you come with your 


may, Ieroundly goe about her: 
Cambie goe without her, 


you firywhere then doe you know belt Enter Petruchio, Kate, Hortentio 


Come on aGods nameyoncemore toward our 


goodly thines the MoBne, 
+ The Moone, the Sunne cit is not Moonelig! 


itis the Moone that fines fo bright. 
‘ow it is the Sunne that (hines fo bright. 
w by my mothers f 


| Whether 
Happy che Parents o 


on,and fet 
Euermore croft 


Kate, For 
And be it moo: 
‘And if you plea 


And the Moo: 
What you w 


Hert 


Good morrow 
Tell me fweere 
{a(tthou bebe! 
Such warre of w 


Asthofecwo cy 
Mai 


wey 


This is amano! 


| And nota Maiden, 


Kate. Pardon 


Thateuery thi 
Now Iperceine 
Pardon I pray 


Afonneot 


Vine, Lucentio 
,. Happi 


may intitle thee 


Thy Sonne by thi 


Befide,(o qu: 
The Sponte of 
Lee me imbrace 


Hort. Say as he faies, 


And fo ic fhall befo f 


Whit tars do fpangleheaue 


Petr, Do good old geandtice,& 


Andnow by Lawyas well as reue 
The fitter to my wil 


Norbenor grieued, the is of 
| Herdowrie weal 


ich ourhorfesbackeagaine, 
and croft,siothing but croft. 

.efiall neuer go 
have come 


d Ip 
ng, OF 


u fay itis nor, 
e changes euenas your minde 
ue ie nai thas 


chia, gor thy w 
d,forward,chu 


the Bias. 


Enter Vincenti, 


Je Miftris, where a 


hie a 


es become that heau} 


or whe: 


nold fathe 


ce for my mad 


of thy comp: 
,and you my n 

Thac with your f 

My nameis call’ 

Tam 


y y Miftris, 
range encounter much ama(a 
Vincenti, my dwelling Pifa, 
10 Padwasth 


ag I haue nor fe 


Petr, Whatis hisname? 


gent 


sing Father, 


d: wonder noty 
good eltcens 
thiesand of worthie birch 
d,astoay befeeme 
y noble Gentleman 
oldincentio, 


th 


is hath im: 


aics,thefieldis wow. 


Who willofthy arriuall be full joyous, 
Vine, Butis this true, orisit elfe your pleafure, 

Like pleafant trauailors to breakea left 

| Vpon the companie you overtake? 

Hort, Idoe allure thee father fot 
Perr. Come goealong and fee the truth hereof, 
For our firft merriment hath made theciealous. Exexx, 

Hor. Well Petruchio, this has putme in heart; 
Haue ro my Widow, and if thefroward, 
Thenhaftthoutaught Hortentietobe vntoward, €xi, 


Enter Biendelle, Lucentio and Bianea, Gremio 
vont before, 
Biend. Softly and fwiftly irfor the Prieftis ready, 
1flie Biondello but they may chance to neede 
| theeat home,thereforeleaue ys. Exit 
Biend, Nay faith, Ie feethe Church a your backe, 
and then come backe to my miftris as foone as lean. 
Gre, Lmatuaile Cambie comes notall this while, 


Emer Petrnchio, Kate, Uincensio, Gramio 
| with Attendants. 
tes the doore, thisis Lucentioshoule, 
My Fathers beares more toward the Market-place, 
Thither muft I,and here leaue you fir. 
You hhallnot choofe but drinkebefore you go, 
Ithinke I fhall command your welcome heres 
And byall ikelikood fome cheereis toward. Knack 
Grem, They'te buf within, you werebeft knocke 
{ lowder, 
Pedant leokes ent of the window. 
What's he char knockesashe would beat downe 
gatez 
| Fin. TsSignior Lucentio within Gr? 
Ped. He's within fi,buenot co be fpoken withall, 
| Pine. Whacifaman bring hima hundred pound or 
is 0 make merrie withall. 
Ped, Keepe your hundred poundsto yous felfe, hee 
I ncede none fo long as I hive. 
| _ Per. Nay,T told you your fonne was well belovedin 
1 You heare Gr, co Jeaue frinolous circumftan-| 
xy you tell fignior Lncentio that his Father is 
Pifa, and ishere atthe doore to {peake with 


Peds Thoulielt his Father is come from Pada, and 
here looking outat the window. 
Vin, Arcthou is father? 

Ped, I ir,fo his mother {aies if may belecue her. 

Petr, Why how now gentleman: why this is flac knae 
uerieto take ypon you another mans name, 

Peda. Lay hands on the villaine, I beleeuea meanes 
cocofen fomebodie in thisCitie vndes my countenance, 

Eoter Biendelle, 

Bio, Thaue feene them in the Church together, God 
fend’em good Shipping : buc whois herc? mine old Max 
fter Vincentio: now wee ace vndoneand broughto 0! 
thing. 
| Ui. Comehither crackbempe, 
| Bi. ThopeT may choofesir, 

Vin. Come hither yourogue,\what haue you forgot 
| mee? 
Biond: Forgot you,no fir: I could not forget you, for 


| Ineuer faw you before in all my life, 
| _ Vine. What,younororious villaine,didft chouneuer 
| feethy Miftris father, vimeentio? 

Bien, What 


Biow. What my old worthipfull old matter? yes 
matic ic fee where he lookes ouc ofthe window. 

Vim, Ifo indeede, 
helpe,here’s an 


Bion, Helpe,b 
decmes 

Pedan. 

Perr. Preethe 
this controuerfic, 


helpe fi 


Jet's and afide and f 


Enter Pedant wi 

Tra. Sir, whae ace you that offer 
vain? 

¥ ine. What avo 1 Geinay whararey: 
tall Goddes :oh fine villaine, fil 
uethofe, # {carlee cloake, anid a copa 
yadone, Jam vni I plaieth 
athome, my fonne and my feruane fpend 
ucrficie. 

Trés How now, what's thes 
Bags. What isthe man lunaticke 
Tra. Sir, youfeemea ober anci 
your habit: butyous words fhew youa mad man: \ 
firwhat cetnes it you,if I weare Pa 
my good Father, Lain able to mai 
Thy father : c 


illaine, h 


You mil 


¢ fir, you mi 


ke fir, praie what do 
hisname? 


bis baie) as Kknewe nox be wares ba 
ithim vp cuer fince he was three yeeres ol 
hisname is Trento. 

Ped, Avsaic,awaie mad affe, his name is 
heismine onelic fone and heireto the Lan 
nior Vincentio, 


ofmefig- 


ob hehath murdred hit 
hold onhim I charge youin-the Dukes na 
fonne,my fone: tell methou villaine, wh 
Lucentio? 

Tra. Call forth an officer: Carriethis mad kn: 
thelaile: father BapriPs, I charge you feet 
forth comming. 

Vine, Cacrieme to the ail? 

Gre. Scaie officer he fhall not goto 

Bap. Talken: 
prifon, 

Gre. Take 
‘catchvin thi: 
Vincenti 

Ped, Sweareif thou dar'ft. 

Gre. Naie, Ldave 


after 5 sie 
:ob my 


ismy fon 


fignior Gremio: I fac he fa 


ede fignior Baptifta, leattyoube coni- 
afineffe: I dare fweare this is therighe 


1 {weareits 
Tran, Then chou wert belt faie that I am not Ly- 
cent. 
Gre. Yes, Uknow thee tobe fignior Zs 
Bap. Awaic with the dotard, to the Ia 
Enter Biondello, Lu 
hus fe 


with him, 
sia and Biane! 


frousy 
Bion. Oh we are fpoil'd,and yonder heis,denie him, 

weate him, or elfe weare all vadoné, 

Exit Biondello ,Tranio and Pedant asf 

Ine. Pardon {weete father. 

Vin. Lives my {were fonne? 

Bian, Pardon deere father, 

Bap, Howhatt thouofiended, where Is Lucentio? 

Lye; Here's Lacentw,tight fonnetoithe right Vis- 
centio, 


ingets may bebaildand abufd : oh mon 


for 


| Avd eTbaue siria 


Petr. Noi 
Bap, Padua attor 
Petr. Padua affor 
Her For both our fakes 

Now for my life H 
d, Then new 
Petr. You 


{ Tmeane Horten 


reverie fen 


ppofes bicer'd 


a witnefle co deceive ys al 


trutme 


ntenancein 


are fir, haue you marie 


my good will ? 


ecte? 


n'd of me? 


s ouerblowne: 


elcome, 
¢ welcome! 


h thy louing Widdow: 
and welcome to my houfe, 


ftomakes vp 


inesnofe that would haue fent 


tie. Exit, 
Exeunt, 


Rt, 


thisadoe, 


Sod forbid bur stham'd to kiffe. 
hen let's home againe: Come Sirra let's 


thee a kiffe, now praie thee 


ine: 


€: praic you fitdowne, 


Ibe affeard. 


cible, an 


dof you. 


cand eate. 

one Petruchio 
whats kinde. 

ould thac word were crue. 
es his Widow, 


dyet you mitfe my 


Wid, BE 
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wid. Hethacis | 
Rows 
Miftris,ho 


Bie. Igoe. 
zap. Sonne,!lebe yourbalfe,Bianca comes, 
Lue. Uehauenchalues: Nebeareje all my felfe, 
Enter Biondelo, 
new,wharhewes? 
Bia, Sir,my Miftris fends you word 
That fhe is bufie,and fhe cannot come, 
Perr, How? {he's buGie,and fhe cannot comer istht 
ananfwere? 
Gre, I,and akinde onetoo: 
e God fir your wife fend you nota worfe, 
Perr. Thope better. 
Hor. Sita Biendello, goe and inteeace ry wife ta 
come co meforthwith. Exit-Bin, 
Pet, Olvho,intreate her, nay then fhe mult netdes 


Exit 


wid. Thus 


Hor, Lamafiraid fr,doe what you can 
Enter Bionaelle, 
Yours will not be entreated : Now,where's my wife? 
Bion, She {aies you haue fome goodly Te(tinhand, 
not come: fhe bids you comet her. 
A worle, fhe will not come: 
norco beindur'd 
ramie,gocto your Miftis, 
yy I command her come tome. Evi 
Hor. Ukaow her anfwere, 
Pet. What? | 
Hor, She willnot. 
Perr. The fouler 


une mine,and there an end, 


vee 


Enter Katerina. 


3 | Bap. Now by my hollidam here comes Katerina, 
| Whatis your will fir,that you fend form 2 
3 ere is your ifter,and Hertenfioe wile? 
I3 She ha g by thePailer fire. 
13 This bird you i cn hither, if they denie cocome, 
E | There ly forth vnro tieie husband | 
3 m hither ftraighe. | 
: Which rans hi re ,ifyou talke ofa wonder. || 
Hl Parr. Bi goo. ‘And fo itis 2 Iwonder whatit boads | 
TT re. Tis well tr. Marriepeace it boads, and loue,snd qu | 


‘Tis thoughty hie fupremicie | 

hacnor,that's fweete and happie, 
re befall thee good Petracbios 
haftw I willadde 


norhit you 


fes ewentie thoufand crovenies, 
anotherdaughter, 
For fheis chang’dias the had never bin, 

Perr. Nay,Lwill win my wager betceryet, 


Aud ast d f Another dowr | 
atte elie | 

4 thow more figne ofher obedience, | 
| 


"Tistentooneit maim¢ 
Bap. Nowia 
Tehinke thou halt the ver 
Petr, Well, fay no: and dl 
| Levseac i 


It vertue and obedi 


nd widow. 

r¢ fhe comesjand brings your froward Wives 

rs to lier womanlie perlwafion» 

, that Cap of yours becomes younor, 

| Off wich thacbable,chrow it vndesfoate, 

wid. Lordlet me neuer havea caufeco figh, 

wentie crownes, Till Tbe brought to fach a filliespalfe 

fo much of my Hawke or Houn Bian. Fie whava foolith ducic call you this? 

mes fo much vpon my Wife. Luc. Vwould your dutiewere as foolith too : 
en The wifdome of your dutie faite Bienes 


Wid, Com, 


Content. Hath coft me five hundted crownes fince fapper times 
Amatch, ‘is done, Bian. The more foole you for laying on my dutie: | 
Hor. Who shall begi Per. Katherine U charge thee ell thefe head-Arong 
| Zwe. That will women, what dutie they doe owe theis Lords and hut 
Goe Biondell, bid your Miltris come to me, bands. 
| 


i) 


Pid, Come, come, yor 
relling. 

Pet, Comeon I fay, and firt begin wich her, 
wid, She fhall or. 
I fay fhe thall, andfirkkbegi 
Fre; ie, wnlehie hat ehretaning vn 
‘And dare not {cotnefull glances from 
To wound thy Lord, thy King, thy Gou 
Ieblors thy beautie, as rofts doe bite the Me: 
Confounds thy fame, as whirlewi 
Andinne feuce is mecte or amiable, 
‘Awoman mow'd, is like a fountajngtro) 
Maddie, ill feeming, thicke; Bereff of be: 
Aad whieh fs 


mocking: we will’ ie 


‘Thy husbands hy 
Thy head, thy fouersign 
‘Aad for thy maintenance, munits his b 
Topainfull labour, both by fea and 
Towarch the 
Whil tho 
And ctavessiaother tribute ac chy 
But loue, faire lookes, and true ob 
Too little paymencfor fo great a deb 
Such ducieas the fubiect owes the Pi 
Buen ich a woman owerh to her hu 
‘And when fheis froward, peeuith, fullea, fowre, 
‘Andnoc obedient ohis honett will, 

What is fhe bur afoule contend 


To offer warre, where they fhould ikseeleforpeace? | 

Ot fecke fornile, fypremacic, and fray, 

When they sre boundico feruc, loue,and obay. 

Whiy ate ourbodics foft; and weake, and fimo 

Vaaprto toyle inthe world, 

Buc that our foft conditions, and our harts, 
external parts? 

you froward and 

bin as bigge as onc of 


Should well agree with ot 
Céine, ¢ome, 


0g, wh 
, weeciexo 


FINIS. 


Akane 


ONS eee 


| 
| 


a 


Hey 


Well, thatEnds WVell. 


eAflus primus. Scena Prima. 


goodneffe, 
uir commenclations Madaar get frombe 


 beft brine a Maiden can fesfon her prafe 
nce of hier father neuet approches het 

y of her forrowes takes all livelihood 
cke. Nomore of this Helena, got00, nol 
rather thought you affeéta forrow,then 


burieafe~ 


windeed, bur Tbaue it too, 
lamentationis therighr ofthe dead) 
ne enemic tothe living, 


iat? 
ind fucceed thy fathes 
lood and vertue 


anid my p 
wellmy Lord, 


‘arwell Bertram, 

in be forg'd in your thoghtt 

0 you : be comfortable to my mother, yout 
much ofher, 

prettie Lady, you mult hold thecre 


hatall, [ehinkeaor on my father, 
remembrance mote 
was he like? 


And thefe great 


tf 
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Multi becomiorced, notin is phecep 
‘Thambitioniny loucthisplagueeic felted 
‘Thehind dat would be macedby thé Lion 
Muftdieforloue.”Tweaspretti; hough a plague 
To,eebiartnétie hourtto finand drave 

His arched browes,bis bawhing tic bis-cosles 
Tn our hgsstheable: heatt cogcapeable 

Of enerieline and eicllanbilix Brece faroun, 
Bul ow hitugané.abdinjuidolicrous facie 
Mult fandifi¢ his Relies: Wto comes jveceer 


Enter Parroh 


‘One that oes taithihitt Ste Hii FOF f 
And yet Eknow hinf aitdtortons Liar, 
Thinke hie a greac way tople, Yoliea coo 
Yer dePANR HRS REAM Alar, 

hae tie) GAke BIE, tie Veecey Alga 
Lookes bleakevey cot vaca = vefehiall fall ofce wefee 
Cold wiledbine waigticnte dt fiperfinons folle, 

Par, Sac youFhte Qoeche. 

Hil, od you Monsteh: 

Par. No: 

Hel. Andie, 

Par: Ace you miediestiny on virginiciee 

Hal, Teyoutiitic foie Raine of fouldiet inyou : Let 
mee'aikeyous que(on. Man is eteimiero yirginitic, 
how may weBatricade iedgaintt hie? 

Par, Keepehimont. 

Hel. Buche aMfailes, ind our vitginitiethough 
ant, in the defence yecis weik :vitfold tove forme war- 
like refiftance, 

Par, Thercis none: Man fétting downe before you, 
will yndeizbine you, and blow you vp; 

Hil. Bleffe our poore Virginity from ynderminers 
and blowers vp. Is thereto Milicary policy how Vir- 
gins might blow vp men ? 

Par. Virgitiny bering blown dowae, Man will 
‘quicklier be blo blowing him dovne 
agsine, with thebreach your {clues made,youlofe your 
Ciuy, Ieisnot politicke, in the Common.wealth of 
Nature, co proferuc virginity. Loffe of Virginitie, is 
rationall encreale, and there was neuer Virgin gce, «ill 
Virginitie was firtt loft, Thee y 
talltomake Virgins. Virgi 
‘may be ten times found : by being euerk 
lofts'tis roo cold a 

Hel, Iwill Rand for'e alittle, thoug! 
aVirgin. 

Pars There's litele can bee faide int, ‘tis againft che 
tuleofNature. To fpeake on he part of v 
toaccule your Mothiers ; which is moft inf 
Ibedience, He that hangs himfclfe is « V 
Gemurthers it felfe,and fhould be buried in highwoy 
out ofall fandtified limit, af 4 defperate Offendreffe a- 

ainft Nature. . Virginivie beeedes mites, much like 2 
hetle, confumes it felfero the wery payring, and fo 
tlcs with feeding bisownefomacke, Befides, Virgini- 
ticks pecuith, proud, ydle, made of felfe-foue, which 
isthe moft inhibited finhe in the Canon. Keepeitnor, 
youcaonot choofe but loofe by’, Que with'c: wichin 
ten yeareie will makeit {elle two, whichisa goodly ine 
creafe, and the principall it felfenot muchthe worfe . 
Away with’s, 

Hel. How mighisone do.fis, toloaleit to her owne 
liking? 


Pe. Lecmeclee) Marry illyto likeli 5 
ilies. Tisa commodity willofe he plo git han 
The longer Kepe;the lefle worth = Of with't while oo) 
vendible. Antwertherimeof requelt, Vicglulie ike 
an olde Courier, wearesher'cap our oP Ethan, richhs 
{ored, but vofureable, inf ike the brooch a the toot 
pick, which ere BoE How: yourDateirbectet lo yon} 
Pye and yourPortedge) then in your cake: aid Foe 

yourold virginity, (rhe ode oF our French 
» iclookesillic eats drily sksy tiga 
tw erly better, marty Vet tis a 
say thing with ic? 
i viegiiry yer 
your Maftechauea théufahid fede. 
AMotlier,ands Mifteffe, sida ftiend, 
X Phenix, Copiaing, and an édemy, 
A guide, aGoddeff Hf 
fellor.a Trai 


and 4Soueraigne, 
orefle, and a Dear 
ble ambition, proud humility : 
concord :and his difcord,dulcet: 
his fweee difafter :wieh a world 
‘ond adoptions chriftendomes 
ing Cupid goffips. Now fhall he: 
ne fhall, God fend him welly 
ngplace, snd heis oné. 
fh wel 
var. What's pitty? 
Hel. Thac withing 


\d not a body ine, 
’at We the poorer borne, 
fartes dofhat ys vp inwithes, 


‘And thew what vre elon 
Returnes ys thankes. 


multthinke, which neder 


Enter? 


Pag. Monfeu 


¢ Parrolles, 


My Lord cals fo: 
Par. Little Hellen farewell, if [coo remember thee, 
will thinke of thee at Court. 
Hid, Monteut Pareles, you were borne Viidgs a 


harirable f 
charizable 


pecially thinke, vnder Atari 


iryou 


Par. When he was predominant, 
Hel, When he was retrograde I thinke rather. 
‘you for 
. You go fo much backward when you fight, 
. That's foraduantage, 

Sois running away, 
re propotes the fatetie : 

ofition that your valour ahd feare makes 
inyou, isa yercue of agood wing , and likethe 
wearew 

Parel. Lam {ofall of bufineffes, 1 cannot anfwere 
theeacutely : Iwill returne perfect Courtier, in the 
which my inftruétion fhall ferueconaturalize thee, fo 
thou wilt be capeable of aCourtiers councell, and yn 
derftand what advice ball shruft yppon thee, elle chow 
die in thine vnchankfulnes,and chine ignorance makes 
theeaway,farewell: Whenthouhaitleyfure, fay thy 
praiers: when chouhaftnode, remember thy Friend: 

Va G: 


When fe 


Butthecor 


= 


iseerere 
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Gettheeagapd husband, and ylchimashavies thee® 
So farewell. 

‘Bel. Out remedies oft in our flues do'lye, 
Which we aferibe co heauen: the fated skye 
Gives vs ftee feape, onely doth backward p 
‘Our flow defignes, when we our (clues are 
‘What power is it,which mouors my louefohye, 
That makes melee, 2 


To ioynelike, likes san 
Tmpoffible be 
hat weigh theie paincs ia fence 
What hath beene, cannot be, Who co 
¢, that did mifle her love ? 
) my proiest may deceine me, 
¢ fixe, and will nos leau Exit 


Fleurifh Cornets, 
f France ith 


King. The Flovetine’ and Seneys arcby th'earcs, 
Hate fought with equall fortune, and continue 
Abrauing warre. 

r.Le.6. Soris tep 

Ring, Nay tis mol credible, we heete ceccine it, 
A certaintie vouch’d from our Colin Aufria, 
With caution 
For {pesdic ayde: where 
Preiudiestes the busineffe,» 


1.L0.G: His lor 
Approu'd {oto your M 
Foramplett credence. 
He hath arny'd our anfwer, 
before he 


Toftand on cither pact. 
a.LeE. Ic well may. ferue % 
[Anurfferie co our Gentrie, whoare fc 
For breathing, and exploit. 
Kinz.‘ What’she comesbeere. 


Enter Bertrans,Lafer and Parsles, 


1.LerG, Ieisthe Count Refgrsll ay good Lord, 
Yong Berira 


ex Thy Fathers morallparts 
Maift chou Welcometo Pari, 
Ber, and dutie sre your Maieflies: 
Kin, had chat corporal! foundoelfe now, 
Aswhh 
Ficht c 
Toto the feruice of the rime, and was 
Difeipted of thebraueft. Helafted to 
Burn vsboth did geft 
And uch repaices mei 
To calke of your good father sin his youth 
He had the wit,which I can well obferue 
To day in out yong Lords: but they may ieft 
if theirowae {core retithe to them vanored 
ce cliey can hide thelr leuitie in honout 
So likes Courtier, contempt nor birterneffe 


in his prideyor fharpneffe ifthey were, 
His equall had-awak’d themnjantthishonour 
Clocke to it felfe, knew thexrue mince whet 
Exception bid him Speake :andacthis time 
His congue obey dhishand: Who were below hia, 
He vs'd as creatures of another plicey 
‘Aud bow'd his emineat cop to theirlow rankes; 
Making them proud of hishumilitie, 
In their poore praife he humbled: Such aman 
Might bea copie to thefe yonger times s 
Which followed well, would demonftrate themnow 
Bux goers backward 
Ber. Bis good remembrance ir 
Licsricherin your thoughts, then on his tombe: 
| So in approofe livesnot his Epitaph, 
| Asin yourroyall Ipeech, 
King. Would were with him he would. alweien ay, 
Me thinkes I heare him now) his plaubue words 
J notin cares, but grafted them 
grow there andto beare : Let me not lie, 
Thishis good melancholly off began 
heele of paftime 
menor liue(quoth hee) 
1 lackes oyle,to be the fnuffe 
jonger fpirits, whofe apprehentiue fentes 
ew things difdaine; whofe iudgements are 
chers of their garments : whofe conftancies 
before their fathions: chis lie wilhtd. 
Jo after hira wifh too : 
Since I nor waxnor honie can bring home, 
1 quickly were diffolued from my hine 
To giutefome Labourers roome, 
L.2.€. You's loucd Sir, 
thst leaft lend ityoa, {hall lacke you fir, 
. Lilla place [know'e show long ift Count 
fician atyour fathers died? 
"de 
Some fix m fince my Lord. 
Sin. IPhie were lini would try himyet. 
anarme: thera 
th feuerall applicat 
Debateicar the litre 
‘My fonne’s no deerer 
Ber. Thanke your Mai 


Flosrifh. 
Enter Conntelfe, Stomard and Clown 


Conn, Twill now heare, what fay you of this geatle= 
woman, 

Sie. Maddem the care I have had to euen'yout con. 
tent, Iwith might be foundin che Kalender of mypat 
endeuours, for then we wound our Modeftie, and niake 
foult the clearne(fe of our deferuings,whenof our felues 
we publifh them, 

Con: What doe's this knauc heere? Get you gone 
firra: che complaints Ihave heard of you Ide not all bee 
Jeeue, ‘tis my flownelfe that I doe not: For] know you 
lacke not fally co commit them, 8 hauc abilitie enough 
we make fuch knaueries yours, 


fase: Ti? B08 vakniownito you Madi, Tamia poet 
fellow, 


Com. Well Gr. 
Clo, Nomaddam; 
‘Tis not fo well chat I am pore, ‘thdigh ‘manic 


= gts of! 


Sr 
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ofthe rich are damn’d,bucifi may hae your Ladi(hips 
good will goeto the world, Libel the woman and w 
willdoe as wemay. 

Cons, Wilethouncedes be abegger? 

Glo, Ldoebeg your good will in this cate, 

Cow, Ta what cafe? 

els, Indsbels cafe and axine owne : eruice is no her 
tage,atd J thinke I shall neuer hauethe bletfiag of God, | 
{ill haue iffuea my bodic: for they fay barnes arc b 
fings. 

Gor, Tell me thy reafon why thou wilt matric? 

Clo, My poore bodie Madam requitesit,I am driv 
onbytheflefh, and hee mn ¢ the din 
drives. | 

‘ou. Isthisall your worthips reafon? 

Glo. Paith Madam Thaue othe: 
they are. 

Go, May the world know the 

Clo, Vnaue beene Madama wicked creature, as you 
andall eth and blood steyand indeedeT doe marrie that 
Imay repent, 


Com. Thy marriage fooner then thy wick 

Glo, Yam our friends Madam , and Thopc to have 
friends for my wines fake, 

Cow. Such friends are thine enemies knaue, 

Clo. Y'ate thallow Madam in gceat friends, for the 
Iknaues come to doe that for me which I ama wearie of: 
hethat eres my Land, {pares my teame, and gines mec | 
Ieaueto Innethecrop: iff be his cuckold hee's my 
drudge ; he that comforts my wife, is the cherifher of | 
my fleth and blood} hee that cherif hes my flefh and | 
blood,loues my flefh and bloods he that loucs my fle(h 
and blood is my friend:erge,fic that kiffes my wife is my 
fiend sifmen could be contented to be what they are, 
there wereno fearein marriage , for yong Charben the 
Puritan,and old Poyfans the Papi(t, how fomere their 
heartsare feuer'd in Religion, their heads are both one, | 
they may joule hortis together like any Dearei'ch Herd, 

Con, Wile thou euerbe2 foule month'd ‘and calu 
ious knawe? 

Cle. APropherT Madam, and I peake the crue 
next waie, for I the Ballad will repeate, which men 
true fhall finde, your marriage comes by definic, your 
Cuckow fingsby kinde, | 

Cou, Get you gone fire talke with you more snon, 

Stem, May itpleafe youMadam, thatheebid Hezen | 
come to you, of her Tam co {peake, 

Con, Sirsa tell my geatlewoman I would fpeake with 
her, Hellen I mean. 

Cla. Was this faire Face the cate, quoth fhe, 

Whiy the Grecians facked Troy, 

Fond done,done, fond was this King Priam ioy, 

With that fhe fighed as the ftood, biz 
‘And gaue this fencence then, among nine 
good, ainong nine bad ifonie be good, 
geod inten, 

Cem, What,one goodin tenne? you corrupt chefong 
firras 

Clo, One good womanin'cen Madarn,whichis a pu- 
fying ath’ ong : wouldGod would ferue the world fo 
allthe yeere, weed finde no faule wich'the tithe wonvan 
if Lwerethe Parfoo,one inten querh’s? and weemight 
hatiea good wonsan borne but ore euerie blazing farce, 
of atan earthquake; ‘twould mend the Dotteriewell 
man may draw his heart oucere plucke onied 

Com Youle begone fir kcaire,and doeas I commniaad 


ifone be 
iere's yet one 


you? 


| Me though 


yetnohurt done, though honeftie be no Puriten, yer 
it will doe no hurt, it will weace che Surplis of bunailicie 


| ower che blacke-Gowne of a bigge heart : Iam go- 


ing fortootl, the bulineffc is for Helewto come hither, 


Exit. 


dam you loue your Geatlewoman 


‘ot. Faith I doe: her Father bequeath’d her co m 
felfe without other aduantage, may lawful 
fc co asmuch love as thee hindes, chete is 
jagher then is paid, andmore shall be paid 
hee then fheele demand 
‘Stew. Madam, I wasverie late more neereherthen 
I thinke fee witht mee’, alone thee: was, and did 
i“ felfe her owne words to hee 
I dare vowe for her, they 
firanger fence, her matter was, fhe 
your Soones Fortune thee faid was no god- 
defle, that had put fuch difference betwixt their wo 
eftaces : Love no god, that would nor extend his might 
onelie, leuell, Queene of Vir- 
her poore Knight furpris’d 
it aifaule or ranfome after= 
deliuer'd in the moft bitter touch of 
forrow thacereI heard Virgin exclaime in, which Theld 
my datie fpeedily co acquaint you withall, fitheng in 
en, it concernes you Fomethibg, 


hate difcharg'd this Honeftlic, keepe it 
ie likelihoods inform’d mee of this 
fo:rotering in the ballance, «iat 

c ¢ praie you 
leaue mee, fall this in your bofome, and'I thanke 
you for your honet care: I will fpeake with you fure 


theranon, Exit Steward, 
Enter Hellen, 
Ofd.Con. Euen fo it vvas wvith me when Twas yonge 


Ifcucryveare natures, thefe are ours,this thorne 
Dothto ourRofe of youth righlic belong 
Our bloud co¥s, this co oitt blood is borne, 
[tis the fhow, and feals of natures truth, 
Vhetc loues ftrong paffion is impreftin youth, 
By our remembrances of daies forgon, 
Suteli Ere our faales, or then wethoughr them none; 
Her cieis ficke on't, ] obferuehernow. 
Hell. Whatis your pleafure Madam ? 
O1,Cou, Youknow Hellen su amothet toyoite 
Hell. MinchonorableMidtis, 
Ol.fow, Nay amother, why aor a mother? when T 
fed ardother 
ifaw a ferpent, what's in mother, 
That you ftarcat it? J fay Tam your mother, is 
And put you in the Catalogue of thofe 
That were enwombed ming, "tis often feent 
Adoption ftrities vrith nature,and choife breedes 
Anatiue flip to vs from fortaine (eedes: 
Younere oppreft me wich a mothers groane, 
Yet I expreffe to youa mothers care, 
(Gods mercie maiden) dos it curd thy blood 
To fay I am thy mother? what's the matter, 
That this diftempered meffenger of wet? 
v3 The} 


| 
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Soe 
| The manic colour‘d Iris rounds 7 
-Why,that you are my daughter? 
p not, 

. Gy Lamyour 

Pardon M 


ofillion cannot 


Hell, Thacl 


lam from humble, 
NonotevponmyPs 
My Maf 
He muft nor b 


Sothac my Lord your fo: 
Indeede my mother, or were you both our mothers, 
Icarenomore for, then I doefor heauen, 

Sol were not bis fificr,cancnootk 

But I your daug 


dyouwere 
re not my brother, 


re 


So ftriue vpon your pulfe 
My feare hath carche your fe 
The miftrie of yourlouelinede, 
Nour (ale testes head, now to 
You loue my f 
‘Againkt the proclamation of chy paff 
TeGy theuseshuct: os 
Battell methen’r 


pteneteiery 


pe: 
A ndhelliffi ob@tinacie tryed 
That truth fhould be fulpeated, {peake,jft fo2 
Ificbefo,youhaue woundag. 
Ifit benor, forfwear 
‘As heanen {hall yiorkein c 
‘To tell me trueli 

Hell, Good Madam pardon me, 

Cos. Doyouloue my Sonne? 


yoevuavovsevverervvsv¥yd 


iC ewer 


| 
| 


Hell. Doe n: 

Cox. Goen 
NWhereof the wo 
"The ftace of your 
Haue to the fill appeai 

Hell, Then Leonfeffe 
Here on iy knee, befor 
Frhat before you, 

Sonne 

My friends were poore but honeft,(o's my 
Benot offended, 
That heislou'd 
By any token of pre! 
Nor would I haveh 
Yee neuer kuo) 
J know Tou ii 
Yevia this captious,an 
I fiilfpoure inthe wat 
And lackenot ro bool fill 
Religious in mincerror, I adore 
The Sunnetharlookes ypon 
Burknowes ofhim fo more, My de 
Let not your 


may lon 
dtakes noce: Come, 


Veverevveevevesvrrrers 


pave 


-auen and you, 
jo high heauen,1 loue your 


here you doe ; bucit yeu felfe, 
d honor cites a yercupus youth, 


AllsWellthavends Well. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 


Dideuer, info true a flame ofliking, 
With chaftly, and Joue dearly chat your Dia 

‘Was both Her felfe and loue, O then give pittic 
To her whofe ftateis fuch,that cannorchoole 

But lend and give where the is fure to leofe ; 

That feekes not to finde that, her fearch implies, 

But riddle like,lines (weetely where fhe dies, 

Con. Had younot lately an intent, fpeake cruely, 
To poe to Paris? 

Hell Madam Thad. 

Con. Wherefore?tell ruc, 

Hell. Lwillelleeuth, by grace i elfe 1 Gweare: 
You know my Father left me fome prefcriptions 
Oftare and prou’d effeéts, {uch as his reading 
Andmanifett experience, had colledted 
For generall fousraigatie: and that he wil'd me 

oll referuacion co beftow them, 
tes, whofe faculties inclufiue were, 
chen they were in note:AmongftthereA, 
There is a remedie,approu'd, fet downe, 
To cure the defperate languithings whereof 
The King 1s render'd loft. 

Cow. This was your motive for Paris, was itSpeake? 

Hell. My Lord, your fonne,made me to think af this; 
Elfe Paris and the medicine,and the King, 

1m the conuerfation of my thoughts, 
beeneabfent tl 
But chinke you Helter, 
you fhould cender your {uppofed aide, 
ie would receiueit? He and his PhiGtions 
‘ofa minde, he,that they cannot helpe him: 
annothelpe, how fhall they credit 
4 Virgia, when the Schooles 
their doétriae, hauclelt off 
ger toitfelfe, 
il, There’sfomething in’e 
More thea my Fathers skill, which was the great’ 
profeffion, thar hit good teceipt, 
hall for my legacic be fandtified 
Byth'luckieft (tars in heauen, and would yourhonor 
Bot giuemeleaue torrie fucceffe, 1'de venture 
well loft life of mi is Graces cure, 


Cou, Doo'ft thou beleeue't? 
Hell, 1Madam knowingly, 
Cou, Why Helen thou falehaue my leaue and lous, 
es and attendants,and my lowing greetings 
tho“e of mine in Court, Ie ftaie at home, 
ie Gods bleffing into chy attempt: 
on to. morrow, and be fure of this, 
What I éan helpetheeto,chou hale not miffe.. Scam, 


Abtus Secundus, 


Enter the 


ing with diners yong Lords, taking lean 

the Elerensine warre x\Ceant, Roe; and 
Parrolles. Elorifh Cornets, 

Xing. Farewell yong Lords,thefe waslikeprinciples 


| Decnnot throw from you,andyau my Lordsfarewell 
| Share the advice betwixt you,ifboth gaine, all 
9 incounter with my loue, | The guife doth tretch. ixielfeas tisrecein'd, 


And is en oughfor both 
Lerd.G. ‘Tixourhope fir, 


TERS a 
Te 


| 


AU sfrell,that Ends Well, 


TAfeer well entsed fouldiers, eo recarne 
‘and finde your grace in healch, 
King. No,no, it cannot be and yee my hear 
‘Willnot confelfche oweschesnallady 
That doth my life befiege = farwell yong Lords, 
Whether I lite ordie, be youthe fonnes 
‘Of worthy Frenchmen iechigher Ialy 
(hofebated that inheric buc the fall 
Ofche laft Monarchy) (ee that you co 
Not to wooe honour, buc co wed ir, 
The braueft queftane (hrinkes: find 
That fame may ery you loude I fay farewe! 
LG. Health at your bidding ferue yo 
King. Thofe gitles of Italy,take heed 
They fay our Prench,lacke language todeny 
Ifthey demand: bewarcofbeing 
Before you feru 
‘Bo. Out hearts receive your 
King. Farewell, come 
1.60.6. Ohmy fweer Lord you 
Parr. “Tis ot his faule the fpack. 
a.LeEs Oh'tis braue warres. 
Parr. Moftadmirable,| haue feene ¢ 
Refi, Lam command 


Parr, And 
Sealeanay 

Refi. Tikal Ray b 
Creeking my thooes on the plai 
Tillhonour bebovghe vp, and 
Bur one to dance with: by heaven,Tleftcaleaway. 

1.Le.G. Thete’s henoutr in the theft. 

Parr. Cornmit it Count. 

3.La.E, Lam yous acceffary,and (0 farewell 

RYf. Lgtow co you, & ourp: isacortur'd body. 

3.L0.g. Farewll Captaine. 

2,L0,B. Sweet Mounfier Pare, 

Parr. Noble Herees ;my fivo% 
good {parkes andi s, a word 
fhall findein the Regiment of theSpinij , one Captaine 
Sprriebis Gcatrice, with an Embleme of warre here on 
bis Gnifter cheele jit was this very {word entrench'dit 
fayto himT liue,and obferuc his reports for me, 

LaG, We thall noble Captaine. 

Perr. Mars doace onyou for 
yedoe? 

Roff, Stay the King. 

Parr. Vie a more (paciousc 
Lords, yowhauereftrain’d your felfe within the Lift of 
too cold an'adieu : be moreexpreffiue co th 
Weakethemfeldes in the capoFthe time,theredo 
true gates eat; (peake, aud moite ynderthe 
themotreceiu'd farce, andehitugh the deuill 
meafure, fuch ate to be followed: after 
mere dilaced farewell. 

Ref Anal will doe fo. 

Parr. Worthy fellowes, and liket 
newie fword-men 


and yours are kinne, 
dmectals: You 


monie tothe Noble 


ence of 


ooue moft fi 


Biter Defow. 
EiLaft Pardon my Lord for mé 
King. We fee theero (tasd-yp. ( 
LiLaf. Then heres aman ftands thar has bfou 

Twould you hid Krieel’d my Lord'to aike wie mercy, 

And chacatiny bidding you could (6 Matid YP 
King. I yiould Lhad, fo Thad broke thy pare 


‘Andaske thee mercy fort. 
Laf. Goodfaith a-crofic,but my good Lora 'tis this 
Willyou be cur'd of your infirmitie? P. 
King. No. 
Laf. Owill you eatno grapes my royall foxe? 
Yesbut you will, my noble grapes, a1 
ll foxe could reach them: 1 hauefeen'a med; 
le to brea intoa ftone, 
Quickena rocke,andmake you dance Canari 
With fprightly fireand motion, whofe itple couch 
King Pippen, nay 
in'shand 


if 


icine 


rance, Vhaue 
er fe 


ith one, chati 
Wiledomes 


s her yeeres, 
nd conftancy, 
I dare blamemy weakeneffe 
Fos thar isher dema koow her b 
That done, 


more 
ill you feeher? 
fineffe? 


ion, that we with thee 
wondertoo,ortake off thine 


. jehath wings indeed, 
af. ‘ome your ¥ 


es, 
Thisis his Maicfie, fay your mindetot 
\ 2 you doe looke hke, bur fue! 
His Maiefly feldome feares , 1am Cr. 
wo together, faryouwell, ” Exip, 


f ire one, do’s your bufines follow vs? 
Hel. may good Lord 


le Narbow was ty 
profefle, 


Knowing him is enou 
Many receits 


Which as the dea of his pr 
And of his olde experience, thonlie darling, 
Hebad me ft * 


Saferthenn 


malignant cau 
fathers gift 


ftands cheefein power, 
Tcometo tender it, andr 

Wich all bound humbleneffe, 

King. Wethanke you maiden, 

jut may not be fo credulousof cure, 

‘When our moft learned Doétors leatievs,and 
ledge haue concluded, 
Art can neuer ranfome nature 


ible eRate =I fay we muft not 
Softaineo estat, oF corrupt out Hope, 
To profticute our paft-curemalladie 


Toempericks, or to diffeuer fo 
Our great felfeand eur credit,to efteeme 
A fenceleffe helpe, when helpe pattferice we deemé? 


Hil, My 


All's Welltbatends Well. 


pay meformy panes? 
Iwill ne more enforce mi 
Humbly inrreating from 
‘Amodeft one to beare me backeagaine, 
[eto becil’'d gratefull: 

hthankesI give, 


holy Writ, in babes i 
i Judges havebin 


Deste fir,co my end: 


not palt power,nor y 
 Artthoufo confident? Wi 
Hop'ttrhou my cure? 

Hel. The greateft grace lending grace, 
Eretwicethe horfes of th 
Their fiery torcher his dit 
Bre twicein morke 
Moitt Hefierue hath quench'dh 

neytimesthe Pylots glafle 
Hheeuiifh minutes, how they paf 
What is infirme,feom your found parts fi 
a fhallliue free, and fickeneffe free! 
hy certainty and con 
‘What dar'ft thou venter? 

Hell. Taxeofimny 
A ftrumpets boldact 
Traducid by odious ba 
Seard otherwife, ne 


d Spirit doth {peak | 


‘Worth name ofilife, in chee hath eftimate 


‘And well deferu’d: not helping, death’s my fee, | 
Buti Thelpe,what doe you promifeme: 
Kio. Make thy demand. 
Hel, But will youmake it euen? 
Kin, Uby my Sceprer,and my hopes of helpe, 
Hel, Then hale thou giveme with thy kingly band 
What husband in chy power will command: 
Exempted be from me the arrogance 
To choofe from forth tie royall bloud of France, 
My low and humble nameto propagate 
With any branch or image of thy fate: 
Bur (acha one thy vaflall, whom I know 
Is free for me to aske, thee to beftow. 
Kin. Heereis my hand, the premifes obferu'd, 
Thy will by my performance thall be feru'd: 
So make tlie choice of thy owne time, for 1 
‘Thy refolv'd Patient, on thee fill relyes 
More fhould I queftion thee, and more mut, 
Though more ro know, could not be more to tsults 
From whence thou camn'f,how tended on, bur elt 
Vaqueftion’d welcome,and yndoubted blett. 
Giue me fomehelpe here hoa,ifthou proceed, 
Ashigh as word, my deed hall match chy deed, 
Florifh, Exit, 


Enter Coneteffeand Clones 


Lady. Come on fir,1 fhallnow puryouto thebeight 
of your breeding, 

Clown. 1 will Chew my (elfe highly fed y and lowly 
taught, I know my bufineffe is bac to the Court. 

Lady. Tothe Court, why whacplacemake you fpe- 
call, when you pucoff that with fich concempt, burt 
the Court? 

Clo, Truly Madam, if God haue lent a man any man. 
nets, hee may eafilie pur it off at Courc :heethar cannot 
makealegge,put oft's cap, kiffe his hand, and fay no. 
has neither legge, hands, lippe,nor cap ; and in- 
deed fuch a fellow, to fay precifely, were not forthe 
Court, But forme, I have an an(were will feruc all men. 

Ledy. Marry that’s a bountifull anfwere chat fice all 
guettions 

(le. Ieislikea Barbers chaire that fits all buttockes, 
the pin buttocke, the quatch-burcocke, the brayn bat- 
orany buttocke. 
Lah, Will your anfwere ferue ft to all queftions? 
Glo. Asficas ten geoatsisfor the hand of an Attur- 
ney,as your French Crowne for your taffety punke , 
Tibs rath for Toros fore-finger,as a pancake for Shrove 
Jay, a Morris for May-day, as che naileto his holes 
the Cuckold to bis horne, asa {colding queane to 3 
wrangling knaue, astheNuns|ipto the Friets mouth, 
nay as the pudding cohis skin, 

Lady. Have you, { fay, an antwere of fuch fitnelfe for, 
all queftions? 

Cle, From below your Duke,to beneath your Con- 
Gable, it will fit any queftion, 

Lady. Ternuft be an anfwere of mof monftrous ie, 


| char mutt fie all demands. 


Youth, beauty,wiled 
That happines and py 
‘Thou this co hazard, needs mult 


Skill infinite, or m 
, thy Phyficke Iwill ey, 


‘Hel. Uf Ubreaketime,or flinch in property 


Of what Ifpoke, va 


| Clo, Buc axrifile neither in good faith ifthe learned 
Should fpeake ruth ofie :heereie is,and all hatbelongs 
to's. Askemecif fam a Courtier, ic thall doe youno 
| harmetolearne. 
Lady, Tobe young againeifwe could : Iwill bee 
foolein quetion hoping cobeethe wile by yours 
wer. 


Lady, 


[Gal T pray you Gc are you a Courtice ® 
Cle, O Lordfie theres a Ginple parting Bi.’ Gore) | 

more jahundradof chem: | 
Tas Sit PAV poate freinStyoure, chitlbuesyyou,) | 
Clo, O Lord'tit,thitke; thicke, fparchde tie. | 

| La. Tehdike'fr, you cai eatetione’ of thishoely! | 

[meité, 

cle, OLo#d firs nay patine'too'r, 1 wartant you, 

La, You wer lately whipt fir/as Thi 

fis" O Lora Ge} Spare vot me 

| La, Doc you erie Lord At ae'you 

fparctioc me? Teideed yur O Lord fi 


royourwhippihge: you woold anfwere ¥ Noa 
whipping if you'Weté bné Bourtd coo’ 

cho. Tete had worfe lie ein my Ii OLord 
fir: feethiigs may (ere long, but not fertic ever 

La, play the noble hatwite with o exited 


taincit fo meitily'with a fooe, 
Clo, OLord fr, why chere’t feruesy 
La. Andend Gro yore bufineffe: giv 
And vrgehettoa prefeneattwer backe, 
Commend me ro my kinfiienyad my fore; 
This is noc much « 


Glo, Not mitch commendation'to then, 
La Novecuch imployemenc for you, 
fland me. 


(le Mot froiefally,amthere, before my 
La. Haft youagen. 


Enter Connt, afew nd Prrslle. 


Olaf They fay miraclesare patt; aad wehaue our 
Philofophicall perfoas,ro’ make moderne and fami 
things fupernaruralland caufeleffe, Hence is ie, thar we 
make rifles of terrours,enfeoncing our felveg ioto Cec 
ming knowledge, wlien we fhiould fabmit our felues to 
anynknowne fe 

Par. Why 
bath fhot our in o 

Ref. And fo'tis. 

OL.Léf. Tobe relin 

Par. Sof 

OL.Laf. Ofallche! 

Par. Rightfol 

OLLaf. Tha 

Par, Why there’tis, 

ObLaf. Notcobehelp 

Par, Righeas'ewerea manaffur'do' 

Ol.Laf. Vicercaine life,and fare deatt 

Par, Yutt, you fay well :{0 would Thatie fai 

Ol.Laf. Umay cruly fay, je is noveltie to 

Par. Ieisindecdeif you will haxe icin fhewi 
Ahall reade icin whae do ye call ehere. 

OMLaf: “A thewing of a heaue 
Wy Agor. 

Par, Thae'sic, T would have f 

Ol.Laf. Why your Dolphin isn 
Hpeakeinrefpeet 

Par. Nay’tis range, "tis very ftraunge, thacis the 
breefe and che redious of it, and he’s of a moft facineri= 
its fpirit, hat will noc ackaowledgeitto bethe. 

OlsLaf,: Very band of heaven. 

Par, T,foltay. 

Ob bef: InamoR weake——— 

Per. ‘And debile minitter great power, grear tran 


effect inan eat 


he verie fame. 
Hoi 


2 fore mee 


ABW ebat ends Well. 


ctndence, which thould indeede give vs a further vfero 


bemade, then alonethe recou'ry o 
OlaLsf. Generally thankfi 


Enter King, Hellen, and attendants: 
. Lwould baue faidit, you fay well:heere comes 


uea tooth in my head:why 
he'sable ro leade her a Carranto, 

is moe this Helen? 

af, E thinke fo; 

Goe cal before meeall the Lordi 
b patients fide, 
sithfull hand whofe banifhe fence 
'd, a fecond time receyue 

on of my promis’d guift, 
Which but attendsthy naming 


ol, 


¢ God 


Court, 


Enter 3r 4 Lords, 
cb thi 


xye,this youthfull parcell 


power, and 
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eleétion make, 


none to forfake, 


lou pleafe,, marry to each bi 
al 


one. 
andhis furnicure 
enthefe boyes, 


them well: 
but bad a Noble father. 

She addreffes ker to a Lord. 
eauen hath chrough me, reftor'd 


rftond ic, and thanke heauen for you, 

Hel, Tama fimple Maide, and therein wealthie ; 
That I proteft, Ifimp! 
Pleaf 


¢, Ihaue done already 

y cheekes thus whifper mee, 
hat thou fhouldft choofe, but be refufed; 
ite death icon thy 
rere come the 
noife and fee, 

oue, fbunsall his loue in mee, 


Sod moft high’ 
Sir,wil you heare my fuice? 


c+ ical che reftis mute, 
J rather be in this choife, then throw 
1s honor fir that flames in your faire eyes, 


peake too threatningly replies: 
y es ewentie times aboue 
ovvithes,andh ble loue: 


Nobetterit 


2.Le. ; 
Hel, My with receive, 


youpleate. 


Which gr 


eloue grant, and fo take my leave. 

OL. Laf. Doallthey denic her? And they. were fons 
of mine, I’de have them whip'é, or I would {ead them 
co'th Turke to make Eunuches of. 

Hel, Benotafeaid that] your hand fhould take, 
Tleneuer doyouwrong for your owne fake: 
Bleffing vpon your vowes, and in your bed 
Finde fairer fortune, if you euer wed. 

Old Laf, Thefe boyes are boycs of Ice, they'lenone 


avg 
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Ture they are Daflards co che Englidh, the: 

ere got em. 

. Youare too you 

To make your (elfe a fo 
sober 
Ol.Lord Ther 

dsunke wine, Burifthoub 

of fourcesne =I have known 
Hel, Tdareno’ 


5 c thy father, 
notanalic, 1am ayouyth 


Thehelp 
Ki 


why, 


ig ned 
knowe hee well 


for your rail 
Shechad her bteeding at m 
A pore Payficians daughter may 
Rather corrupeme cuer, 

Kieg, Tisonely title thou dif 
Teanbuild vp 
Of colour, waight, and he: 
Would quite confound difti 
Indifferences fo mighcis. 
Allchar is vertuous ( fauc what nt 
‘A poore Phifirians daught: 
Of yertue fo 
From loweft place, w 


veveeeeretrsnrge! 


wey 


gad 
5 


Is good witho 
propestic by w' 


vere 


. Shecis young, 
Inthele, to Nature fhee'simme 
ind thefe breed honour 
Which challenges it elf 
‘Andis not like the fire: Hi 
Whensather.fromouradswe 


Hrhen our fore-goers : the meere words, flaue 
Debofh'don euerie rombe, on euerie grauies 


A lying Trophee, and as oft is dumb 
Where dult, and dam 
Of henour'd bones 
Ifchou cat 
Ian crea 
Isher owne dower: Honour and wealth, frommecs 

Ber. 1 cannot loue her, 


RMriue 


King. My Honor's at the ftake, which to defeate 
Tmufi praduicemy power. Heese, cake herha 
Proud fcerntall boy, vaworshidsthis pood.gife, 
hae dott in vile miiptifion:thackle vp 
‘My loue, and her defert sthas eanftnos dreame, 
We poitingvsin her defedtine Sealey 


Ms Wellehat ends Welk 


| onthee, 
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J, Shall weigh theeceshebesme: That wiltnat ina, | 
| Ieinin Verto plant thine Honour, where 
We pleafecohaue it grow. Checke thy contempr: 
| Obey Qunwill, whichcrausiles in chy good: 
Beleeue ngtthy difdaine, but prefenslie,.. 
Da thine pwne forninesthat obedieneright 
Which both thy ducie owes, and Our powerclamey, 
Or1 ill chraw thee (rom my care for cuer | 
Inco the taggers, and che careleffe lapie 
‘Of youth and ignorance : borh my reuenge and huge. 
Looting vpou thee, inthe name ot iufice, 
Withoucall rermes of pittie, $peake,thine anfwer, 
Her. Pardon my gracious Lord :for Jfubmit 
cieto youreses, when I confider 
| Whac great creation, and whar doleof honour 
Flies whete you bid its I finde thac fhe which late 
| Wasin my Nobler choughts, moft bafe isnow, 
he praifed of the King, wha, (0 ennobled, 
Isas'owerc borne fe 
Take 
I her fhe isthine:sowhpml promife 
Ifnot to shy eftare, 
lance more repleat, 


Kér. Good fortune, and the fauout of the King 
Smile vponithis Contraét : whofe Ceremonie 
Shall feemeexpedient on the now borne briefe; 
be perform'd tonight: the folemne Fealt 
Shall more attends ypon the coming {pace, 
Expeéting abfeoe fticods».As thou loufther, 
Thy loue’s tome Religious : efe,do’s erre, 
{ Pareles and Lafee fay bebind, commen= 
sing of iss wedding, 
|. Zef, Doyouheare Monficur? A word with you, 
Par. Your pleature fr, 
Lef. Your Lord and Maftec did well co make hisse- 
cantation. 


Exes 


iy Lord? my Mafter? 

Language fpeake? 

feharth one, and notto bee vnderftoode 

hour blondie fucceeding, My Matter? 

Lef. ArcyouCompanion zo the Count Refilion? 
Par, To-any Count, to all Counts :to whatis ms 
Lef. To whatis Counts man; Cours maifter i 

anotherfile. 

Far. Youaretoo old Gr: Letit fatisie you, youste 
too old, 

Laf. Tmutteellthe 
sitleage cannot bring thee. 

Par, What dare too well do, Idarenot de. 

Leaf. Idid chinke thee for two ordinaries = cobees 
prettie wife fellow, thou didft make collerable vent of| 
thy trauell, it might pales yorche fearfies and the bad 
ncrecs about thee,did manifoldlie di(lwade me from be- 
| lecuing thee a veffell of too greata burthen, I hauenow 
| found thee, when I loofethec againe, X carenots yetart 
| thou good for nothing buttaking vp, andehac uy’ outt 

{earce worth. 

Par. Hadi thou not the priviledge of Antiquity vp- 


ah, Iweite Man 1) towhic 


Léf. Do norplundge shy felfero farrein anger, lea 
thou haften thy trialls which if, Lord have mercign| 
thee for shen, fo my good window of Lettice fare thee 
well, thy cafement I needenot open, for lock chtough| 
thee. Give me chy hand. 


ParMy Lord you giueme moftegtegiousindigeity 
u 


Alls Well,that Ends Well. 


Zaf, Lwithall my heart, and chou are worchy oft, 

Per. Thane not my Lord deferu’d ir, 

Eaf, Yesgood{aith, eury drammeefic, and 1 will 
ot bate theea fcruple, 

Par, Well, hal be witer. 

Tafa as foone as thou can't, for thou aft co pull 
ata{mackea'ch contearic.. If euerthoubec'® bound 
in thy skarfeand beaten, thou fhall fiade whacitisto be 
proud ofthy bondage, Thauea defire to holdemy ac- 
‘quaineagce with thee,or rather my knowledge, that I 
may fay in che default, he i¢a man I know 

Par: My Lord you do me moft infupportable vexa 
on, 

Jaf: 1yrould is werehell paines for thy fake, and my 
poore doing exernall ; for doing I am paits as I wil 
thee, in what motion age will giue me leaue, 

Par. Well, thoulialta fonne thall sake this di 
offmes feuruy, old, filthy, feuruy Lords. Well, I 
be patient, there isno feitering of authority, Ilebeate 
him (by my life) if I can: meezehim wich any conueni- 
ence, and he were doubleand double a Lord. Ilehaue 
no more pittie of bisage then I would have o! 
beatehim, and if Ecould buemeet hi 


en 


Enter Lsfor. 


Laf. Sicca, your Lord and matte 


married, the 
tewes for you: you haue anew Mit 


Per. Imoftynfainedly befcech your Lordthippe co 


make fomereferuation of your wrongs. Heis my good 
Lord, whom I ferue aboueis my malter. 

Lf. Who? God. 

Par, Wir, 

Esf, The deuill itis, thar’s thy mater. Why doef 
thou garter vp thy armes a chis fathion? Doft misk= hofe 
lofthy fleeues ?Do other feruants fo ? Thou wert beft fet 
thylowerpart where thy nofeftands. By mine Honor, 
if were but wo houres yonger, I'de beate th 
think’@ thou arta generall offence, a 
beate thee: Ithinke thou waft created for men to breath 


them{clues vpon thee, 
Par, Thisishardand yndeferued meafure my Lord. 
Laf, Gotoo fir, you were beaten ins Italy for pickinig 
akernell our ofa Pomgranar, youarea vagabond, and 
Aottve traueller: youare more fawicie with Lordes and 
honourable perfonages, then the Commifsion of your 
birth and yercue giues you Heraldry. You arenot worth 
smother word, elie Pde call you knaue, Ileaue you. 
Exit 


Enter Count Rofilion, 


Per, Good, very good, it is {oth 
18004, lev it be conceal’d awhile, 

Refi Vadone, and forfeited to cares for euer. 

Par. What's the matter {weer-heart ? 

Refi. Although betore the folemne Prie(t I hane 
Snore, Iwillnocbed her. 

Por, What? what {weetheart? 

Ref. O my Parrolles, they hawe married me 
Meo the Tifeam warres,and neuer bed her. 

Par. Franceisedog-hole; and itnomoremerits, 
Thetread of a mans foot :too'th wartes. 

Ref. There's leccezs from my mother: Whatthim- 
Portis, Lknow not yer, 

Per, Ithat wouldbeknowne: 
too'th warres 


= good, very 


too’ch warrs my boy, 


He weares his honorina boxe ynleeney 

‘That hugges his kickiewickicheareat home, 

Spending his mantic mazrow inher armes 

Which fhould faftainethe bound sud highieurnee 

Of Marfis ferie teed: to other Regions, 

Franceisa (table, wee chat dwellin’t Jades, 

Therefore too'th warre, 

all be fo, llefend her tomy houte, 

my mother with my hateto her 

And wherefore Iam fled: Write to the King 
ch Ldurtt not fpeake, His prefent gift 

fh me to thofe Italian fields = 

Where nob! 


firife 


pprichio hold in chee,are fure? 
/, Go with me tomy chamber, and aduice me! 
ad it away: Tom 


the hete her fingle forrow. 
v".Why thefe bals bound, ther's neifeinit, Tis =H 


jong man maried,is aman that’s mard : 
dleawe her 


auely: go, 


bur hufh’tis fo, 


Exit 


Enter Hele 


snd Clowne,* 


ther greets me Kindly, is fie well? 
Cle. Slieisnot well, but yer he hasher health, the's 
e, but yet fhe isnot well bur thankesbe 
ell,and wants nothing i'th world : 
c 


ut 


e,thas fhe's 


Cle. Touly the’s very well indeed,bur for two t! 
Hel, What two thicg: 


hat the's not in heauen, whether God 
he othy 


owne good fort 

Par. Youhad my prayers to leadethem on,and to 
keepe them on, hauethem ftill. O my knaue, how do's 
my old Ladi 

Cle. So 
I would the did as you fay, 

Par, Why I fay: 

Clo, Marry youare the wiferman: for many amans 
tongue thakes out hismafters vadoing: to fay 
todo nothing, toknow nothing, andto haue no 
isco bea greatpart of yourtitle, which is wi 
Ancle of nothi 

Par. Away,th’artaknaue, 

Cle. You thould haue aid fir before a knaue, th'arca 
Knawe, thae's beforeme th'srta koaue: this had beene 
truth fir, 

Par. Go too,thouarta 
thee, 


averie 


foole,I have found 


earch fir was profitable, an: 
may you Gnd in you,euen to th 
encreafeof laughter. 

Par. A good knaue ifaith,and well fed, 
Madam, my Lord will go awaie conighe, 


id much Foole 


and the 


he worlds p 


Aerie ferrious bulinefie call's on him 

‘The great precogatie and rite oflouc, 

Which as your duc time claimes, he do's acknowledge, 

But puts it offto.a compell'd reftraint: 

4 whofe want, and whofe delay, is rev'd with fiveets 

Which they diftill now in tha curbed time, 

Tomake the comming houre o1 y 

And pleafure deowne the brint. Ber. Tthinkelo, 

Ed, What'shis wil Par. Why doyounot know him? 

Par. Thatyoe will cake your ‘Ber. Yes,1 do know him well, and cormmion tpeéch 
And make chis haft as your ow! Giucs him a worthy paffe. Heere comes my clog. 
Strengthned with wh 
May make it probabl Enter Helena, 

He Hel, Uhaue fic as was commanded from you 

'd, you prefen Spoke with the King, and haue procur'd his leaue 
For prefent parting, onely he defires 

Hel, In ewery thing I waite vpon his will | Some private fpeech with you. 

Par. I (hall report it fo. t Ber, Uhall obey his will. 

Hell, Upray you come ficrah, You muftnotmerusile Helen at my courte, 

ich holds nor colour with the cime, nor doce 
Enter Lal miniftration, and required office 

Lf. ButIhope dthippe « ! articular, Prepar’d Iwasnot 
fouldier. foch (fe, eherefore am I found 

Ber. Yesmy Lo Fi . S vnfectled : This drives me to intreateyou, 

Laf, Yovha owne deliu hat prefenily you rakeyour way forhome, 

Bers And by other w: eftimoni fethen aske why Lintreate you, 
| Lef. Then oay Di E whi 3 As are berter then they feeme, 
| for abunting. An ointments hauein thems neede 

Ber, do affure you my Lor c cn fhewes it felfe atthe firtt view, 
ledge, and accordinglie valiaar, ui tharknow them not, ‘This tomy mother, 

Laf, Vhaue then fina’d » is exper i} oT  daies ee I hall fee you, (© 

fgreft againfthis valour, and m 
»fince Feannor yet fin c 2 hing fay, 
mn your moft obedient feruant. 
ore of that, 


veevuvervevsvevverivevivivevertcrrrre?Terr 


ketoceke outthat 
in toward me my homely ftarres haae faild 
Toequall r 
y haftis verie great. Farwell 
Lef, OV kn 
mag,2yeric good T 
Ber. 1th he . Well, what would you fay? 
Par. Sh 1. Tamnot worthicof the we 
Ber. 2 nigh dare I fay ‘tis mine: andyetitis, 
Par. Asy f Butlikea timoroustheefe, moft faine would fteale 
Ber. Uh ‘ fa Whit law does vouch mine owne, 
Giuen order (es, and yhac would you haue? 
When fhou! 5 k ing, and fearfe fo much: nothing indeed, 
And ereI doc beg would not cell you what I would my Lord :Faith yes, 
ailer is fomething atthe latter end | Strangers and fore do funder, and nor kilfe. 
three thitds 5 and vfes a | Ber, Ipray you ftay not, but ia hatt to horfes 
ith, hould | Hel. 1fhallnocbreake your bidding, goad my Lord 
id faue you Where aremy other men? Monfieur,farwell,  Es# 
Ber. Go thou toward home, where I wil neuer come, 
berweene my Lord and | WhilftIcan thakemy fword, ot heare the drumme: 
Away, and for our flight. 
auc def to ruin intomy Par, Braucly, Goragio, 


you q bores and 
purres and all ! nesses Aétus Tertius. 
oat oft you" 2 fer queltion 
your ve(idence 
Ber. Temayt ft ._ | Flosrifo. Enterthe Duke of Florence, the swe Frexcheet 
Ls with a troopeef Soldier. 
Dake Soba om point poi now hae you 
The 


ft, 


so 


Alls ell,that Ends Well. 


The fundamental reafons of this warre, 
Whofe great decifion hach much blaod lec forth 
Andmore thirfts after. 
1.Lord. Holy feemes the quarrel 
Vpon your Graces parc : blacke and fearefull 
nthe oppofer. 
Duke, Therefore vee meruaile much out Cofin France 
Would info iutt a bufinefte, thuchis bofome 
Again(t our borrowing prayers, 
‘French E, Good my Lord, 
Thereafons ofour (tare cannot yeelde, 
But likes common and an ourward man, 
‘Thatthe greatfigure of a Counlaile frames, 
By felfe veable motion, therefore dare noe 
Say what I thinke oft, fince Ihaue found 
My elfe in my incertaine grounds to faile, 
Asoften as I puett. 
. Beithis pleafure, 
Frex.G- Sut tam (urethe yonger of our nature, 
That furfer on their eafe, will day by day 
Come heere for Phyficke. 
‘Duke, Welcome fhall they bee: 
‘Andall the honors that can lye from vs, 
Shall on them fettle : youknow your places well, 
When bercer all, for yourauailes they fell, 
Tomorrow to'ththe field, 


Flowrifs. 


Enter Countefe and Clown. 

Ceunt.fehath happen'd all, 2s L would ha 
thathe comes not along with her, 

Clo. By my troth Itakemy young Lord to beave- 
riemelancholly man. 

Count, By what obferusnce pray you. 

Cle. Why he will leoke yppon his boote, and fing : 
mend che Ruffe and fing, aske queftions and fing, picke 
histeeth, and fing :I kaow a men that had this tricke of 
melancholy hold a goodly Manaor for aong, 

Lad, Let me fee what he writes,and when he meanes 
tocome, 

Clow. Thaueno mindeto Jsbellfnce Twas at Court, 
Our old Lings, and our /s6els a'th Country, ate nothing 
like your old Ling and your /iBe/s ath Courcsthe brains 
ofmy Cupid's knock’d out,and 1 beginne:to loue, aaa 
oldman loues money, with no ftomacke. 

Lad, What haue we heere? 

Clo. Inthat you haue there. 

A Letters 
Thase font yon a daughter-in-Law, [ove bash reconered the 

King, and undane me : Ibaue wedded ber, not bedded her 

send iverne to mace thenot eternal, Tos foall heare Lam 

runne avay, kyors it before the report comme, If there bee 

bredth enongh inthe warld Lwillbold a long diftence, My 

duty t0 Yowr unfortunate fonne, 
Bertram, 


it, ave 


This isnot well rafh and vnbridled boy, 
Tofiyethefatiours of fo good a King,t 
Topluckehis indignation on thy head, 
By themifprifing of a Maide too verous 
Forthe contemps of Empire. 
Enter Clanne. 

Glow. © Madam, yonderis heauienewes within bee 
tweene two fouldiers, and my yong Ladie 

Za. Whatis the maccer. 

Clo, Nay there is fome comfort in. chenewes, fome 


comfort,your fonne willnot be kild {0 foone as Ithogbe 
hewould 


La. Why thould he be kill’? 

(%. Sofay I Madame, ifhe runne away, as Theare he 
does, the dangerisin Randieg coo'e, that’s the loffe of 
men, thoughit be the gesing of children. Heerethey 
come will tell you more, For my part Lonely heare your 
fonne was run away, 


Enter Helles and two Gentlemen, 


Freuch E. Saue you good Madam, 
Hl, Madam, my Lord is gone, for ¢: 
Frech G. Do vor fay fo. 

La. Thinkeypou patience,pray you Gentlemen, 

Thawe fele fo many quirkes of ioy and greefe, 

That the fir face of neither on the tare 

‘Can woman me vatoo't. Whereis my fonne I pray you? 
Fren.G. Madam he’s goneto ferue the Duke of Flo~ 

rence, 

Wemer him thicherward, for thence we came: 

And after fome difpatch in hand at Court, 

Thither we bendagaine. 


Héd. Looke onhis Letter Madam, hete's my Palport. 


er porte, 


When shou cauf get the Ring vpow my finger, which weher 
Pea come off and few noee achilde begotten of thy b 

shar 1 az fatber too shen call mse lobar: but in fic a( 

Twritea Neher, 

Thisis dreadfull fentence. 

La. Brought youthis Letter Gentlemen? 

1.6, 1 Madam, and for the Content 
for our paings. 

OldLa, Iprethee Ladiehave a better cheere, 
Ifchou engroffeft,all the greefesare thine, 
Thourobftme ofamoity: He was my fonne, 
But I do wath his name out of my blood, 
Andthouareall my childe, Towards Florence is he? 

Fren.G.1Madam. 

La, Andto bes fouldier, 

Fren.G. Suchis his noble pirpofe} and beleeu’e 
The Duke will lay ypon bim 
That good conuenience claimes. 

La. Retwrne youthither, 

Fren.B. 1 Madam,with the (w 

Hel. Tilt Thane nowife, [base ne} 
Tisbiccer, 

La, Findeyouthat there? 

Hed, 1Madame. 

Fren.E-Tis but the boldneffe of his hatid baply,ywhich 
hisheart was nor confenting roo, i 

Lad. Nothing in France, vatill he haueno wife = 
‘There's nothing here that is too good forhish 
But onely fhe, and the deferues s Lord 
That twenty fuch rade boyes might tend vpon, 
And call her hourely Mifttis.. Who was wich him ? 

Fren.E, A feruant onely, and aGentleman : which] 
haue fometime knowne, 

La. Parolles wasit nor? 

Fren.€. my good Ladie, hee. 

La, Avericxainted fellow, and full of wickednefle, 
My fonne corruprsa well derived nacute 
With hisinducemene, 

Fren,€. Indeed good Ladie te fellow has a deale of 
that, toomuch, which holds him much to haue, 

Le. YarewelcomeGentlemen, I willintreate you 
when you fee my fonne; to tell him that his fword can 
newer Winne the honor that he loofes : more Ile intreate 

x you 


ake ate forrie 


ET 


{i 2g2 All's Wellthatends Well. 


you writcen to bearealong. 


Frev.G. Weerue you Madam in that and all your 

eft aFaires. 
La. Notfo, bu 
you draw ne 
1. THRT hane 


we change our courcefies, 
8 , 


Exit. 


jonot touch my Lord 
rim there. 


Ime: 
With thar 


cof hunger: better 'ewere, 
| That all che 


1u home Ref 
of danger wines fc: 
Iwill begone: 
is, that holds chee heaee, 
«ce te dao’: ?No,no, although 
of Paradife did fan the houfe, 


Nocomet 


To th‘extreme edge of hszard 
Duke. Then go thou forih, 


le, 
I thall prove 
Exewat ononts 


Enter Coustefie Sremard. 


La. Bias! and would you take the letter of her: 


Might you ngt know fhe would do, as fhe has done, 
By gmea Leiter. Readeicagen. 
Letter 
Laques Pilgrim, shitber gone 
ms lotr aath fain mse offended, 


nd upen 
coe my fates role anvend. 


| Tomake dittin 


aa 


Write, write, that frome theblendie conrfesfwarre, 
My decreft after your deare forne, may bie, 
fe bio as home me peace. FVLIE I fom farrey 

| Bris mame with xealowa fernonr fan 

His taken labours bid bina me forgine: 

Ih if Lune fent bine forth, 

From Cesrtly fiende, with Camping fort toline, 
where death and danger dog ges the beeles of worth, 

| He te d faire for death, and race, 

| Wrbows may felfe embrace, t0 fer bine free, 


& 


Ab what fharpe flings are in her onildeft words? 
| Rywaldo, you did neuer lacke aduice fo much, 
Aslecting her paffe fo: had I {poke with her, 
Tcould haue well diuerted her intents, 
Which thus he hath prevented, 
Ste, Pardon me Madam, 
If Thad giuen you this arouer-night, 
She might hate bene ore-cane: and yer fhe writes 
Purfuice would be bue vaine, 
La, What Angell faa 
{ Bleffechis vnworthy husband, be ¢: 
Valeffe her prayers, whom heauen delights io heare 
ant,reprecue him from the wrath 
¢. Writes write Rynaldo, 
husband of his wife, 
waigh heauie ofher worth, 
does waightoo light : my greatelt greefe, 
Though little he do feeteit, fet downe fharpely. 
Difparch the moft conuenient meffenger, 
Woen haply he hall heare that the is gone, 
will returne, and hope I rosy that fhee 
Hear I (pede her foote againe, 
rer by pure loue : which of them both 
| Isdeereft tome, Uhaueno skill in fence 
jon: prouide this Meffenger : 
avie, and mine ageis weake, 


My heartish 


Greefe would baucteares, ead forrow bids me fpeake, 
Extn 
} A Tuckes sfarre off 
Enter old Widdaw of Elortnce, ber davighrer, Vialew, 


and Marlena, with o 
| Citiens, 


er 


widow, Nay come, 
Forifchey do-approach theCitty, 
We thall loofe all the Gghie 
Diena, They fay, the French Count has done 
Moft honourable feruice 
| wid, Itisteported, 
| That he has taken their prea’ Commander, 
And that with his ownehand he flew 
| The Dokes brother: we haue lof our{abour, 
| They are gone a contrarie ways hatke, 
| youmay know by their Trumpets. 
Moria, Comelets revurne againe, 
| And {office our felues wich the report ofits 
| Well Diana, take heed of this French Earle, 
The honor of a Maideis hernaine, 
| Ando Legacieisforich 
Ashoneftie 
widdew. Thane told my neighbour 
How you haue beene folicived by a Gentleman) 
His Companion, 


Mais 


i, 
lye 
2 | 
| 

st 


at 


—“Ctaria, know thatkriaue, hing him,one Parollery 
afithy Officer heisin thofe foggeftions for the young 
Entle, beware of them Diana” theit promifes, entife- 
meats, oathes, cokens, and all thefe engines of fut, are 
nocthethings they govnder : many amaide hath beene 
fedaced by thee, andthe wiiferieis example, that fo 
temible fhewesin the wracke of maiden.hood, cannot 
forallthac diffwade fucceffion, buethae. they are limed 
withthe twigges thar threatens them, Ihope Ineede 
nottoaduifeyoufareher, bur Thope your owne grace 
villkeepe yoo whereyow are, ‘though there were no 
further danger knowne, bur the modedie whichis fo 
of. 

Dias You hall nocneede torfeare me, 

Enter Hellew. 

tid, Lhiope :looke here comesa pilgrin,Iinow 
thewilllyeat my 
Tequeftion her. 
bound? 

Hel, ToS. Lagques la grand. 
Where do the Palmerslodge, I dobefeech you? 

Wid. Kethe S,Francir hecte belide the Port. 

Hel, Isthis the wa A march afarre 

Wid. Imattie it. Harke you, they come this way 
Ifyou willedrric holy Pilgtimna 
Buttill the tropes core by, 
Iwillconduét you where you (hall be lodg 
Therather for I thinke] know your hofiette 
Asample as my felfe. 

Hdl, Tsit your felfe ? 

Wid. Ifyoutball pleafefo Pilgtime. 

He; Uthankeyou, and will flay vpon your leifure. 

‘wid, you came Ichinke from Frexce? 

Hd. didlo. 

Wid, Heere you thal (ee a Countrichan of yours *¥ 
Thachas done worthy feruic 

Hel, His name I 

Dis. The Count Rofiliew: know yeufuch s one? 

Ful. Bacby the care thatheares moft nobly ef him : 
His faceIknownor, 

Dis, What fomercheis 
He'sbrquelyraken heere: (He ftole from France 
As ‘tis reported : forthe King bad married him 
Agtin(this likinge\"Phinke you ivis fo? 

Hel, Marely meere che eruth, Tknow his Lady. 

Dia, Thereis a Gentlensan that feruies the Count, 
Reports bur courfely of her, 

Hel, What's hisname? 

Dia Monfieur Parroller, 

He, Ob belecue with him, 
Inargument of praife, orcorhe worth 
Ofthe great Count himfelfe, fheiseoo meané 
Tohaue hername repeated, al her defer 
Is areferuedhaneftie,énd that 
Thauenot heard exsmin'd. 

Dian. Alas pore Ladies 
‘Tisahard bondage to become the wife 
Ofa detefting Lordy 

Wide Leite yood creature, whereloeie (heiks 
Hethare waighes fadly : this yong maid might do her 
Athcewd tarneif hic pleas'd, 

Hel, How do you meane? 

ty bethe amorous Count folicter bet 
Tuthe vnlavefal purpotes 

Wid. Hedoesindecde, 
Andbcokes with all chaccanin fuch a fuite 


ae, thither they fend one another, 
3d Gave you pilgrim, whecier ax 


AUS Wellihab ends Well, 


+ 

—— __ 243° | 
‘Cotrupt che tender honour ofa Maide i 
Bar fhe is arc for him, and keepes her guatd 

| Imhonefteft defence 

| Drnsnone and Colones. 

| © Enter Covet Refition, Parreles, andthe bole Arm 


‘Mar. The goddes forbid elfe. 
Wid, So, now they come: 
That is Anrbonio the Dukes eldeft fone, 
That Efealue 
Hel, Whichis the Frenchman? 
Dia. Hee, 
‘That wich the plume,*tisamoft gallant fellow, 
I would he lou'd his wife : ifhe were honefter 
He weremuch goodlier.Is'tnot a handfom Gentleman 
Hel. Vike bina well 
| __ Di Tis pitty heisnothoneftiyonds that fame koaue 
That leades him to thefe places : were his Ladie, 


I would poifon chat vile Rafcall, 
Hel. Whichis he? 
Dia.T 
| melanchol 
Hed, Pecchance he's hure’th bacesile, 
Par. Loofe our drum? Well. 
Mar, He's torewdly vexcat fometh 
has fyedvs 


locke an-apes with fearfes. Why ishee 


gi Looke he 


| | wid, Martichang you, 
Max. And your curtefic;fordring-carriers Eb 
Wid. The troopeis paft: Come pilgrim, I wil bring 
you; Where you fhall hoft: periicencs 


There's oure or fue, to great S, Jaquet bound, 
Alreadiearmy boufe. 2 
Hel, Unumbly thanke you: 
cir this Matron, end this gentle Maide 
Toeae with vsconigh 
Shall be for me, an 


Exes, 


Enter Comat Reoffikion duittbe Frenchy 


od my Lord purhimoo't 


Cap.G. Ifyour Lordthippe finde him nors Hildidg, 
bold meno more in your refpeae 
Cap.£, On my life my Lord,a bubble, 


Tam fo farre 
Deceiued in tim: 

Cap.E. Bel 
kuowledge, w 


ceucitmy Lord, inmine ovine dire 
out any malieg, but to fpeake of hima 
as my kinfinany hee's amoftnotable Coward, am infi- 
fe Lyar, an hourely promife-breaker the 
¢ good qualitie,worthy your Lordthips 


niteand endl 


entertainme 
|. CapGs lewere hi 


ich he hath no! 
fineffe, ina 


, Jealt repofing’ too 
hemightar fome 
ine daunger, fayle 


farre mbis vertve w 


great and rruftie 
you. 

Ber 
him, 


hat particular dition to try 


Nonebetter thenco lechim fetch off his 
h you! heare him fo confidently. ynders 


drama 
také todo, 

G:Bs1 with a troop of Florentines wil fodainly fare 
| Xa prize 


244. 
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Ml siKell ohagends Well. 


‘prize him; fich Iwill have whom laailurehe knawes | a frange (ellow my Lord, that fo coohdercly feemey eg 


not fromthe enemic : weewil] binde ad. hoodwinke | 


him fo, that he thal {uppofeno otbes bi 

ried into the Leag f | 
hime o 

at his examination, 
life, and 
betray you, 3 
ageintt you, 
} fouleypon 


he de notfar the pro 
feare, offer to | 


» Bever't uh my indgement 


CHG. 0 
drumme, he fayes h 2 
Lord(hip fees the borcome of this fuce 
what merce this connterfeyt lump of a1 
tedifyo not Toho deummese 
your ina! 


be loue oflaugh 


Ber. How now Monfieur?This dramme fticks fore- 
ly in your difpofition 

Cip.G; Apoxon's, lerit go,'tis butadromme. 

Par. Butadrumme: Ift buta drumme? A drum fo 
loft, There was excellent command, to charg. 
‘our horfe vpon our owne wings,andtoread. 
fouldiers. 

(Cop.Gu. Thar was not¢o be blam'd in the comfyand 
ofthe feruice sit wasa difaller of wartethac Cfar him 
felfe could not liane prevented, if he had beene 
command. 

Ber, Well, wee' cannot greatly con 
celle sfomedifhonor wee had inthe loffe of 
butitisnorco be recoucred 


ar ewne 


mer, I would baute hig 
tte 

Be: Whyifyou 
youthinke your m 
inftrumentof honour againei 
magnanimoiou 


y and excendro you 
cuento the vemolt 


vill ynderrakeit. 


amy felfein my 
reparation 


Anito the pofsibil 


Exit 
loues water. Isnotthis 


j. certaine jtisthar he will. Meale himte 


vadereake this buhnefle, which be knowex itcottoby 
dene, damones himielle todo, & dares bexter bedanng 
then te Hoo’ 

Get. Youde nt hw hit ny Lords, 
fe intoa mansfs, 
tour, and for a weeke efcapea great deale of difcou 


| ries, buewhen youfinde him our,youbaue him euer af 


ters 
‘Ber. Why doyouthinke he will makenodeede x 
all ofthis that {o lerienflie hee dooes addreffe himfli 


| vato? 


Cap.E, None inthe world, but returne with anina 


| ucntion, and clap ypon you two or three probablelies: 
| buewehaue almott imboft him, you thal fee his fallto 


nights, for indeedeheisnotfor your Lordfhippes re 


| Spee. 


| Is fo! 


Cép.G. Weele make you fome Sport with the Foxe 
ere we cafehim. He was firltfmoak'd by the old Lord 

few, when his difguife and he is parted, tell me what 
? finde him, which you (hall fee chis ves 
rienight. 

Cop.£: 1mukt golooke my twigges, 

He (hall be caught, 

Ber, Your brother he thall go along with me, 
((1p.G._ As epleafe your Lordfhip, Heleaue you! 
Ler, Now will lead you to the houfe, and thew you 
The Laffe I {poke of, 

Cap.€. But you fay fhe’s honeft, 

Ber, Thar’sall the fault Tfpoke with hirbutone, 
And found her wondrous cold, bur I fent to her 
By this fame Coxcombe thet wehauei'th winde 
Tokens and Lettess,which the did refend, 

And this isall I baue donc : She's a faire creature, 
Willyou gofecher? 

Cap. Withall my heart my Lard. Een 

Enter Helle and wriddow, 


Ifyou mifdoubt me that Iamaot fhee,| 
how Ifhall affureyou farther, 
looféthe groundsI workewpon. 
hay eftare be falue,I was well horney 
quaintéd with thefe bufinesfes, 
‘And would oot puc my sepucationnow 
Inany fiaining ad. 
Ha. Norwould Iwith you. 
ft piue me cruft, the Councheis my husband, 
And what co your Sworne counfsile] hauefpoken; 
fo fcom word ro word: atid then you caunot 
By the good aydethat I of youthall borrow, 
rein betowing its 
wid. Uthould beleeueyou, 
‘ou haute fhew'd me that which well dpprowes 
reat in fortune, 
Hel, Take this purfe of Gold, 
And let me buy your friendly helpe thus fart, 
Which I will outer-pay, and pay againe 
Whea Lbste found 6. Fhe Counche woes your 
daughters 
Layes downc his wanton fiedgebefort bec beauticy 
Refolue to carrie her : let herin fine confent 
As wee'l diredt herhow ‘tis beftto beareit: 
Now his important blood will naught denice, 
That fhee'l demand : a ring the Countie weates, 
That downward hath ficceeded in his houle 


Y 
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From fonne to fonne, ome foure or ue difceate, 
Since the fit father woreit, This Ring he holds 
Tamoft rich choice: yet in his idle ire, 

To buy his will, would not fermexoo deere, 
How ere repented after. 

Wid, Now fee the botcome of your purpofe, 
Hid. You eeix lawful chen, isisno more, 
But that your daughter ere fhe feemes.as woune,| 
Defires this Ring 3 appoints him an eacouncers 
Infine, delivers me to fill the 

Her elfe moft chaflly abfene: after 
To marry her, le adde three thouland Crownes 


| To whatis palt already, 


wid, Thaue ycelded 
Inflru my daughter how he fhsll p 
‘Thac time and place with this deccite fo law 
May prove coherent. Euery night he comes 
With Mufickes ofall forcs,and fangs compos'd 
Toher vnworthineffe : Ienothing Reeds vs 
Tochidehim fro 
Asif bis|i 

Hel. Wh 
Lecysafi 
Ib 
And lawful 
Where both n 
Butlet’s aboutit. 


hich ifit (peed, 
lawfull deedes 
nalawtull a, 


eAélus Quartus. 


Ester ome ofthe Franck 


ould 


1.Lerd E,Hle can come no other way butby this hedge 
corner : when you fllie ypon him, fpeake what eirible 
Language you w though u-vnderftand it not your 
one revs fergietaktt nat ieeme ro vadeftand 
him, volefefome oneamongvs, whom wee muft pro- 
dace for an Tocerpret 

1S. Good Ca) 

LerE, Accnotacq 
thy voice? 

1.50. No fir Y warrantyou. 

L4E, Bue whaclinfie wolfy haf thou to Spesketo vs 
againe. 

1.Sel, E'a uch as you fpeake tome. 

IE, Hemuttthinke vs fome band of rangers, {ch 
adoerfaries entertainment, Now he hath a frmacke of all 
neighbouring Languages «therefore we mult euery ox 
beaman ofhis owne fancie, not to know what we fpeak 
one to another: fo we feeme co kno 
oupuspofe: Choughs language, 
foodenough, As for you interpreter, youmult feeme 
ery politicke. Bus couch hoa, here hce comes, to be- 
fuiletwohoures in a leepe,and chen co cewuene 6: Lear 
thelieshe forges . 


jue, let me b 
nced with 


Enter Parrots. 

Par. Tenaclocke: Within thefe three houres will 
betimeenoughto goehome. What fhall {fay I have 
done? Temutt bea very plautiuelinuention that carries 
it, They beginne to fmoakemee, and difgrsces hive of 
late, knock'droo often at my doore: [finde my tongue 
istoo focle-hardie, bucmy heart hath the feare of Mars 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 


beforeit, and ofhis creen 
my congue, 

Le.E,Th 
Was guiltie of. 

Par. Whatthe divell fhould move mee to vnidertake 
the reconetis ofthis drumme, being not ignorant ofthe 
impoffibilicy, and knowing Thad nofuch parpofe? 1 
mutt give my felfefomehnrts, and fay I gor thet in exe 
ploit: yee flight ones willnor carrie it. They will ay, 
came you off with folittle?. And great ones I dare not 
give, wherefo theinflance. Tongue, ruft put 
You intoa Buccer-womans mouth, and buy my felfe ano- 
ther of Baiazetbs Mule, if you prettle mee into thefe 
perilles, 


ent datiog the reports of 


is the fick 


hine ovntongue 


Lo.E. Isitpoftible he fhould know whatheeis, and 
bethatheis 


g of my garments wold ferue 
of my Spanith {word, 


Le, Wecannoraffoord youfo, 
Per. Orthe baring of my beard, ando fay it was in 
ftratagem. ¥ 
Lo.E. "Twould notdo. 
Par, Ortodrowne my cloathes, and fay was Aript, 
Lo.E, Hardly ferue. 


Par. Though! (wore leapt fiom the windowofthe 


deepe ? 
y fadome. 
eat oathes would (carfemake tharbe 


1 would had anyidrumme of the enemies, I 


would fweare Irecouer'dits 


O,.FArEO. 


All, Carge,cargo,carge, viliands par corbs, cargo. 
Par. Oran me, 
Donet 
Twi ke 
P, ou 


1 Regiment, 
And I fhallloofemy of language. 

Ifthere be heere German or Dane, Low Durch, 
Tealian,or French, lec him fpeaketome, 

Tle difcouer that, which thal yndothe Florentine, 

Int. Baskos , Ivnderftand thee, & can fpeske 
thy congue ofr, berakethee tothy faith, for 
feacnteene ponyards arcat thy bofome. 

Par. Ob, 

Inter. Oh pray, pray,pray, 

La E. Ofcorbidulebes volinerce, 

Int, The Generall is content to fpare thee yer, 
And hoodwinke as thou arr, will leade thee on 
To gather fromthe. Haply thou mayftinforme 
Something to faue thy life. 

r. Oleemeliue, 
And all the fecrets of our campe Ile thew, 
Their force, their purpofes :Nay, Ile fpeake chee, 
Which you will wonderar, 

Inter. Buc ywilethou faithfully ? 

Par If idonog, damne me. 

Inter, Acordo linea, 

Come on, thou are granted fpace. 
+4 foort Alarure within, 
X3 
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LE. Gorell th 
¢ caught thew 
Till wedo heare fromthem, 
ine Twill 
i betray vs all ynto our felues, 
Informe oa that. 
Sel. So Lwill fir. 
L.E- Till en Ile keepehirw darke and fafely locke, 
Exit 


(cnufied 


nd the Maide called 
Ber. They told me thatyour namewas Femtybell 
Dis. Nomy good Lord, Diawa, 


And worth itwith addition : but faire foule, 
Ta your fine feame hath lowe no qualicie? 

Ifthe quicke fice of youth lightnot yourminde, 
Youareno Maiden bata monument 

Wheo you are dead you (ould be fucha one 
As youan or youare cold and fterne, 
‘And now you thould beas 

When your fiver felfe was 

Dia, Shethen washonelt, 

Ber. So thould yoube. 

Dis. No? 

My mother did but du 
As you owe to your wife, 

Ber, No more a’tha 
Tprethee do nor firiue againtt on 
Twas compell'd toher, but I loue 
By loues owne fweeeconftrsint, and will for 
Do theesll rights of feruice. 

Dis, Ufo youse 
Till we fer: 
Youbarely 
And mocke vs with our barenefle, 


Iou'd you deerely, would you belee 
When I did love you ill? Thisha'sno holding 
To fweare by him whom} protelt toloue 
Thael ill worke againkthim. Therefore your osthes 
Are words and poore conditions, but vnfea 
Atleitin my opinion. 

Ber. Changeit, changeic: 
Benot foholy cruell : Loueis helie, 

my integ we thecrafes 

hat you do < th: Standnomore off, 

i my fickedefires, 
cand euer 
fo perfeuers 


Who then recs 
My loueasit beg 


Dia.Mee that 


erhat Ring 
re; but haue no power 


1 longing rocurhoafe, 
thed downs from manie Anceftors, 
Which were the geateft obloquie ith world, 
lool, 

Disw, Mine Honors fucha Ring, 
haftities theZewell of ourhoufe, 


Dia, When midnight comes,knocke at my chams 
ber windoy 

Me order take, my mother fhall not heare, 
Now will I charge youin the band of truth, 
When you haue conquer'd my yetmaiden-bed, 
Remaine there butan houre, nor ipeaketo mee? 
My reafons are moit trong, and you fhall know them, 
When backe againe this Ring thall be deliuer'd : 
Andon your fingerin thenight, Ile put 
‘Another Ring, that what in time proceeds, 
May token co the future, our patt deeds. 
Adieu tll then, then faile not: you have wonne 
A wife of me, though there my hope be done, 

‘Ber. A heauen on earth [hae won by wooing thes, 

jong to thank both heauen & me, 


My mother told me iuft how he would woo, 

Asif fie fatein’sheare. She fayes, all men 

hes ; He hiad {worne to marrieme 
(e's dead = therfore Helye withhim 
buried, Since Frenchmen are fo braide, 
will, Iliueand diea Maid : 

Onely in this difgnife, I chiak* no inne, 

To cofenbim that would yniuflly winne. Exit 


Evser ibe twe French Captaines and fome two orthrer 
Sonldsonrs. 
Cep-G. Youhoue not siuen him his mothers leter, 
haue deliu'red itan houre fince,there is fom 
thing in’c that flings his nature : for on the readingit, 
he chang’d al ntoznother man, 
Hehasmuch’worthy blamelaid vpon him, 
off fo gooda wife, and fo fweeta Lady. 
CapE, hechath incurred che euerla(tiog 
éifpleafure of the King, who had even tun'd his bounty 
tofing bappineffetohiay Iwillell you a thing, but 
‘ou fhall Jet it dwell darkly with you, 

Cap.G. When you haue Spoken it’tis dead,and Jam 
the graue ofi 

Cap.é. Hee hath perverted a young Gentlewoman 
heer in Florence, of amoft chafte renown, & thisnigbt 
he fletheshis willinthe{poyleofherhonour: heehith 
given her his monumental! Ring, andthinkes himfelle 
made in the ynchafte compofition. 

Cep.G. Now God delay our rebellion as weare out 
{elues, whar things are we. 

Cap.£. Merely our ownetraitours . Andas inthe 
common courfe of all treafons, we ftill fe them reaesle 
themfelves, till they attaine to their abhor'd ends {0 
he that inthis aGtion contriues again(this owne Nobi- 
lity in his proper fircame, ore-flowes himfelfe 

Cap.G. Tsitnot meant dannable in vs, to be Trum 
peters of our volawfull intents? We fhall not thenhave 
hiscompany tonight? 

Cep.E. Notill after midnight :forheeis dietedto 
his houre. 

Cap.G.That epproachesapace : I would gladly have 
him fechis company anathomiiz’d,chat hee might take 


4 
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amealuscofhis owneludgements,whereinfo curioully | Locdihip. 


he had fer chia eouacerfeirs Ber. Imeane thebuGinefeisnot ended, asfes 
Gapiz-Wewill notmeddle with himeill he come; | toheare of i but fhall we haue thi 
forhis prefencemaftbe the whip of the other, | becweene diour. 


Grp.Gr In themeanerime, whacheire you of thefe | forth chis counterfet module,ha s deceiu'd mee) li 


in, Wares? | eaning Prophefier. 
Cap-£. Theacetheteisan ouerture of peace. th, ha’s ate ch fko 
roe (9.G, Nay, allure you peace concluded poere gall 
a | Gap-E. What will Counc Rofilion do then? Will h 


‘ trauailehigher, or returne againe into France? 
9G. Ipercciue by chis dervand, you are not 


gether of his councell, 


f. be carry him 
Thaue told your Lordfhip alteadie 
jin. Butto anfwer youas you wo 
Cup.E: Letivbe forbid fir, fothould Ibee agrest | yndarftood, hee weepes likea wench that had fhed h 
deale of his act. | confeft him 
Gap.G. Sit, bis wife fome two months fince be aFria 
fromhis houfe,her pretence isa pilgrimageto Sa 
ques le gre nd ; which holy vndertaking, 
flere fandtimonie fhe accomplifhe :and there Fel 
dl lrneffe of her Nature, becameas a prey 
grecfesin fineymade a groane ofherla(tbreath, & no" 
fie ings in heaven 
How is this iuftified ? 
ronget part of it by her owneLextcrs, | 
whichmakeslier ftorie true, euen co the poynt of her 
death shee death it felfe, which could nor be her 
tofay.iscome fi 
oftheplace. 
ee E. Haththe Co 


er 


nistaked, and it hall bee read 
yas belecue you 


n comes : Pertotartarelfa 
erortures, whac willy: 


xt confiraint, 


| 


= Our Generall | 

forts of ear lols. roFaNoe: 

Gip.£, And bow mightily fome other times, wee 

towne our gsineinteates, the great 3 y how a fe the Duke 
ath hiereacquir'd forhim, fala 

d witha thame asample, 

G. The webbe of our life,is ofa 
dand ill cogether: our vertues w 
alts whipethem nor, and 
paite they werenot cherifh'd by cur vertues. 


‘Ser, Hemetthe Duke ia th 
hath taken a folemne leaue 
moming forFrance. The Dukehath offered 
ters of commendations to the King. 

Cap.E. They fhall bee no more then needf. 
ifthey weremore then they can com 


Lord, this is Mounfieu 
Jitarift, chat was 
ke of warreir 
inthe chape of 


Jeeuehe can haue euerie thing 
apparrell neatly. 


Enter Cort Rof 


Ber, They cannot be coo fweete for the Kings tare 
neffe,heere’shis Lordthipnow. Hownowmy Lord, abouts lle fpeake 
#Rnoe after midnight ? Cap.G. He'svery neece the truth in this, 
Ber, Ihave tonight difpatch’d fixtcenebutinelfes,a | Ber. But con him no thankesfor'ein the nature he 
moneths length a pecce, by an abftraét of ficceffe : 1| deliversic 
hauecongied with theDuke, done my adicuwith his | Par. Poorerogues, I pray you fays 


Neereft; buried a wife, mourn'd for het writto my La- | 
die mother, Tam retutning, ente.cain'd my Conuoy, & | 


betweene thefe maine parcels of difparch, affected ms- | 


*sfeedownes 
anke youfir, a cruth's a tr 
eRe 
nynicerneeds: thelagt wasthe greate(tjbucthacThaue | /xserp. Demaund of him of what ftrengi 
notended yer, foot. Wharfay youto that? 

Cap.€. Ifthe butinetfe bee of any difficulty, andchis | Par. Bymyt f: 
Morning your departure hence, iexequites halt of your | houre, will tell c 


ue this prefent 
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vevevrv rere 


All's Wellthat ends Well. 


many | Cod, Lederle At One) kos 
dred fitie each: Mine owne Company, Chitepher, Uae 
mond, Bent), two hundred fifi each: fo that the mutter 
file, roxten and found, vppon my life amountsnet to fif- 
teene thoufand pole, halfe of the which, dare not hake 
the fnow {rom off their Caffockes,leaftchey Shake the 
{elues topecces. 

Ber. What thall bedone to him? 

Cap.G. Nothing, but lec him haue thankes, Dem 
of him my condition : and what crediteI haue with th 
Duke, 

Int. Well that’s fet downe : you thall 
him, whether one Captaine Dumaixe bee ith Campe, a 
euchman : what his reputation is with the Duke, what 
dé experene(Te in wa 
renot poffible wi 


erhe th 
mes of gol 


fi 
ro this? Whac do youkriow of it 


tocorrupt him to a re at fay you 


Par. Ibeleech youlet me sr articular of 
the initergato 
Int, Do you know 
Par, Tknow 
from whence he 
with childe, adu 


as whiptf 
be innocent 


x could no fay him 


, though I 


yourleaue hold your ha 
feite to the next tile that fi 


Di 


Int. Wellyis this C 


campe ? 


€ay.G. Nay looke not {0 vpon me : we 
your Lordanon. 

Tat. Whatis his reputation wit 
Par. The Duke knowes 
Officer of mine, aiid writ ro 
himouta'ch band, Ithink 


ker. 

Tet. Marry 

Pa 
oritis ypona file with ¢ 
Tent. 


Int, Heere’tis, hee 
Par. Ido not know 
Ber. Out Inv 
04.0. Exce 


ter fir: thacisan 3 
‘lorence, one Di 
ne Count 2¢ 

very ruttifh, J pray you 


Par, That isnor 
uertifement co proper m 
take heede of the allurem 
foolifh idle boy :buc forall th 
fir puvit vp againe, - 
Int. Nay, lle reade ic firftby your fauour. 
Par. My meaning in'cI proteft was very hone(tinthe 
\eyoung Count ro bea 
hhaleto Virg 


feores, be newer P 
match well made. 


afeuldier (Diet 


mel bajes are wot r0 ki. 


Aud fs 


fomany, Jaques fo | 


maund of 


g 
cuill, Heexcels his Brother fora coward, yet his Beothet 
isteputed one of the beft chat in, 


the 


For count of this, the Comme a Foole Tkeew it, > 
Whe pages before, brs mot when be dovs ome: 
Thine ashe vow'd to thee in thine care) 

Paroles, 

Ber. He thall be whipt through the Armie with 
rimein’s forchead. 

Cep.E, This isyour deuoted friend fir, the manifaly 
Linguift, and the army-potent fouldier 

Ber. \could endureany thing before but s Cas, end 
now he'sa Catto me, 

Jnt. Uperceiue fir by your Generals lookes, weefhal 
befaineto hang you. 

Par, My/ife firin any ea(e: Noe thatT am afeaideto 
dye, bor thatmy offences beeing many, I would repem 
court the remainder of Nature, Let me liue firina dunge: 
on, i'th Rockes,or any where, fo I may lives 

Weelle fee what may bee done , fo you conte 
herefore once more to this Capraine Damaine: 
you haueanfwer'd to his repuration with the Duke, axl 
cohis valour. Whacis his honefie ? 

Par. Hewill fteale iran Egge out of a Cloifter fer 

and rauithments he paralels Neff. Hee profefis 
not keeping of oaths, in breaking em he is fronger then 
Hercules. Hewilllye firs with fueh volubilitie,that you 
would thinke cruth werea foole : drunkenneffe isis bed 
vertue, for he will be fwine-drunke, and in hisileepehe 
does litleharme, faueto his bed-eloathes about hia: 
bur they know his conditions, andlay himin ftraw, 1 
haue buc little more to fay fir of his honefty, he ha'seues 

anhonef man fhould nor haues what ay 
ould haue, he has nothing. 
€4p.G. begin to loue him for this. 
Ber, Forthis defeription of thine honeRic 2A peu 


vpon him forme, he's more and morea Cat. 


Int. What fay youto his expertneffe in warte? 

Par. Faith fit, ba's led the drumme before the En 

Tragedians to belychion I will not, and moreot! 
{hip I know not, except in that Country, hehid 

nour to be the Officer ar a placethere called Afde. 
iétfor the doubling offiles, 1would doethe 

jonour I can, but of this Tam not certaine, 

He hath out-villain’d villanie fo farresthattbe 
es him 

Apox on him,he’sa Car ftill. 

Jot. His qualities being at this poore price, T neede 


not ro aske you, if Gold will cortupt himo seuolk. 


Sir, for & Cardceue he will fell the fee-fimpleof| 


his faluation, the inhericance of it, and cut ch'intaile from 


ders, anda perperuall {uccefsion for itpperper 


Brother, the other Captain Domaia? 
do'sheaske him of me? 


Par. E'ne a Crow. 
atas the 


fameneft : not altogether fa 
(tin goodneffe, but greater a great dealt 


Ina retreate hee out 
Lackey; martie in comming on, hee ha’s the 


your life be faued, will you yndertake vo bettty 
jorentine, 

Par. 1, and the Captaine of his horfe,Courit Refit. 
Int. Uewhitper with the Generall, and knowe hit 


pleafore: 


Par, Meno more drumming, a plague of ll druchmes 


onely to feeme to deferue well,and to beguile the fuppo| 


rion | 


Asi ell, thee Ends Wl. 2 


[ionoftharla(ciuious yong boy the Couns,fiaue Trun | 
nto this danger: yet who. woold haue (u(peéted an am- | 
uth where T yastaken ®) 1 : | 
Int, Thereisno remedy Gir, but yournuft dye : the 
General fayes, you thac haue fo traitoroufly difcoucrd 
the (ecrets of your army, and made fiachpeftiferous 
orts of henivéry ndblyheld, cas feruc che w 
nohoneft vfe : there 
man, of With his head, | 
Pars OLord fit let weliue, or with your impofiti 
Jari ‘Phat Hill ¥60, and sake your your | Vpon yo 
friends Hel. Ye 
So,looke about yall) kitoW you any heere? 
Covent Go0U Morrow noble Capraine ciars Chall haue leaves as well as thornes, 
LoE. God blelfeysit Captaine Pareles. And beas {weetas larpe: we mult away, 
Cap. Gs"God {ane you noble Capraine. Our Wazonis pre 
Le.Bs Oipiaiti, What gece 
Lafew? | ax for Erayce, 
Cmp.G.. Good Capitaine will you give 
the fonnet you writ toDiana in behalie of the Count 
RefikionsAid L were ide a yerie Coward, I'de compell 
inof you, but far yoii well 
Top Vou ate #8itone Captaineall bur you 
thachasa knor on't yet. 
Par. Who céndot be erulh’d witha plo 
Inter. Ifyou could finde ott a, Covatriewher 
‘women were that had receiued f0:shuchh 
mightbegin animpudent Nation. Fareyce 
amfor Frarcetoo, we fhall peake of you 
Par, YerausI thank 
Twould burft at this : Captaine Ih 
Buc l willeate, and drinke, and fleepeas 
AsCaptaine thall, Simply the ching 
Shall make me live owes himmfe! 
Let him feare this ; for it will come to patfe, 
Thateuery braggart fhall be found an Aife, 
Ruftfword, coolebluthes, and Parrales live 
Sefeftin.fhame : b 
There'splace 
Heafter them Exit 


Ler death and honeftie 


ns, Tam yours 
will co fuffer, 

Ipray you 
the word the time will bring off furnmiet, 


time reuiues ys, 
ie fines the Crowne; 
heendistherénowne,  Exennt 


willyousomy Lord | All's well th 


Ester Clewne, old Lady, and Lefer 
No,noyno, your fc led with a faipe 
on wold haue 
y youth of @ nation in his 
had beche aliueat this 
ne hicere at howe) tore adane d 
bumble Bee I Speak 


La. -Lwould Lh: jovene him, ie Was the death 


lewoman, thar ever Nstare 
ad pertaken of my fief 
¢ the deereft sof amother, S could 


for creating. 


auexchey are nofee 


© Nabachadnesar 


que not 


Enter Hellen, widderryaal Distese \ mt profelfer 


Hel, That you may well percejue I hauenot 
vwrong’d you, 
One ofthe greateltin the Chriftian world 
Shall be my fuecie : for whofe throne ‘isn 
Ere can perfost mine intents, co kneels 
Time was, I did him a deGired office 


Your diftinGions 
Iwould coufen cheman of his wife, and do his 


aknaue at his feruice indeed 


Dectealmoftashis life, which grauimade And 1 would giue his wife my bauble Gr to doe 
Throligh fintie Tartars bofome would pecpeforth, |. | her feruice 
‘And antwer thankes,. Y duly am inform'd, Lafs Lwillfubferibefor thee, thou age Both Katie 
His grace is at Marcelle,to which place ndfoole. 


We haue conueniene conuoy : you multknow Cla. At yout feruice, 
Taos fuppofed desd, the Army breaking, Laf. N 
My husband hieshim hore, where heauen ayding,. Cle. Why fir 
And BYthé leaue of my good LordsheK 
Wee'bebefore out welcome, 

Wid. Gentle Madar, 


cannot fetwe you, T can feriie’as 
ceas you are, 

fe that,a Frenchman? 

Sra has an Englith maine, but his fifio- 


Youtyeuer had'a feruanceo, whole cru, more hotter in France then there. 
Yout buifines was niore welcome, Laf. What princeis thar? 

Hel, Now your Mitiris Cie. The blacke prince Gr, alias the Pritice of darke- 
Euet afriend, whofe thoughts moresruly labour neff, alias che diuell, 
Torecomipence your foxes Doubtnor bur hesuen, Laf. Hold thee there's my purfe, I pitie chee not this 
Hath brought meyp to be your daugherd dower,t tofuggelt thee from thy matter thoutalk'toff, ferue 
Asithath fared her £6 bemy more him fill, 


Choy 
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All's Wellthatends Well 


Cle. Tama woodland fellow fir that alwaierloued | 
A great fire, and the matter (peak of ener keeps good 


bilicie remaine in’s Court,, Iam for the houfe with the 
harrow gate, which [ take to be toollitcle for pompeto 


enter :fome that bumble themfelues may, but the ma- 


Adus Quintus, 
Uuaiaae 


nder, 
tothe bi 


ie will be too. chill an, 


‘ 1. Gothy wayes, le 
| roo,withous.any trick 
Nesace fi 

I ckes, 


: sno pace, bu 
| -Laf. Mike him well, iss 
| co ellyou, fincel heard of che 
| char my Lo: 

mouedthe King 
my daughter, w 


matter to ff 


La. Wi 
ichappi 
Laf. His Highneffe comes p 
able bodie as when he numbe 
tomarto} 
}iligence 


hfeldome fail'd, 


die. Thaueletcers 


they mecte togeth 
Laf.. Madaco, Lwas 
might fafely be ad 
Lad, Youncede 
ledge. - 
Laf, Ladie, of that T have m: 
Lshanke my Gad, icholds yer: 


a patch of veluet on’s face, wher 
der't or no, the Veluet knowes, 

|/of Veluet, his left cheeke 
balfe, but his 


Keis th 
Bur iis your earbinado 
haf Lecvsgolee 


} begd,aind nod a¢ euetic man. 
| 


| Fice, buit fare he isthe Prince of the world; lechis No= 
| 


IF Iput any ttickes.ypon em Gr, they tbll bee 
5 owneright by the law of 


d your fonne was y 


¢ Lam deceiu'd, by hien chat i 


Le., Iereioyces me,that Lhope I (hall fee bimerel | 7} 


Enter Hiller, Widdob, and Diana, wick 


, and theylebee for two Aitendants, 


road ad the g Hal. Bot thipekceeding polling day andnighe 
i Moft wear your fpitits low, we éannothelpe if” 
to bee awearie of thee, Bat fince you ave made the dsies and nights one, 
caufel wou jor fall ove 


To weare your gentlelimbesin my affayres, 
look'd | Bebold youdo to growin my requitall, 
nothing can Ynroote you, Tn happietime 

- Esreragenle point 
This man may helpe me to his Mate(ticscate, 
| Ifhe would fpend his power. God faue you fir, 
| Gin. Aad you. 
| Hela. Sit have feene you in the Coure of Franc, 
| Gent, Thave becne fometimies there, 

Hel. 1 doprefume ft, that you arenot flue 


| From the repore that goesypon your goodnef, 
amiffe:and 1 was about | And therefore goaded with 
good Ladies d 


oy bi 


tie hee remaines 
ntfor his fawcinefle, 
Erunnes wi 


peal fe of | 1 fhall continue chankefull, 
in theminoritie ofthem both, his | Gent. Wha 
Hel. T) 


To give this poore petition to che King, 
| And aydeme wich that fore of power youhaue 
meinto his pretence, 
TheKingsnotheere, 

Not heere fir? 


G 
rdjandIwith | Hel 
| 


com Afarcellut,of a5 
‘dthitey, willbe heere 


Lordhow weloofé our paines, 

. All's well that ends well yer, 

h time feeme fo aduerfe, and meancs ynfit: 
ech you, whitheris he gone? 

t. Matrie 35 Itakeiceo Roffkiow, 

her Tam 
Hel, dobeleech you fr, 

Sinceyonare 


bates: 


tofeethe King before me, 
| Comurend the papétto his gracious hand, 
Which I prefume thall render you tio blaine, 
Butrather make you thanke yout paines fort, 
Twill éome after youiwith what good fpeede 
}, Ourmeanes will make'ys meanes 
This He defor jot 
And you fhall inde y. 
falles mote. Wi 


novrable pri 


adea bold 


chatter, but 


ot felfe £0. be well shankt 
emul co horfe againe, Gojgo, 


bee afcar vn- 


ody pacch Entér Clavne anit Paroles, 


OT ecrate Good Mi Luaich sine my Lord Lafewihilee 
ter, Thape ere now fir beene better kniowne to youywbed 


s |, Ihaueleld familiatitie with ffether cloathers biptam 
ic of honor now f fomewhot 
Atong of her Arong difpleature, 


HOLSIRSS Your cote f 


A fpake 
bucby# Meraphok 


Indeed fir, if your MetspBor Rinke, T vill op 
of, or againtt ay mans Metaphor. Prethe get thee 


= 


3 


| winde, 
Par, Nay yoilbieede 
| 


y you fic deliuer me this paper. 
¢ (tand away : @ paper from fortunes 
giuetoaNobleman. Lookeheere he 


Enter Lafow. 


Cle, Heete isa purte of Fortunes ir, oF of F 
Gic,bucnoes Mafear, that ha’s falne in 
fidh-pond of her difpleafure, and 
hall. Pray you fic, vie che Carpe as youmsy,, fi 
Jookes likea poore decayed, ingenious, foolith 
knauc. Idoe pittiehis diftceffe in my Sones of 
J leaue him to your Li 
Par, My Lord Lam a 


hat wo 


fs And 
Iucetopaice 
the kaaue with fo 


youwere the firftthat found 


| Left Was TinfoothPAnd I was the firft thatloft thee 


nein fome grace 


Lords, 
Kin, We loft a Jewell o! 
Was made muc’ 
Asmad i 
Her etimatio 
Old La. ‘Tis pattmy Liege, 

And Thefeech your Maicftic co makeit 

Naturall rebel , donei'th blade of y ' 
When oyle and fire, too trong for reafons force, 
Ore-bearesit, and 
yhonour'd Lady, 

Bitten and forgotten all, 
Thoughmy reuenges were high bent 


ponhim, 


And watch'd che timeto fhootce 
Lef. This tout fay, 
Burfi Lbegge jon the yong Lord 


Didtohis Maiefty, bis Mother, and his La 
Offence of mighty nove; bus to himfelfe 
Thegrestett wrong ofall, Helofta wifey 
| Whofe beauty did a(tonith the furney 
Ofrichet cies : whofe words al eares tooke capri 


| Whofe deere perfe 


Alls Well that ends Well. as a | 


Humbly call'd Miftris, 

Kin, Praifing whacis loft, 
Makes theremembrance dee: 
Weare reconcil'd, and the fi 
Allrepetition : Let 
Thenature o 
nd deeper tl 


. Well,call him hither, 
view hall kill 
cour pardon, 
¢ offence is dead, 
edo burie 
= Lechim approach 
him 


A 
So’tis our will 


FANGCr, MO € 


ueletcers fent 


m. Youremember 


y tongue: 


ye enfi: 


Nor knowing 
Ofe our difpleafi 
Defiroy 


bare fleepes our the afternoone, 
ms knell, and sow forge 
forth your amorous tokerifor faire Afandlin, 
The maine cor ‘chad, and heere wee'l tay 
To fee our widowers fecond marriage day 
Which better then the firft, O deere heauen bleffe, 
Or, erethey mecte in me, O Nature ceffe, 

Lef. Come on my fonne, in whom my houfes name 
Mutt be digefted : give a fauour from you 
To fparkle in the Spirits of my daughter, 


vrereves 


vvvvvrer® 
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That fhe may quickly come, By my old beard, 
Andeu'sie haire that’s on't, Helen that's dead 
Wasa {weer creature: {uch aring as this, 
The laftchac ere I tooke her leaue at Court, 
1 faw ypon her finger, 

‘Ber, Hers it wasnot 

King. Now pray you let me {ee it. For mine eye, 
While I was {peaking, oft was fallen'd too't: 
This Ring was mine, and when I gave ic Hellen, 
Lbad her ifher fortunes cuer Rtoode 
Necelfitied to helpe, that by this coken 
I would releeucher, Had you that crafttoreaue her 
Of what fhould Read her moft? 

Ber. My gracious Sow 
| How ereit pleafes you to 
Thering was neuer hers. 
Old La, Sonne,on 
] Thaue feene her weare i 
| Ather lives rate. 
| Laf. Lam fire fw hee weareit 

Ber. Youaredeceiu'd my Lord, then 
In Florence was it froma cafeme: 
| Wrop'dina ain'd thename 
} Ofer that threw it : Noble the was,and thou, rhe 
Ifteod ingag'd . buc when Thad fublenb'd 
Tomine owne fortune, and inform’d herfully, 
|Icould not anfwer in that courfe of Honour 
| As the had made the ouerture, the ceaft 
| Inheauie fatisfaétion, and would never 
| Receiue the Ring againe. 
| Kis, Platus hientelfe, 
That knowes the tinétand mi 
Hath novinnatures 


life 
and fhe reckon’d it 


wer faw it: 
throwne mee, 


which cor 


ltiplying med'cine, 
wy terie more feience, 
| Then [have in this Ring. "Twas mine, ‘was Helens, 
| Whe euer gaueit you: thea if you know 
| That you are well acquainted with your felfe, 

pat rough enforcement 
eall'd the! rf 


fromher 


You gotitfrom her. § 
That fhe would ni 
Valeffe fhe gaue 
Where yo 
Vpon her ge 


orfe: 


come 


+ She neuer ( 
7. Thou Speak’ 
nd aiak' conned 


ral feares to come intome, 
Which I would faine fhut ou, ifitthould proue 
That thou art fo inhumane, ‘ewill not proue fo: 
And yet know nor, ¢ ate her deadly, 
JAnd fhe is dead, which nothing but to clofe 
Her eyes my felfe, could win mero beleeue, 
More then to feethis Ring. Take him awa 
My fore-patt proofes, how ere the matter 
Shall taze my feares of little vanicie, 
Having vainly fear'd too litle, Away with him, 
Weel fife his matter further. 
Ber. Ifyou fhall prone 
This Ring was euer hers, aseafie 
Prove that I husbanded herbed in Flo 
Where yet theneuee was 

“ Enter a Gentleman, 
King. Tam wrap din difmall thinkings. 
Gen. Gracious Soueraigne, 
Whether Ihave beene too blame or no, Tknow nor, 
Here'sa petition from a Florentine, 
Who hath for foure or fire emoues come fhort, 
To tender ither felfe, I yndertooke it, 
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Alls Well that ends Well 


Yong heeto byte ice reed py 
Ofthe poore fuppliant, whoby this I know 
Isheere attending = her bufineffe lookes in her 
Withan importing vifage, and the told me 
Ta afweee verball breefe, it did concerme 
Your Highneffe with her flfe. 
A Letter. 
‘pon bie many prtetasins re marrie mee mben bis wid 
dead Bla 0 ay ithe wore me No ithe ont 
| fillin atridewer, bis coves are forfestedo megs wa 
boorspayedtobim. Hee lefram Florence, lip 
‘cane, avd 1 few hin to bia Conntre for Ince, Got 
it me,0 King, inyouit bet er, tbermifea edacg fan 
ier wad spony Adair, piece 
Diana Capilet, 
Leaf. Iwill buy me a fonne in Law in afairejandtouk 
for this. Ilenone ofhim. 
Kr. The heavens haue thought well on theeLafy, 
To bring forth this difcou'rie, feke thele fusors: 
Go fpeedily, and bring againe the Couns, 
Enter Bertram, 
Tama-feard the life of Hellen (Ladie) 
Was fovily faatchr. 
Old La. Now iuftice on the doers, 
King, Lwonder fir, fr, wines ate monferstoyou, 
‘And thae you fiye them asyou weare them Lordhip, 
Yet you defiretomarry. What woman's that? 


Enter Widow, Diana, and Parrolles, 
Dia, Lammy Lordawrerched Florentine, 
Derived from the ancient Capilet, 
My lite as Ido vniderftand you know, 
And therefore know how farre I may be pittied, 
tyid. Lamber Mother fir, whofe age and honour 
Both {offer vnder this complaint we bring, 
And both (hall ceate, without your remedies 


~ King. Come hether Count, do you know thefe Wor 
men? 


Ber. My Lord, Tneither can nor will denie, 

But that J Know them, do they charge me further ? 
Dia, Why do youlooke fo ftrange ypon your wife 
Ber. She’snone of mine my Lord. 
Dia. Ifyou thall marrie 

‘You giue away this hand,and that ismine, 

You giue away heouens yowes, and thofe are mine: 

You giue away my felfe, which isknowne mines 

For I by vow am fo embodied yours, 

hat the which marries you, muft marrieme, 

Either both or sone. 

Zaf. your reputation comes too fhort for my daugh- 
ter, you are n0 husband forher, 

Ber. My Lord, this is fond and defp rate creature 
Whom fometime I! haue laugh’d with: Ler your hight 
Lay a morenoble thought vpon mine henour, 

Then for to thinke tac would finkeit heere. 

Xin. Sit for my thoughts, youhaue them il to friend, 
Tillyour deeds gaine them fairer : proue your honor, 
Thenin my thougheitlies. 


Dian. Good my Lord, 
Askehim ypon his oath, if hee do’s thinke 
Hehad not my virginity. 
Xin. What fsift thou to her? 
Ber, She's impudent my Lord, 
Wasa common gamefter to the Campe, 
Dia. He do's me wrong my Lord: If I were fo, 
He might haue bonghr me at a common prices 


DYLTETSY SETS VST SYET ICEL ST ETS Tet ST et eet ed 


Alls Well, that Ends Well, 


Donot belecuchin. O behold thie Ring, 
Whofehighre(peét and rich validicie 
Did lackea Paralell: yee forall thae 

He gaueiccoa Commonera'th Campe 
Iftbeones 

Conn, He blather, and’cishie: 

(Offixe preceding Anceflors, that lemme 
Confer'd by ceftamentro'th fequent iffue 
Hathitbeene owed and worne, This is his wife, 
That Ring's athoufand proofes 

King. Me though you faide 
You faw one hecre in Court could witneffeit. 

Dia, 1didmmy Lord, but loath am to produce 
Sobadan infirument, his names Parraler, 

Laf. Uavithe man co day, ifman hebee, 

Kin, Finde him, and bring hita hecher. 

Ref, What of him: 

Hes quoted fora moft pe fidious flaue 

Withall the fporsa’th world, taxtanddeboth'd, 
‘Whofe nature fickens : but co fpeake a truth, 
‘Am, or thator this for whathe'l veer, 
‘Thatwill fpeake any thing, 

Kon, Shehath that Ring of yours. 

Ref, Ithinke the bass cercaine ivis Lyk’d 
Andboorded heri’ch wanton way of youth 
Sheknew her diftance,and did angle for 
‘Madding my eagerneffe with her reftrain 
Asallimpediments in fancies courfe 
Atemotities of more 
Herinfuite comming with her moderne grace, } 
Subdu’d me to her rate, he gorthe Ring, 


And had that which any inferiour: 
‘ArMarket price haue bonghe, 

Dis. Yowftbe patient : 
Youthat haue turn'd off'afirft{o noblewife, 

Mayiufly dyetme. Ipray you yet, 
(Since you lacke vertue, I will loofes husband) 
Send or your Ring, I will returneithome, 
And giuememineagaine, 

Ref: Thaueitnot. 

Kin, What Ring was yours I pray you? 

Dias, Sir much like the fame vpon your finger. 

Kia. Know you this Ring, this Ring was his of late. 

Dis, And this wasitI gaue himbeing abed. 

Kin, The Rory thea goes falfe,you threw ithim 
Outofa Cafement 

Dis, Thaue fpoke the tr Enter Paroles. 

Ref, My Lord, I do confeffe thering was hers. 

Kin. You boggle fhrewdly, cuery feather farts you : 
Isthis the man you Speake of ? 

Dia, Yymy Lord. 

Xin, Tell me firraby, but tell me true charge you, 
Not fearing the difpleature of your matter : 
Which on your iuft proceeding, Ile keepe off, 
Byhimand by this woman heere, whar know you? 

Par, Sopleafe your Maiefty, my mafterhathbin an 
honourableGentleman. Trickes hee h: him, 
Which Gentlemen haue, 

Kin, Come, come, to’th’purpofe : Did hecloue this 
‘Worman ? 

Par, Faith fr he did louc her, buthow. 

Kin, How I pray you? 

Par, He did loueherfir,asa Gent. louesa Woman, 

Kin, How is that? 

Par, Helou'd her Gr, and lon'd her not. 


Kin As thou arta knaue and noknauc, what an equi- 


wocall Companions this? 
Par. Lama poore man, and at yourMa's(ties com- 
mand. 


| Lef. He's good drummemy Lord, buta naughie 

| Orator. “a 

| Dia. Doyouknowhe promift memarria | 
| Paith Uk fpeake. 

| But wile peake all thou know'ft? 

| goebeiweene 

Ke a ore then thathe Joued her, for 

| deede he was madde fos 

| Limbo, and of Furies, 


fo jot {peake whar I know. 
Thou haft fpokeaall alreadie, ynlefle thou ean 
ed, but chouare too fine ind 


] Speake of, cheret 


Kix, Where did you buy it? Or who gaueit you? 
Dia, Ie was not giuen me, nor I did not buy it, 
Kis, Who lentityou? 

Dia. Ie wasnot lent me neither. 

Kin, Where did youfinde it then ? 

Dia. Ifounditnor. 


neuer gaucith 


| zap as anexfie gloue my Lord, fhe goes 


where thou hadftthis Ring, 
dic(t within this houre. e 
euer tell you. 
Kin, Takeher away. 
Dia, Ie putinbailemy liedge. 
Kin, Ithinke thee now fome commen Cuftomer, 
Dia. By loueifeuer 1 knew man’ewas you, 
x Wherefore haft thou accufde him al this whiles 
Dis. Becaufche's guiltie,aod heisnot guilty = 
He knowes Iamno Maid, and hee'l {weare too’t: 
The fweareT am a Maid, and he knowes not. 
GreatKing Tam no frumpet, by my life, 
lam jer Maid, or elfe this old mans wife. 
Kia. She doesabufe our eares, to prifon with her. 
Dis. Good mother fetch my b: Royalliir, 
The lewéller thar owes t 
And hefhall furery me. Bu 
Who hath abus'd meas he k 
Though yet 
\ Heknowes ie hath defil'd, 
And at with childes 
Dead though fhebe, fhe feeles her yong one kicke = 
So there's my riddle, one that’s dead is quicke, 
Andnow behold the meaning 


Enter Hellen and wit 


orcitt 
ce of mineeyes? 


Kin. Is thereno 
Beguiles the cruer Of 
Istreall thar fee? 


Hél, Nomy good Lord, 
¥ Tis 


aaa 
ica 


ify 


eazy bes 
"Tis thadowofaw 
Thename,and not the ching. 
Ref, Bath, borh,O pa 
Hel, Ohmy good Lord, when Twaslikethis Maid, 
cous kind, thereisyour Ring, 
‘And looke you his ie fayes, 
When ftom my fi his Ring, 
Andis by me with is done, 
at now you are doubly wonne? 
makeme know this clearly, 
Teloueher dearely, ever, 
Fel, Vficappea 
Deadly diuorce fe 
Omy deere m 
Laf, Minee: 


Alls Well, that EndsWell. 


King Letvs from point to point this lorie knovy 
Tomake the euen truth in pleafure fo: 
ion beeft yeta frethyncropped flower, 
Choofe thou thy husband,and Ile pay thy dower, 
For I can gueffe, thacby thy honeft ayde, 
fk a wife her felfe, thy felfe aMaide 
;tandall the progreffe more and leffe, 
| Refolduedly more leafure thall expreffe: 
‘Allyet feemes well, and ifirend fomeete, 
The bitter paft, more welcome is the fweer, 
Flowrifhe 


| 
| 
| 


He Kings a Beg ger, mow the Play i dont 
Alia wel ended, fii fuite be worne, 
| That yomexprefle Coment : which we willpay, 
Wh irift to pleafe yom, day exceeding da 
Ours be your pasicnce then, awd yours onr parts, 
Tour gentle bands lend vs, and take onr hearts, Excunt om, 


tyon will. 


inmyd 
Coy 
drinke co my Necce. till bys braines tune 
parith cop. What wench? Caf, 


a8 drinkel Bie 
ill that will ol 
oth og, lie 
fOr here cons 


bos 


ter Sir Anion, 
How now fir Toby 3B; 


you faire Slny. } 
you too fi el 
Indrew, accoft, 


nu part f 


ry bi 


spurquey?Do,ornotdo? I would I had 
rongues, chat I haue in fencing 
Ohad but followed 


cooley) 
2 (ature) 


en herlegs, 8 (pinitoft 
w fit Toby, your niece vil 
ur to one, fhe lnone of mes 


Tivelfe Night, or, What youwill. 

And, We Ray amoneth longer. I am a fellow o'th { Forthey fhall yet belye thy 
ficangeft mindei'th world: I delight in Maskes and Re- | That fay thou artaman: D 
nels fometimes altogether. Is not more {mooth, and ru 
| Te. Art chou good at thefe kicke-chawfes Knight ? Isas the mai 

‘Aud, Asany mania lyria, wharfoeuer he b 
thedegree ofmy becters, & yet Iwill not compare w 
anoldman. 

Te. Whatisthy excellenceina galliaed, Knight 

And, Faith, I can cuta 

Te. And] can cut the Mutco 

And, And | chinke I 
(trong as any en: 
Ts Wheref 
fe gifts a Cure 
uf ike miftis 2 
to Chur 
My 
junk 
'meane? I 
theexcellent conftitution of 
der che ftarre 
ad, 1, 6 
dam'd color 
Te. Wha 
Taurus? 


Iknow thy conftellatios 


a world cohidew 


fide: 


Taw fides and hea 


ig Was born 


~ |. “Cla. Where go: 


Tn che warts, tha 
foolerie. 


Scena Quarta. 


Yer you wil 


4 Violeta mses al beturn’d 


youbut 
Fie, You 
that you call in quett 
heinconftane Gr, i 
Ent 


mes the Cour 

w Cefarie bbaz 
‘On your arcendainee thy? Le 
Du Stand you a-while dete, ef 
Thouktow0l no te(fe, Bue all £1 haue v 
Tothee rhe booke euen of my 
re good youth, addie(Te 
Benor denvde ncce(Tes add at her 
Atdtell them, there thy ftd'IBor fhall arow 
Tillshowhaue audietices 


sndon'd to herforrow 


| Asics 


ner Will Rdmpic Hire. 

Be clamorotts and leape all ciuill bouiids, | 

therthen make wnprofi ie, 

Fie, Say 1¥o Speake with her(my Lord)what then? 
Dy, Othen, vnfold the paftion of myloue; 
Sitprize her with difcaurle ofmy deere faith: 
Iefhallbecome thee wellto agk my woes : 

Shewill attend ic becterin ehy'ybuth, 

ening Nuitio’s of moté graded! 

Fi, Lehtikendt (opm ord? 

Du. Deere Lad, belecuel 


Sillogifme will ferue, fo 


aniwer 


miftcis Af 


Cl. Well, God gine them wifedome tha 


ill, and § 


And alls femblativea womans pare. 


2 inrousntes bid partite 
tsa b:d marriage 


rey 
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258 Tivelfe Night, cr, What youll. 3. 
F Of. By mine honor halfe drunkes What is he ay ‘ 
gateCofin? ie 


no true Cuckold but « 


3 The Lady bad take aw 


the foole, 


Te. AGentleman, \ 
| OL AGentleman ? What Gentleman? i 
Cuewka | To, "TisaGeatlemanheere, A plague o'thelepickle ¥ 
carenot | rring: How now Sot. 
Teaue to | Cle. Good SirToby. ; 


prone Ol, Cofin, Cofin, hoy haueyou come {fo earely by 
ol. this Lechargic? 
Clo, Dejxerioully, g00d Malona. | Te. Leecherie, I defie Letchery : there’s one at the 
Ol, Ma | gate. 

ona, Goodmy | — Of. Imarry, whatis he? 

To. Lethim be the diuell and he will,1 care noxgive 

me faith fay I. Well,ic’sall one, Exit 

OL. What's adrunken manllike, foole? 

Clo, Likeadrown'd man, a foole, and a maddeman: 
| One draught aboue hate, makes him a foole, 
| maddes him, anda third drownes him, 

Of. Gothonand feekethe Crowner, and 

o'my Coz : forhe’sin thethird degree of dr 
ole, | drown'd: gol 


le bide your 


hefecond 


| Gea fF Cle. is butmad yee Madona, and che foole fhall 
Ol. Whacthink Fthis r ¢ | looketo thie madma 

notme Enter Malgelio | 

| aM 0, till che pangs of Mal. Madam, yond young, fellow shee will 

| bi ir 5 fe, dot {peak € ficke,he cakes on 

| better foole, himtey fore comes to {peak 

| 4 ‘ou. Irold u were afleepe, he feemis to haue 
1. Tell him, he (hall noc fpeake with me. i 


Ha’s beene cold fo: and hee faye 
ikea Sheriffes pol, and be the fi 

cake wit 
ronan is he? 

Mal, Why of mankinde. 

Ol. Whatwanner of 

Mal, Of verieill ma 
you, or no. 

OL. Of what perfonage, and yceres is he? 
Mal. Not yet old enough for aman,tior yong enough 
is beforetss apefcod,ora Codling 
is with him in, landing w 
ene boy andman. He isverie well-fauour 
c ipeakes verie (hrewithly : Que would thinke his 
hers milke were fearfe out of him. 4 
Lethim approach : Call in my Gentlewoman, 
is | Mal. Geaslewomangmy Lady calles, Bi 
gate, ayoung Gentle- Enter Maria. 
man, dcfires to fp you. | Of. Giuememy yailes come throw it ore my facts. 

Ob, From the Count Orfuo, isi? | Weell once more heare Orfinex Embathie, 

Ma _Tknow nos (Madam) tis faire young man, and | Enter Vielentae 
en | Vis, Thehonorable Ladieofthe hou{c, which is he?) | 
/. Who of my people hold hin iv de Ol, Speake tome, I fhallantweefor hers your will 
4. Sit Toby Madam, | Vie, Moft radiant, exquifice,and vamacchable beat 
F jothing but | tie. I pray yourell me ifthisbee che Lady,of the houle) 
itbea {uit | forTneuer{awher. .I wouldbee loath tocaft.away my 
rom the C jorat home, Whar you | {peech :forbelides thacitis excellently well pend,l have 
co difmiffeit, ‘ Exit, Afalne,. | caken great paines.to.con it, Good Beauties, lee mee t+ 
you {ce fir how your fooling growesold,) &peo-, | Aaineno fcorne;. Lam very, comptibleycuenso the lealt 


shee! fpeake wich yopywl 


joue Afalualio, and 


Tobe gencrous, gi 


and 


1 Mercury indue thee w tr 
lof fooles. ¢ 

Enter 
Madam, theres a1 


ple diftike ie finifter vfage, 

Cla. Thon baft {poke for vs (Madana} agif. thy eldett Ol. Whence came yout. ‘ 
fonnefhould bea foole: whofecull, Joue cramme wish. Fis, Ucan faydistlemoreahen Ihave, Rydied, &eehet 
braines, for heere he comes, Exter Sic Toby. queftion's out of my parr, Good gentle ancy giueme 


One ofthy kinhas amoft weake Pia-anattra, 


modeftaffurance, if you be she Ladie of the boule hat 
I 
‘ | 
FIST reaver Tee NTA VS TATETEV CET ST ETS Perse ee eee _—— 


OWN 
Vie.No und heart: and yet (by chev 


phangs ofmalice,1 fiweare) 1am nocthacI play.Are 


the L 


icof leg 


io, Mottcertain 


{fdfe for wharis you 


J ioy fpeech in your prai 


ny mel 
‘Ol, Cometo whatis 
theprailes 
Vie. Alas, Ltooke 


Poericall. 


great paines to 
P 


Ol. Icisthe morelike to be fe Ipr 
iin heard you were i x my gaces, & allowd ye 
jones ifyou hau a bree 


floone with me 


you oy fayle fr,here lies you 
wabber, 1am co bull h 
your Giant, 


Fi, In Orfin 


Ol; Haute you any Commitsion from your Lord 
Te 


negotiace with my face ¢ you are now our 
but we will draw the Curtain, and thew you the 
Looke you fir, fach a one I was this prefeat : Ist 
done? 


| dnt divers (cedules of mybenucies TefhalbeInuencor 
dri every paiteile andl vtenfile labell'd co my will 
Wifferearvedde, Trem two rey ey 
one chin, 8 fo: 
proifeme? 


erie 
you 


OL, Inhis bofonie? In what chapter of his bofome? 
Fio. Toantwer by the mechod, in the firtt of © 
OL, O, Lhaue-fead it: ix isherelie Haue you no more 
tofay? 

Vie. Good Madam, let ie fee your faces 


Vie, Excellently done, ifGod didall. 
Ol: "Tisicigraine Gr, ‘ewill de’and wea 
ther. 
Vie, Tis beauty troly blent, ¥ ad white, 
Natures owne fweee, and cunning hand laid on 
ware the cruell'ftf 
Of O fir Twilltiorbeiohard-hearced = T will give 


| Tinelfe Night or, What-you will, 


{ 


Vio. fee you what you are, you are too 
Butifyou were the divell, youre faire 
My Lord, and mafter loues you : © fuch | 
Could be burcecompenc’d, though yo 

of beautie. 
u does heloueme? 

Vio, Wixhadorations, fertill eares, 
With groanes that thunder loue, with f 

O1.¥ our Lord does know my mind, can 
I foppofehim vereuous, know him nol 


In voyces well divulg’d, free, learn’d,and val 
And in dimenfion, and the thape of nature, 
Buc yee I cannot lou 
ichaue tooke his anfwer lor 


{did loue you in my malte 
With facha fuffring, fuch a dead! 
In your deniall, E would findeno fence, 


Iwould nor va 

OL Why, what would you? 

Vios Make mea willow Cabinet your gate, 
And call ypon my foule within the hoafe, 
Write loyall Cantons of contemned loue, 
And fing them lowd even in the dead of night : 
fallow your tame to the reuerberatehilles, 
And make the babling Golip oftheaire, 
Cry out Olinia: O you fhould not reft 
jeene thi ns of ayre,and earth, 

tie me. 

domuch: 


But you thou 


my lateis we 


Fare you well 


paines: fpend this for mee, 
am no feede poatt, Lady; keepe your purle, 
felfe, Iackes recompence, 


cempt: Parw 
your Parenrag. 

syecmy faceis wells 

Tle be worne thou arty 

lmbes, adtions, and (pit, 
not x00 faft: foft, fof 

weretheman. How now? 

may one catehthe plague ? 

wuths perfections 

fubtle ftealth 

eyes. Well, lecitbe, 


And lec 


Plac’dii 


Exit 


s Lfeele this 


Enter Maluolio. 
adi, at Your feruiees 
¢ fame peeuith Meffenger 
he lefe his Ring behinde him 
Would I, or tot: tell him, Henone of it. 
Defire him oor to Alacer with his Lord, 
Nor hold him vp with hopes, Lam not for him : 
at the youth will come this way to morrow, 
Tle give hiem reafons for'c: hie thee Mtaluelie, 
Mal: Madaco; Lill, 
Ol. Ido know notwhar,and feare to finde 
Mine eye roo great flaccerer for my minde’s 


Rose! 
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| Fate, thew tl 
if Whatis 


Atlus Secundus, Scena prima. 


Entec:An 


| pence 


An, Let me yet kno 
Seb. No foo: 


my det 


uu have heard of. Helefe bel fe, 
bothbor 


anda filtc leanens had 


nai 


beene pleas'd, would we had foended, But you fr 
ter’d that, for {or ¢ you tookemie ftom the 
breach of, drown'd. 


|bied mewasy 
Heould not with 
Acene that, 


linot vndo what you ha 
kill him whom you haue recover'd, defire ic not. Fare 
yewell at once, my bofomeis fu 


leatt occafion more, mi 
bourid to the Coune Orfin 
The gentleneffe of all che go: 
nny enemies in Orfino's Coure, 
Elfe would Ivery thortly fee thee there 
‘ome whatmay, I do adore thee fo, 
danger thal 


Scena Secunda, 


Vigla and A 


abnelio, at feucraldeeres, 
i. Were hotyou 


now, withthe Counteffe O- 


Vio, Even now fir, ona moderate pace, Laue ince 2- 
riu'd but hither, 
Atal She recurnes this Ringto you (fir):you mi; 
Je faued mee my painesy-to haue taken ie 
fe She adds moreoucr,that you fhonld pus 


way your 
our Lord 


ae 
‘And op 
, that you be never fo Hardie to come apaing| 


Gaires, vnleffeit bee to repore your Lords teking 

eceiuc it fo H 

She tooke theRing of me, le none ofit 

Mal, Come fir, you peeuithly threw it toher + asd 

er will i, it fhould be fo rururn’d? Ifit bee worth Roos 
for, there itlies, in your eye: ifnot, beeit his thi 


te Exit, 

aemeanes this Ladye 

ide haue not charmn'd her: 

She made good view of me, indeed fo much, 
hacme thought her eyes had lofther tongue, 

For fhe did {peake in flares diftcadtedly, 

She loues me fure, the cunaing ofher palsion 

Touites mein this churlith meffeng 

| None ofmy Lords Ring ? Why he fent her nones 
Lam theman, ifit befo, 
Poore Lady, f 


. Lefeno Ring with her: wh 


Fortune forbid my our 


astisy 
were better loueadreame: 


awickedneffe, 
opertalfe 

anen hicarts co fee their formes 

he caulesnor wee, 

de, iffuch we bee: 

gc? My mafierlouesher deerely, 
Rer) fond afmuch on him: 
{eemesto doteon me: 

s? As Lamman, 

erate for my maifters lou 

‘As Tam woman (now alas the day) 

ghes thall pore Olinia breath? 
ptangle this, notI, 

too hard a knot for met’ynty. 


| Scana Tertia. 


Evter 1 Sir Andrew, 

To. Approach Sir dndrew : notto beca’bedde after 
| midnight,istobe vp betimes, and Deliculo firgere, thol 
| know'f. 
| And, Nay by my tcoth I knownors but I know, to 

be yp late, istobe vp lace, 

To, A falleconclufion: Thate itasanvnfill’d Cane 

To be vp after midnight, and ro goo bed thenis early: 
| fothar togorobed after midnight, isto. goeso bed be- 
timer. Does not our lives confit of the foure Ele- 
ments? 
| _ And. Faith fo they fay, but Ithinke ic rather confifs 
| of eating and drinking, 

Te, Th'arca {choller; let ys therefore eateand drinke, 

ay, a toope of wine, 
Enter Clarne, 

Heere comes the fooleylaith. 
How now my harts: Did y: 

ices 


Welcome affe,n 


euer fee the Pic 


To 
And, By my troth t 
had ratheethen forty thillings had fuchalegge, andfo 
{ Sweet a breath co fing asthe foolehas.Infoath cou walt 


wiler’shaue scatch, 
foolehas an excellent 


ft, T 


rery gracious fooling laftnight, whenthou {pok'ttof| 
Pigrogromitue, of the Vepians palsing the Equinestialof 
Quenbuas ewes Very good yfaich: 1 fentthee fixe pence 
for 

1 


allisdone, Nowa 


afonge 


fife? 


Ch 
A 


Ladic 


dol too: he 
natural 

To. Othe 
Mar, For 


‘An, There's a tefteill off 
Clo, Woild you: 


To. Mouefong, alone for 
Ar. J,1. Teatenot for good 


not cal 


‘Cl, Bethrew me, the k 
An. I,he do's well eno 


Enter bi 


forthy Lemon, had(tic? 
Clo, 1did impeticos chy geatillity: for Afalue 
eno Whip-ftocke, My Lady hasa white hand, 
Mermidons arcno bottl 
‘Am, Excellent: Why thitis thebett fooling 


To. Comeon, there is fixe pence for yo 


aue alot 


bid him turne you our of doo: 
To, N sa Caravan, W 
aPeg-acramlic, and Three merry 
‘confanguinious? Am Inot of het 
ic, There divele a main in Bab 


(Mal, My matters are yo ad? Or i 
Hiueyou no wi, massed, doe Hon 
like Tinkersatchis time of n 
Jhoute of my t Cozi- 
ation or remorle of voice? | 


fo 


ale houfes. 


Linvelfe Night, or, What youwill. 

ax | de Wedi me 
| Ata 
bad me cel 


hau d you f 
ce T mul 
i ee 
s dayes 
Cle. Si ou lye, 
fing Mal. Thi eredirto yout 
; c > 
clye: A morethen aS 
keow, Doftth a are vertu 


ood: « Lae 
Latdy Lae 

ne be difpas'd, a 

ce, but ldo 


oa, he (hal 


ns, ner timein 


expr of his eyes 


ou wilt di 
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Tinelfe Night, or, W hat you will. 


e’sin foue | Anelder then her felfe, fo weares fheto him; 
, | Sofwayes th ¢ leuell in her husbands heart = 
orfe ofthat colour- | For boy, howeuer we do praifeour {ek 


Ou 
More long 
Thea wor 
Vie, Uthinkeitwell my Lord. 
Ds. Thea lecthy Louebeyonger then thy felfe, 
Oxthy affedtion esanor hold the bent: 
For women are as Roles, whofe faire flowre 
Being once difplaid, doth fallthat veric howre: 
f Fin. Andfo ce zalas, thatthey arco : 
| To dic, cuen w y to perfection grow. 


xncies are more giddie and vofirme, 
g, wavering, fooner Jolt and worne, 


io, itis oldat 


ee'stobe 


cersinche Sun, 

oreo hat weaue their thred with bones, 
An, Tilean Do vfetochauneit: icis filly foorh, i 

me A ‘And dallies with theinnocence of loue, 

Liketheold age. 


a 


good morow frends. | 


¢ will bepside one vime,or 


Dx, Giueme ue, to leaue thee. 
chelly God proteét hee, andth 


je Tatfaa, for th] 


to Sea, that their bufing 
euerie where, for 


ood voyage of noth arewell, 


place 
my loue, more noble hen 

santitic of dirtie lands, eo 
flow'd ypon her: 


Fi. Soathbut you 

ide of woman ift Say that fome Lady, as pethappes there is, 

. Of your compledtion. Hi ang of heart | 

Du, Sheis not worth theethen, Whatyeares ifaith? | Asyouhauefor Olmia: you cannot loue her: 

Fie, Abo iryeeres my Lord. ix You cel her fo: Mutt fhe not then be anfwer'd? | 

Dm. Tooold by Let fill the woman take Dus, Thereisno womans fides a Net 
an} [eg 


Twelfe Night, 


Can bide the beating of fo trong a paffion, 
[Asloue doth giue my heart: no womans heart 
Sobigge, cohold fo much, they lackererencion, 
iis, theirlouc may be call'dappetice, 
Nomorion ofthe Liuer, bucthePallar, 
‘That fulfer furfet, cloyment, and reuolr,t 
Burmine is all as hungry as theSes, 
‘Andcan digeftas much, makeno compare 
Between that louea woman can beareme, 
‘And thatT owe Olivia. 
Vie, Ubur 1kcow. | 
Dw. Whar doftthouknowe? 
‘Vie, Too well what loue women tomien mayo 
Jofaith they are as eruc ofheart, as we. | 
My Father hada daughter lou'd'a man | 
‘Avit mightbe pethaps, were Is woman 
[fhould your Lordfhip. 
‘Ds. And what's herhiftory 2 
Fin, Ablaokemy Lord : the never tol 
But let concealment like a worme ith budde 
Feede on her damaske cheeke: fhe pin'd in chovght, 
‘And with a greene and yellow melancholly, | 
She fae like Patience on a Monumen 
Smiling atgreefe, Was not thisloueindeede? 
Wemen may (ay more, fwearemore, but indeed 
‘Out fhewes are more then will : for (til 
Much in our vowes, butlitele in our loue. | 
‘Dy, But di'de thy fier ofherloue | 


Toherin hafte: giueher thisTewell : fay, i 
Myloue ean gitle no place, bide no denay. a 


exeunt 
Scena Quinta. 


amaze | 


Enter Sir Taby Sir eAndremend Fabia, 


Vie. Lam all the daughters of my Fath 

Andail thebrothers too: and yet Iknow not 

Sir, fhall I tothis Lady? H 
s, [that’s the Theame, | 


or, W bat.you will. 


|| alted refped, thea any one elfe that followes her. Wi 


| nation blowes 


To, Comethy wayesSignior Fabian, 

Fab. Nay Ilecome: if I loofe a feru 
let me be boy!’d to death with Melan 

To. Wouldft thou not be glad co 
ly Rafcally theepe-biter, come by f 

Fa. Iwould exule man: y 
offauour with my Lady, about a Beare-baiting heere. 

To, Toangerhim wee'l haue the Beareagaine, and 
Iwewill foole him blacke and blew, shall wer 
drew? 

dx, And we donot, itis pittie of ourlives. 

Enter Maris, 

To, Heere comes the little villaine : How now my 

Mettleofindiae 


of this fport, 


me? 
mic out 


beene yonderi'the 


comming downe his walke, he has 
ww this halfe 


Sunne praétifing behaviour to his own {had 
houre: obferue him for the loue of Mockerie: for know 


inthename ofieafting, lye thouthere: for heere comes 
the Trowe, thaemuft be caught with tickling, 
Enter Maluolio. 

Mal, "Tisbue Fortune, all is fortune. 
toldime fhe did affeétme, and { hageheard her 
thusneete, that fhould fhee fancie, it thou! 
my compleétion, Befides fhe wfesaie with a more ex- 


Mar. Get yeall threejnto thebox tree: Malualie's | 


Exit 


Mariaonce | Hervery Phraies: By your 


dbceone of ) Lady: To whom fhoul 


thouldI thinke on’t? 
To, Heere’san over-weening rogues 

Contemplation mekes a rare Turkey 
iets vnder his aduanc’d plumes. 
And, Slight could fo beate the Rogue. 
To. Peace f 
Tobe 
To, AhRog 
‘Ax, Piftoll 
To, Peace, 
Thereis example 


‘of the Stra 


slooke how imagi- 


monethsmsrriedto 


Hauing bene 
in my ftate, 

O for a ftone-bow to hichim in the eye. 
J Calling my Officersabourme, inmy branch'd 


¢ gowne : hati oma day bedde, where I 


peace, peace, now, now. 
n of my people with an obedient fart, 


ke out for him: Ifrownethe while, and perchance 

jade vp m fome rich Jewell: 
Toby approaches: 

To. Shall this fellow line ? 


ith cars, 


hovgh our fence be drawne from 
eaces 

Mal. Textendmny hand 
fam’ 


to himthus’s quenching my 
dofcontroll. 


Mal, Saying, Cofine Toby, my Fortunes having caft 
meon your Neece, giue me this prerogatiti of ipeech, 
To. What, what? 
You muft amend your drunkenneffe. 
Te. Ourfcab. 
Fab, Nay patience, or webreake the finewes of our 


plor? 


Refides you wafte the treafure of your time, 
with afoolith knight. 

“And, That's mee warrant you, 

Mal, Onc fir Andrew, 

And, Uknew ewwasl, for many do call mee foole, 

Mal. Whac employment houe we heere? 

Fa. Nowis the Woodeockengere the gin. 

Te. Ohpeace, andthe fpirit of hamors intimate rea~ 
ding aloud to him. 

Hal. By ry lifethisis my Ladieshand: 


hefe beeher 


this Letcer wil makea contemplatlue Ideotofbim.Clofe | very (’s her0"s, andher 7", andchus makes fhee het 


eat P's. Ieisin contemptof queftion her hand. 
An, Her Cs hee U T's: why that? 

‘Mal. Tothe onkerarene below'd this, and nny good Vibes: 
aye wax. Soft,and the im 
» which fhe vies co feale tis nay 
thrs be? 

, Liner and a 


preffare lier Lacrece, w 


Feb. This 


winnes bi 
Mal. 


jervevvers 


revvvveessveviveey 


vee 


veee 


ari 


ravevveetyr 


vere 


veevevever¥ ve 


uh Mi 


0, Lips do wet ricont, we 
now, What followes ? 
ault know, 


Vhy theemay 


Ladic.. Why 


What Phould that Alphabetical 
»ifIcoul 


Softly, 4.0. A.L. 


akethae refemble fomet 


| Geion p 


tsheisnowara 


en there is no confonancy in the fequell 


w, bur O, 


y eye b y 
our heeles, then Eo: 


you. 
Mal. 1,0, A,1. 


and yet toc 


tion is not as the form 
ould bi : 


fe: Some 
are become great, 
hawe 


fe, andj fome 
es open theyr 


vre thy felforo wh: 
ough, and appear 
furly with feruanes : Let ch 
ice, that fighe: 


ng argument 


forthee. Rei 


ber, goctoo, thou art 
ot defir'tco be fo: IFnor, lec me fee thee a fte- 
ward ftill, the fellow of feruants, and not woorthie to 
touch Fortunes fingers Farewell, Sheethat would alter 
feruices withthe, thtfortunate wahappy day 
champian difcouers not more: Thisis open, Iwill bee 
proud, Iwill reade pollticke Authours, Iwill baffe Si 
[i vill wath off groffe acquaintance, I willive point 
yman. I do nocnow foole my felfe, to let 
demec ; for euery reafon excites to this, 
Jouesme. Shedid commet y yellow 
nee did pi legge being croffe- 
adin this fhe mani 
drives mee to th bites of 
es, Tam happ ll bee 
yellow Mockings, and croffe Garter’d, 


madeif 


garter’d, 


Tivelfe Night, or, Whatyon will, La 


|’ ares be praifed,, Heeveis yee apoltfeipe 


rkeitout, the Curre | 


h’dtofeethce | 


ea with che {wiftnefle of putting on, Tou 


and my] ph" 

y Thou casf 
not cheefe but koow si I am Afthow entertain my love, fg) 1} 
it appeare inty fwiling thy files becemne theesvell. Ther 
forein ng prefence fill mile, dere: fvcete, Tprethee, Tous 
I chanke thee, I will imile, wildo euery thing that thoy 


wilchaueme. Exit} rill 
Fab, Iwill not giue my pare of this Sport fora pent 
on of thoutands co be paid from the Soptiy. ez 


To. Leould marry this wench for this deuice, 
- So could I too, f 
To. Andaskeno other dowry with her, but fach anos 
ther jeft. 
Enter Maria, Ut 
An, Nor U neither. 
Feb, Heere comes my noble gull catcher. | 
Te. Wilt thou {er thy foote a'myneckey 
An, Oro'minecithet? 
Te. Shall I play my freedome at tray-tripsand becom 
thy bondflaue? 
An, Uaithor T either ? 
Teb. Why, choubaft puthim in fuch a dreamey that 
rh ofit leawes him,be muft run mad, 
yy but fay true, do’s it workevpon him? 
Te. Like Aqua vitewith a Midwife. 
a fee the finites of the Sport, mark 
eforemy Lady : hee willcome to her 
isa colour fheabhorres, and 


ow be fo vnfuteableco her difpo- 
addiGtedtoamelancholly, as fheeis,shacit 
cannot but cura him inte anotable contempt: if you wil 
{ee it followme, 

To. Tothe gates of Taras 
of wi 


thou moftexcellent divell 


Memake one too. Exes, 


Atv feewed 


eAblus Tertius, Scena ‘prima. 


Enter Viola and Clowne, 


Vie, Saue thee Friend and thy Mufick: dof thou live 
bythy Tabor? 

Clo, Noir, Tine by the Church, 

Vio, Arcthoua Churchman? 

Cio, No Such matcer Gr, Ido liue by the Church: For, 
Ido liveat my hone, and my hioufe daotts ftand by the 
Church, 

Via, Sothoumaitt fay the King slyes by abegger, ifs 
bagger dwell ueer him : or the Church ftands by thy Tas 
bor, if chy Tabor ftand by the Church, 

Cle, Youhaue taid fir: To feethisage + A entence is 
but acheu'sill glouetoa good witte, how quickely the 
wrong fidemay be turn'd outward, 

Vio. Nay that's certaine : they chat dally nicely with 
words,may quickely makethem wanton, : 

Cle. 1would therefore my fitter hadhad noname Sit, 

Vie. Why man? 

Cle, Why fir, her namesa word, and to dallie with 
that word, might make my fifter wanton : But indeede, 
words areveryRafcals, fince bonds difgrac'd them, 

Yio, Thy feafon man? 


Ch 


Ss Avie re eer are rir rer rete ane sa ae a = 


fla Trorh fi be: 
and worde 

fea with chem. 
Bin. Twasrant 


oth 


fence fr, €0 nor ea 
hing (is 1 woule ic w 

Vie, Avenor chow 
| cia No indeed 
pe no foole fir 


rupter of words. 


foole hould be as oft 
ine thinke 1 fay y 


ouldnot 


Yes bein 


aderftand y 


eancro go f 
y 


Enter Olin 


erdesare growne fo falc 


U4,Nor 0 figI do 


Lam indeedeinot he 


would play Lor 


s do better yndertt 


Tivelfe 


sone Wit 


in yeeld 


mloath t 


arta 


¢ for fomething:bi 


refor you'r ifthat be to care 


ould 


the L 


ers ste'ro Hi 


Vie. Ufaw thee late arthe Count OF 


Lwould be for 
with your Mafter, 
our wiledo 


bound co your Necce f 


ges fir, pur them ro motio! 


fo citer 


olifh'd Lad: 


ery raiec 
ady,butto you 


prouc; rea 


fellow, and cart for 


mie wordes, 


What youwill, 
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Linelfe Night, or, What you vill. { 


land, fer'em downe, 


go aboutit, Letihere bee gaullees} 
b thou write witha Goote.pep)| 


nough in thy inke, sh 
no matter sabout it, 
And, Where shall Gnd 


ne 


ve ‘call chee atche Cubiculo : Go, 
| Exit Sir Andrew, 
Fa, is a deere Manakin co-you Sir Toby. 


creto himlad, fometwo thoufand 


i haue arare Letter fiom him; butyoule 


r ceul me 
the youth to an an 


and by all meanes fi 
thioke Oxen and waineroped 
cher. For Andrew,if he wereopend 
blood in his Litteryas wi 
, Hecate the reft oft’anat 
s oppo 


foote of 
| Fab 


hily, 
sneffe, Hee's in: 


that keepes 8 


cen prou 
y willing loue,s 
he ratherk uments offeare 


jeremy ywort 


You 
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Twelfe Night, or, What you will. 267 __ 


'You thould finde bereey dealing : whav's todo? Ifit pleate the cye of one, itis wich me. 

Shall wé go fee che reliqlies of this Towne? Sonnetis: Pleaie one, and pleafe all 
Ant: Toiniorrow fir, belt firkt go fee your, Lodging? Mal, Why how doeft thou man? 
‘Sth, Tati fot weary, aiid'tis ong to nighe What is the matter with chee? 

Tpray youlec ys fatisfie onr eyes Ptel. Not blackeia my mindel, though yellow inmy 

Withthettiemorials, and the thing? of fame es It did come to his hands, and Commaunds thall 


I 
That do renoverie thie City, beexecuted, I thinke we doeknow the fweee Romane 

Ant. Would yout'd pardon me: hand, 
do not without danger walke chefe fircetes, Ol, Wilt thou go to bed Atal 
(Once ina {ea-fight’painlt che Couinchis pallies, Tobed? Ifweet h come to thee, 
did fome feruice, of uch rote indeede, 91, God comfort thee: Why doft thou fmilefo, snd 
That were I tane heere, it would (carfebe antwe: kiffe tht 
Seb, Belike you flew great number of| 
Ant, Th offenceis not of fuch a bloody natu 
Albeicthe quality of thetime, and qu: 
Mighc well haue givens blood 
Temighthaue fince bene antwer'd in repaying 
What wetooke from them, which for Traffiques (ake 
Mottof out City did. Oneh 
For which iff be lapfed in th 
thal pay deere, 

Seb. Donor then walketoo open. Pal. Some atcheeue grearneffe 
Aut. Tedoth not fitme: hold fir, here's m OL. What fay 
IntheSouth Subu 
Isbeft to lodg 
Whiles you be; 
Withviewin 


aathe very true 


yourknowledge | Afal. Rex 
‘ouhaueme. 


in 
OL. Thy yellow lockings ¢ 
ly your eye hall light ypon fome toy Mal. And with'd to fee thee croffe gar 


You have defireto purchafe? and your ftore Ol. Croffe garter'd? 

Ithinke snot for idle Markers, Gr. Mal. Goroo, thou 

‘Seb. Hebe your purfe-beater, and leaue you Ol. Am Imade? 

Foran houre. Mal, Tin fee tiiee a feruane fill 
Ast, Toth Elephant, | O& wk s veric Midfommer madaelfe.. 


‘Seb, Ido remember, 
Enter Seruant. 


Scena Qu rtd. Ser. Mad: 


Onfino's is revarn 


, the young Gentleman of the Count 
+ [could hardly entreatghim backe :he 


ae Paty attends your Lady hips pleafure, 
OL, ile cometo him, 
Enter Oliwia and Maria, Good Afaris,lecthis fellow belookd too. Where's my 
] Cofine 7967, let fomeofmy people h wue a fpeciall care 
1 Thave fene after h yyes hee'l come: | ofhim, Iwould not haue him mifcsrtie for the hulfe of 
How fall fealt him? What beftow of him ? my Dowty, exit 
Foryouth is bought more oft, then beeg'd, or borrow'd Mal. Onbo, doyou come ncere me now : no worle 


Nfpeake tooloud: Where's Aa/uolio, he is fad,and ciuill, | 
And futes well for a feruant with my fortunes, 
Whereis Afaluolio? 


then fir Toby colooke to me. This concurres dire 
ly with the Letter, fhe fends him on purpofe, that I may 
appeareRubborneco him: for fheincites meto that in 


Mar, He's comming Madame : the Letter, Cuitthy humble lough fayes the: be oppo- 
Ban ery te igemanner, HeisfurepoffeRMadam: — | fite with aki furly with feruants, lec thy tongue 
G1, Why what's the matter,does he raue ? et with arguments of fate, pucthy felfe into the 


tar. No Madam, he does nothing but fmile:your L- 
aythip were beftrohaue ome gusra abouryou, if hee 
come for {ure the man is tainted ins wits, 

Ol, Gocall him hither. 


fngularity : and confequently feces downe the 

asa fad face, areuerend carriage, a flow 
habite of fome Sir of note, and fo forth « 
cher butitis Loucs doing,and Joue makeme 
thankefull. And when fhe weat away now, let thisFel- 


Enter Mtaluslio, lowbe look'd too : Fellow ?nor CMalnelie, nor after my 
Tam asmmadde as hee, degree, but Fellow. Why euery thing adheres togither, 
fidandmetcy madneffe equall bee. that no dramme of feruple,no feruple of a feruple, no 
lownow Malualio? obftacle, no incredulous or yofafe circumflance: What 
Mul. Sweet Lady, ho, ho, can be faide?Nothing that canbe, can come betweene 
OL. Smit’ thou ?1 fent for thee vpon-a fad occafion, | me, ind the full profpectofmy hopes. Well Joue, nor], 
_, Mal. Sad Lady, T could be fad isthe doer of this, and heis to be thanked. 
This does make fome obftruction in the blood : 


his coffe. gaccering but what ofthac? Enter Toby F. 


of fanétity 
Legion 


poffelt him, ° 
| Fab. Heere wv iRewith youre? . | 
How iftwith you myn? 


Mal. Gok, Pdilear 


Minx. 
rant you, 


your felues all: you are 


cemans 
Aathed 


“Har. Nay purfuie him now,lealtche deuice takeayre, 


nake him mad indeede 
be the quieter. 


vs cohaue mercy 
ice to the bar 
fee,but fee. 


tT warrant there's 


cad. 


eoart bt a foray fe 


thy minde why I do 


Tivelfe. Nhe of Vat xot well. 


x wil foew shee no reafan its (aw 
ar keepes you from the blow of § 
corms fehe Lady Olina and in my ight fhe uf 


yet an thy throat, thas i, nar bu notte 


may: bat 
ienge thse fie 
Very breefe, and, ro exceeding good {enceslelf, 


(t me liken vogue and a vallaine.\ 
ou keepe o'th windie fide of the Law: good, 
and Ged bane mercie vpon gue of eur 
He may hae mercie-upse mitre, but nay bepe ds beter, 
‘Thy friend as show weft bins, c thy 
w Ague-check 


slegges cannot 


theisnow| 


ill by,and by 


haue verie it accafion fe 
ce with my Ladie, and y 


out mee fothim. atthe corner 
1 Orchard likea bum-Bayli¢ : fo fooneas cuet thou 
him, draw, and asthou deaw'f fivearchornibles 
| ecomesto palfe oft that a terrible oath, witha fwagg 
rpely cwang’d off, gives manhoode more 
approbatiog, then 


his.employm 

pesnoleffe. Therefore tl 
ignorant, will breed no terror 
itcomes from a 
Challenge by wor 


otable report of valo 


oftmouths 
andd 
receive) 


¢ he comes with your Neece, give them wey 


leaueyand prefently afier him. 
1 medicate the while ypon fone hoxrid melloge 


rt of fone, 


4 mine honour too vachary.on'e: 
} ‘There's fomething in methatreproues my faut 
] Bur fuch a head-Arong potent fault is, 
| Tha icbur mockesreproofe, 
Fie, With the fame hauiour that your paffion beste, 
es on my Matters greefes, 
Ol, Heere, weare this Jewell for me, tis my pidture 
Refufe icnor, it hath no tongue, tovex you: 
And I befeech you co ain€ to MorroWs 
What hall you aske of methatlle deny, 
That honour (au’d) may vponasking giue. 
Vie. Nothing but this, your true loue for my mallet 
Ol. How with minchonormay I gine hivnthaty 
Which I have giuen to you, 
Fo, Twillacquicyou, 

Ol, Well,comeagaine ro morrow: far-thee-w 
AFicad like chee might bearemy fouleto hell. 
Enter Toby and Fabian, 

To. Gentleman,God fave thee, 


G 


~ Tivelfe Night, or,Whatyou will. 26 


| Pin Andyou fir, He giuchim my horfe, gray Capilet. 
To. That defence thou halt, betakethe too’e: of what ] 72. Tlemake the motion : fand he 

farurelie weongs arc chou aft done him, Timowe not: | thew on‘ this fhalle 

putthy intercepCer fall of defpight, bloody ashe Hun- | marry Ileridey 


ds tieeat the Orchard end : difmoune thy tucke, 


feas well as! ride yo 
apd Pina 


sey ateen a f 
fe arein thy preparation, forty affaylancis quick, skil- | Thauehishorferorake vp che quarrel, Lhaue pe 
il, and deadly. | niente vouch 
Pio. You miftake fir | Fa, Heisashorcibly conceited ofhim :and pants, & 
velco me: my fémembranceis very frecand clecretrom | lookespale,asifs Beare were athisheeles, 
suyimage of 7 le will fight withyou for’s 
Y oath fake: mar himof his 


To, You findcit ocherwife { 
price, 


} quarreltand 


ec worth tal= 

r the fapporcance of his vowe, 

not hurt you. 

Pray God defend me: alitele thing would make 
lacke of 


youhold your life ar an 
foryour oppofite hath in him what youth, freng 
cath, can furttih evan withall hie pare 

ou fir what she? 
To, Heis knight dubb'd with nhateh’d Rapier, and 
conearpet confieration, butheis a di private brall, 
ihe diuore'd three, and his incenfe 


{echim furious, 
cre 


foulesand bodies joremedie, the Gen- 


3 meneat this momencis fo implacable, that fatistagtion e one bi 
oe ‘canbenone, but b Hob, joc by the Duell buthee has 
||] |nob,ishis word : gin’c orcake’s. | me,as heisa Gentlema 
| fyi, Lwillrecurne ¢ into th you. Come on, coo’ 


lamnofi 


fome conduct ofthe Lady 


ne offome kinde of men, that put 

| thees;to tate their valour: belike eh | 
aqirke 

sa) To. Siro zhis in 


his loite dares yet do more 
m brag to youhe will, 
anvadertaker,l am for you, 


might anfwer li 
flarke naked: 
fiyesteto weare iron a! 


Gword vp ifyou pleat, 
LT Gr : and fe 
word, Hee willbe: 


sis theman, dothy Office 


A thee at the {uit of Count Or; 


tisincenft again 


nowes Ik 
This com 


proofe of Ast, 


byhis forme, as you 
bloudy,& 


|| Jhisyalour, Heisin 
facall 
|| |parcof lity you wal | 
your peace with him, if can, Much m 
| Fie. Ufhall bee much bound to:you 

that had rather go with Gir Prieft, then fi 


cde fir, the moft skal 
old polsibly hau 


at befals my 


fel) |t0t who knowes fo much of my mecile se firax 
Enter Toby and Andrew, Ant, Tmuttentreat of you fome of that money. 
of Ts, Why maahee saverie diuell, { haueno Yio. What money fic? 

afirago: Thad a pate with him, r, ier, feabber dall For fayce kindnells dmeheere, 


trouble, 


n fuichamortall motion | And parc bei 
\c 


i gittes me the ftucke in 
thatit is ineuieab 
facely, as your f 
fayshe has bin Fencer to the Sophy 

And. Pox on'e,Nenoe meddle w 


prompied 
‘my leane and low ab 

my 
prefene with you x 
Coffer. 


wing is not much, 


| Te. Tbuche will nor now be pacified, now; 
| Fabian can {cafe hold him yonder le chat my deferts toyou 
| Plague on’e, and Tthoughe he had beene valiant, wafion, Do not tempt my mifery, 
and fo cunning in Fence, I'de have feene him dama'dere ce me fo vn amin 
lehaue challer | thofe kindneffes 
: 3 That 


Come, ¢ 


T 


§ 


tus, Scena prim 


tor, What yourill, 


fraid chi 


at I fhall yent co my Lady ?Shall I vent toh 
c comming ? 

I prethee foolith grecke depart fromm 
or thee, if youxarrylonger, Ifhall give 


oles mone 
fourcteene yeases purchalee 


Enter Andrew, Toby and Fabjan, 

Now fir, haue I met you ag: 

Why there's for thee, and eh 
ople mad? 


coats for two pence, 
Come on fir, hold, 


Ce 


Go with metomy honk 
how many fruidl 
borch’d yp,tharthou 


ereby 
not choofe but gor 


Do not denie, befhrew his fovle for mee, 
ne poore heart of mine, inthe. 
What rellith is in this? How runs th 
mmad, of elfethis isa dreame : 

HI inLethe fleepe, 
bechus to dreame, fill lec me fleepe, 


(0, and fobe, E 


Scana Secunda. 


Enter Maria and Clone, 
¢ put on this gown, & this b 
ou are fit 79 1d 


eputic on, 


uld L were the firft thar eucr diffemble 


reat lubber the World will prow, 
prethee now vngird thy ftrangenes, and tel 


roth thou haftan open hand:thefe Wife. 
get themfelues agood re, 


‘exe preach’d zoucofmy fight. 


nd J will diffemble my f 


st 


card 
joeit 


d 


fuch 


nen 
p ee 


Tivelfe AC ight, o@ What you will. 


"Cle, HeyRobin, iolly 


e. Tamnoi i to become the 
I, iorleane enough’ to bee th 

to be faid an hone! 

Keeper goes s'fairely, asto fay, 
{cholles, THe Competitors enter. 
Enter Toby, 


bleffethee M:P; 


funstion ¥ 


To. X 


every 


ehaenewer fas pen and 
of King Gorkodcke, thau that is, is : fo 1 
»M.P. sa 

a Tobin fir 7 


od Fool, 
show fell you Befides your f 


vas neuer man fon: 


auie cc 


cde;ifyoube 


ing bur of L 


vaine bible 


fellow. 
if Topas : Mar 


docs, 
eslafirous a3 Ebony 
tion? 
Tam not mad fir 7 


jo you but counterfe 
me Iam nor, I zell thee true. 


cries 
Likea mad lad, paire thy 
Adieu goo. 


aflethe foule of 
Mal, Sit Tepas, 
| Tb. Mymoherg 

| Cle Nay Lam forall 
| Mar. Thoumight{thaue done thi 


divell Exit 


i Scena Tertia. 


enor, 
To him in thine owne voyce, and bi 
ald we were well 


pir = Tw 


Sunne, 
indie, 


Tom now fo farre in 0 
that cannot purfie wth auy fafery this 
thot. Come by and by to my Cha 
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Tivelfe N ight, or, What youwill, 
adnefle. Where's Anthoniothen, dD. Why thisisexcellent. 
nde him at the Elephant, Cle. By my troth fir, no :thoughit pleafe youtobe 
wand this credice, | one of my friends. 

rowne to fecke me out, | Du. Thou fhalenot be the worle for me, there's gold 
suicey | Glo. Buctharitwould bedoubledealing fr, I would 
| 
| 


Tcould not 
Yer there he was, and there T 


Tha 
His councell 
For though my foule di 
That this may be fome etror,bu 


¢ did range th 
might do me golden 


fence, you could makeit another, 

adneffe, bit. O you give meill counfell. 

Yer doth this acid flood of Fo Clo, Puc your grace in your pocket fir, for this once, 
¢ exceed all inftance, all difcourle, and let your fleth and blood obey it. 

That I am readie co difteult mine eyes, | Du. Well, I will be fo mucha finner to bea double 
And wrangle with my reafon that perfwadesme dealer sthere’s another. 

To any other trutt, b Clo. Primo, ecands, tertio, sa go0d play ,and theolde 
Orelle the Ladi ng is,the third payes forall : the criplex fir, isa good 
She could nor { ping meafure, or the belles of S. Benner fir, way pur| 
Take, and g you insminde, one, two, three. y 
With {uch fmoo Dy, You can fooleno more money out of mee at this 
As Iperceiue fhe do's throw: if you will leeyour Lady know Iam hereto fpesk 
Thatis decciueable. with her, and bring her along with you, it may awakemy! 
{ bounty further. 

ia, and Pricft, Cle, Marry fir, lullaby to your bountjetill I come 2.| J 


| Ol, Blam je well Igo fir, bu I would norhave you to. thinke, that] 9 

| Now gow cof having is the fiane of couetoufneffe:” but as 

| Inxo the Chantry | you fay fr, let your bounty cake ansppe,1 will awakeit i 
And vnderneath tk | anon. Est ; 
ss Emer Anthonio and Officers. b 

j May liueat peace. ¥ie. Here comes the man fit, that did refeue mee, 

a Whiles youare wi Du, That face ofhis Ido remember well, 
What time we will yet when Ifawir lat, iewss befmeard 0 

i ‘According to my bi Asblacke as Volcan, inthe (moake of warres 

| ‘Seb. Ile follow this good ms owithyou, Abawbling Veffell washe Captaineof, 

And hauing fworne trut trie For fhallow éraughe and bulke vnprizable, 


W 


OLThen lead the way good ith which fuch 


athfull grapple did he make, 
Thatthey may fairgly nove this 


| Wich the mo noble borreme of our Fleete, 
| That very enuy, and the tongue ofloffe 
Hil Cridefameand honor on him: What's thematter? 
| 1 Offi. Orfivo, this isthat Anthonio 


That tooke the Phazix,and her fraught from Candy, 
| Atlus Quintus. ScenaPrima, | aoa that didthe Tiger bord, 


‘When your yong Nephew Titm lofthislegges 

Heere in the Recets, defperate of thame end fate, h 

able did weapprehend him. i 

me kindneffe ir, drew on my f 

n put ftrange fpecch ypon me, i 
« what’ewas, but difteadtion, 

Norable Pyrate, thou fele-water Theefe, 

h boldneffe brought theeto their mercies, k 

termes{o bloudie, and fo deere | 


| 

i Enter Clowne wed Fabian. 
| | Fab, Now as thou lou'ft me, ler me fee hi 

! 


| Cla. Good M Fabien, grant me another requett. 
Fab. Any thing. 

il Clo. Donor deiire to fee this Letter. 

Fab. 


my dogge againe, 


nrecompence defire 


isto giueadogs 


Enter Dike, Viele, Curie, and Lerdrs 
Belong you tothe Lady Olmuia,friends? 
jeare fome of her trappic 

now thee well: how doeft 


'd thar I fhake 


fe names you give meet 
joneuer yer wast 


iecfe, or Pyrate, 
Though I confeffe, on bafeand ground enough 
poumy good | Orfins's enemie, Awitcheraft drew me hither: 


| i| Fellow? ‘ | That moft ingrarefull boy there by your fide, 
4h Glo, Teuely fir, the better for my foes, and theworfe | From the rude {eas enrag'd and foamy mouth 
Nh oemay Fe | Did Ircdeems: a wracke patthope he wat 
WRI) Dw. Tut the contrary :the better for thy friends His ife I gaue him, and did thereto adde 


| (i. Nofirs 
) Dw. How can that be? 
Cle, Macry fsthey p 
1 | ] now my foes cell me plainly, I 
} 
| 


he worle, Mylo our rel n, or reftraine, 
Allhisin dedication, For his fake, | 

me, and make an affe ofme, | Did I expofemy felfe (pure for his love) 

forhat by my | Intothe danger ofthis aduerfe Towne, 

fir, I proficin the knowled fe, and by my | Drew to defend him, when he was befet: 

friends I am abufed : fo that conclufions to be as kifles,if | Where being apprehended, his falfe cunning 

| your foure negatiuesmake your two affirmatiues , why | (Not meaning to partake with mein danger) 

| chen thie worfe for my friends, and thebercer for my foes. | Tauighthim to face me out of his acquaintance, i] 

} Aad| 


Tivelfe XN ight, or, ¥ hat you will. 


cow a 
An frene would winke : denide me mine ownie'p 
Which Thadrecommended to his y 
Norhalfe an houte before, 
Yin. How cin this be? 
‘Dav Whencanicherorthis Towne? 
cant. Today my Lotd sand for chree motiths b 
Novatrim, nox aenltutes vacaticie, 
Pothday and nighé did we heepe compan 
Enter Olina ai et 
Du. Heere cdines hie Colin 
oneartits 
Batforthee fellow, fellow thy words aren: 
‘Three monthes this youtli hath tended v 
Gutmoreofthatanon, Take him 
Ol What would my Lord, 
Wherein Olinia may.foeme f 
fein, you donot Keepe promi 
Yio, Madam 
Di, Gracious Olinia. 
OL, What do you fa) 
Din, My Lord wouldipeake 
Ifitbeoughiero che old 
Itisasfacand filfome ro mine e 
Ashoviling after Mufickes 
‘Dx, Sill {0 crvell? 
9 conftan 


Cefirio® Go 


Lor 

feneife? you vnc 
grate, and vn 

chefaiehfull’R 
¢ deuotion tender’. What fall I d 
whstitpleafemy Lord,that f 
Di, Why fhould Tnot, (had I the 
fh’ Egyptian theefe, at poin 
Houe (af 


at co pert 


That ferewes mi 
Liueyouthe ) 
Burthis you 

And whom, 
Hin will 
Where 
Come boy 


Tofpighta Rauen 


Via, And Tmoftiocund, 3 
Todoyoureft, athoufand 
Ol, Whiete goes (efariez 
Vio. Afcerbim Love, 
| Mote then Howe 
Mote by all mores, then ere I fhallloue wife. 
Ifldo feigne, you witnetfes at 
Panith my life 
Ol, Ay 
‘Vin Who does 
Ol, Haltek % 
Call forth theholy Father. 
Da, Come, away. 
] 4 Whether my Lord? Cefarie, Husband, ay, 
Dw. Husband ? 
|) Ol. THosband, Cane thatdeny? 
Dw. Her husband, firrah ? 
Fis. Nomy Lord, not I. 
Ql, Alas, ic isthe bafeneffe ofthy feate, 


| ThitmakesthecArangle thy 


| Betharthou know'tt 


Confinm'd by mncuall joynder of you 


Fearenot Cefarie, take 


reuerence 
we intended 
hat occafion now 
0 doft kiow 


AC Fecernall 


y fete, 
net 


oubroke my head 
onto do'eby fir 


pon me withot 
nd hurt youn 


and Clowne. 
ombe bea hurt, you have hurt 
bloody Coxecombe, 
th care mi ‘but 
ould hauie tickel’a you 


* How now Gentleman? how it with you? 
neand chere's th'end on’ 


seyes 


iy meafures panyn|:1 


y with him? Who hath made this hauocke 


be dreft to- 


it Toby, becaule 


4, and a coxcombe,8 


*4 


To. Willyoubelpean Affe-h 
aknaue: a thinfacd knane,a 


Ol, 


: 
: 
E 


ba 
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274. Linelfe Night, or, Whatyou will. 4 

OF Gezhimtobed, andlechis hurebe look'deoo. | As doth that Oxbed Continens;che ire, | 
Enter Sebaf 

Seb, Tam forry Madam Th 

But had it beene the bri 


That feuers day ftom night, 

‘Du. Giuemethy hand, 
And lec me feethee in thy womans weedes, 

ie, The Captaine tha did bring me ft on for 
d vpon me,and by Hath my Maides garments: he ypon fome Aion 
inded you: é | Isnow in durance, at Aaluole's (vite, 

| AGentleman,and follower of my Ladies, 

O1, He fhallinlarge him : fetch CHtalwotie hither 

nd yet alas, now J remember me, 4 


You throw a 
Ido perceiue 
Pardon me ((y 
Wemsde eac 

Dy, Onef. 
A naturall Dei 

Seb. Anshs 


| 


| They fay pore Gentleman, he's much diftrae, 


Exter Clewne witha Letter, and Eabjq he, 

13) Howshaue the houres rack'd, and t Amoftextracting fienfie of mine owne } 

13) ace haueloft thee? | From my remembrance, clearly banisht his, H 

13) Pian are y: } How does he firah? 
iIEB chou thi | Ch Truely Madam, he holds Beleebub atthe Qauesendu} lf’ 
mill ( Ant. How bau diuifion of your f Wellasamanin his cafe may do: hasheere writalenera| eh 
Hf3 Avappleclet tae 


| ¥2u,Tfhould have giuen'e youro day moming, Bur} 


madwans Epiftles eno Gofpels, fo icakilley nota 
when they are deliuer'd. 


Ol. Open't, and read ie. 


Then thefe 


TT 


jo creatures. Which is Sebafi. 
ll. 
Dol @and there 2 
here be that Dei 
reyand e 
Vhom the bin 


t had aby 
y in my natu 
re, [hada fith 


Fort 


‘wattes an deuour'd 4 w,art thou mad? 
iy OF charity, what k Clo, No Madam, do butreademadneffe: and you 
3 age? | Ladythip willhavei asitoughtcobec, youmuftalog 


Vox, 

OL, Prethee readei'thy right wits 
| Qa. SoldoMadona: butto 
J reade thus: therefore, pes 


lc hisright wits 
nd my Princeffe, and gia 


AEEAAAAAASAAAAALAA 


{ care, 
on ityou,Grrsh. 
| Fab. By the Lord Madam, you wrong mead 
participate. the world fh 


now it: Though you haue put meeing 
jiuen your drunken Cofinerule ove 
‘of my fenfes as well as your Lad 
is owne letter, that induced mee to the 
ththe which Idoube not, butta 
ht,oryoumach fame: rhioke ef 
ue my duty 3 lieele vnthougheof| 
iniucy. Tbe madly vs'd Adalat 
he write this? | 
Cle, I Madame. z 
Ds, This favours nor mu 


‘Were youa woman, 2s thereft goes euen, 

I fhould my ceares lee fall ypon you: 

And fay, ¢ 
Fie, My father had amoale vpon his brow, 

Seb. Ando had mine. 

didechat day when Hele from her birth 
inteene yeares, 


thip. 1h 
femblance I p 


teene yearce: ‘ 
ke vs happie bor! 
€: 


ne 


of diftradion, 
», bring him hither: 


leafe you, thefethings further thoughtoa, 
j Tothinke meas well a fifter,as a wife, 


Donotembrace me, till each ¢ nce, 

Ofplace, time, fortune, do co-hereaad iumpe 
ThatLam Viel, whichto confiraie, y 
Hebring you toa Captaine in this Towne, Dy. Mad 
Wheralye my maiden weeds : by whofe g 
Iwas preferu’d to ferue chis Noble Co 


: 
i 
E 
| 


‘alliance on’r, fo pleafe you, 
ufe, and at my proper coft, | 
am, Tammottape'embrace youroffere || | 
tlchelpe, | Your Mafterquits you : and for your feruice done him, 


| Somuch agai 


tliemertle of yourfex, 
Alll’che occurrence of my fortune fince | Sofarre beneath your foftand tender breeding, 
Jath beene betweene this Lady, and this Lord, | And fince you call'd me Mater, for fo long: 

Socomes it Lady,youhaue bene miftooke: Heere is my hamd,you fhall fromthis timebee 
ButNatureto her bias drew in thar, | your Mafters Mitts. 


You would h: 
Norare you 
Youar 


ue bin contragted to a Maid, 
in (by my life) deceiu'd, 
both to a maid and man. 
Benotamaz’d, right noble is his blood 
be fo, 8 yer che glaife feemes true, 
Thall haue fharcin chis moftinappy wracke, | 
Boy, thowhaft faide co mea thouland timmes, | OL Havel AZateolio?Now 
Thotneuer fhould’ftloue woman liketo me, | Mal, Lady youhaue, pray yourperufe that Letter. || || 
Vio. Andall thofe fayings, will T ouer Swe | You muftnot now denie itis your hand, 
And all chofe (wearings keepe as true in foule, Write fromic if you can,in hand,or phrale,’ 


Oh A filter, you are fhe, 
Enter Matuslio 
Dw, Isthis the Madmen? 
Ol, Imy Lord, this fame : How nove Atalualie? 


Mal, Madam, youhaue doneme wrong, 
Notorious wrong, 


Orfay,tis not your feale, not yo 
Youcan fay noncofthis. W 
‘And cllmein the mode! 
youhale giuen me fuch 
Badine come {miling, and cro 
ur on yellow Rocki 


Thacere inuentio 
I, Alas Mal 


thaue on both fides ps 
Alas poore Foole,how 


he. a Viieces aes 


Atlus Primus. Scena Prima, 


Enter Carsille aed Arch 


aeerak you thal chence( Cam 
LG the like occafion whereon 
BY on-foor, you thal fee(as Iba ai 


ference betwixt our Bobenma,and yor 
Cam, Ithinke, this comming Summer, ¢! 

Siilie meanesto pay Bobemia the Vifitation, w 

uly owes him. 

rel Wherein ont Entertainonen fall hame vs:we 


Lipeakeit in the frees 
ige: we cannot with fuch magnif 
know nor what to fay--- Wee 
Drakes, char your Sences (ve ent of ourink 
ence) may; though they cannot prayle vs, as litt 
ales, 

Gan. You pay 2 great deale to deare, for what's giue 
ly. 
Arch. "Beleeue mes 1 Speake as my vndertt 


~ivfo rare 
ill giue you fleepie 


Caro, Sicilia 
ia: They were trayn’d ¢ 
there roored betwixt 
whic 


though abfenr:fhooke hands,as ou 
d asic were fromcheends of oppofed Wi 
The Heauens continue their Louees. 

Ach, thioke there is not in the World,cither Malice 
ot Matter, to alceric. You haue an yn{peakat 
Sfyouryoung Prince Ademilln 
Bate Promife,thae euer cameinto my Notes 

Gam. Tyery ie agree with yousin che hopes oF him 
tiv gallane Child s.one,that (indeed)Phylicks the 
8, makes old hares freGh 
erchewas boi 
Arch, Wo 


ey.that weneon Crutches 
e,delire yor their lifesto fee hiara Man, 


yelfebecontent to die? 
re Were no ot 


Pexcitle,y 


they fhould 
ould 
Ihe had one. Evceant. 
Scena Secunda, 


| Liter Leones, Hermione Mamas Polenes Ce 
Pil, Nine Changes of the Watry-Starre hath been 


King had no Sonne, the: 


ais Enbaficsthae they have cogs to | 
aVaft; | 


saGentlemanof the | 


| Yer of your Royall prefe 


epheards Note, {ince we haue left our Throne 
uta Bus Timeas 
(my Brox 


ce your Royal 
Leo. We rie tou 
Then you ca 


ci'th’ World 
me: {0 it fhou 


b 


_ Her. Shad thoughe( 


ny peaceyyaill 
ay: you(Sir) 


ly. Tell him 


The borrow of a Week nat Bebemia 
You takemy Lord, Ile give him my Com 
1 im there a Moneth, heG. 
x'd for's parsing: yet (good-deed) Leontes, 
Loue thee noka Tarreo'th’ Clock,behind 


AAMAASAAASAAAAASSGASAESESEASSRSERSESEOS 


AARAA ARAN AAAEEA 


eee 


cee eee 


SAE AAATATAAA AA 


ELIT ISEZELS OU LGIIU GS SLOT OL SUSU SLO Loe IESE Oe: 


wi 


Nou pur me off wi 
‘Though you would 
Should yet fay, Si 

You thall not goe 5 a Lad 
Asporentasa Lords, W 


Force meto keepe yo 
Notlike a Guelt: (0 yo = 
When you depart,and faue your Thanks. H 


My Prifoner? ormy Gu 
‘One of them 


‘To be yousPrifoner, thou 
Whi 
“Then you to punith 
But your 
Of my Lords Tricksjand 
You were prett 


| 
| 
\s 
i 
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Lady (heher Lord. You'le Ray? 
Pol, No,Madame, 
Her, Nay, but you wi 
Pol, Tmay not vetly. 
Her. Verel 


\ 


h limber Vowes: but I, 
¢ Stars with Oaths, 


by your dread Verely, 


you fhall be. 


A che 


adame 
{import offending ; 


Pel, YourG' 


js for me,leffe eafie to commit, 


Her. Not your Gaolerthen, 
ind Hoftefle, Come, Ie queftion you 
‘when you were Boys: 


‘Pol. We 


sno morebehind, 


oy eter 

Her. Was not my Lord 
The veryer Wag o'th' two? 
Pol. We were as twyn' 
p other: 
nnocence: we k 
nor dream'd 

dthac life, 

-ebeen higher rear'd 

With ftronger blood, we fhould hatieanfwer'd Heateen 


The Winters Tale. 


| Whae wasmy fir? itha’s an elder Sifter; 


| Tam yours for ever, 


My laft good deed,was to entreat his fy, 


Or miftake you: O,would her Name were Grace, 
But once before I Spoke to ch’ purpofe? when? 
Nay,let me haue't: I long, 

Leo. Why that was when 
Three crabbed Monethshad fowr'd themfelues rodent, 
Ere L couldimake thee ped thy white Hand, | 
Aclap thyfelfe,my Loue; then didftthou vecer, 


Her. "Tis Grace indeed, 

Why lo-you rows] haue fpoke toh’ purpofetwice: 
‘one, forever catn'd a Royall Husbands 
Th'other, for fome while a Friend, 

Leo. Too hot, too hor 
iend(hip farre.ts mingling bloods, 
emer Cordis onme : my heart dautices, 

Bur not forioy; not ioy. This Entertainment 
May a free face put on: deriuea Libertic 
From Heartineffe,from Bountie fertile Bofome, 
And well become the Agent:'tmaysI graunt: 
ing Palmesyand pinching Fingers, 
naking pradtis’d Smiles 
Glaffes and then tofigh\as ’twere 
tis entertamnmient 
Aéarmillinay 


Asina Look 


The Mort o'th’Deere: obs,t! 
My Bofomelikes nor, nor my Browes. 
Are thou my Boy? 

Mam. Very good Lord, 

Lee, Viecks: 
Why that’s my Bawcock:what2has'e feauteh'd thy Nofa 
They fay it is a Coppy out of mine, Come Captaine, 

neat; not neat,but cleanly,Capraine: 

the Heyefer,and the Calfe, 

ll Virginalling 
now (youwanton Calfe) 


Boldly,nor guilty; the Impofition clear'd, 
Hereditarie ou 

Her, By! 
You haue tripe finces 

Pol, O my mott facred Lady, 
Temprations hsue fince then bee 


borne to's: for 


a thofe vnfledg s my Wife aGirles 
Your precious (el a not crofs'd the eyes 
Of my young Play-fellow. 

Her, Grace co boot 


aftyoutyy 


: yet gocon, 


OF this makeno conclufion 


Your Queene and Lar 


Throffences we haue made you doe,wee'leanfwere, 


If you firft finn'd with vs: and that wi ithvs 
You did continue faule; and that you flipenor 
chvs 

on yet? 
Her. Helle flay (my Lord.) 
Leo. At my requeft he would not: 
Hermione (my dcareft) thou aeuer fposk'R 

arpote. 
He, Newer? 
Lee. Neuer,but once. 
That? hatte Iewice faid well? when was’ before? 
e+ eram’s with prayfe,and make's 
ings: One good deed, dying tongueleffe, 
joufand, wayting ypon that, 
vyfes are our Wages. You may ride’s 
e fofe Kilfe a thoufand Furlongs,ere 


As fatas tau 


we heat an Acre. Bur torh’Goale: 


‘my Lord.) 
ugh path,ferhe fhoors that! hat 
yer they fay we are 
ggess Women fay fo, 
ill fay any thing.) But were they falfe 
|4 dy'd Blacks,as Wind,as Waters;falfe 
| AsDiceateto be with'd,by onethac fixes 
| Noborne’twixchis and mine yet were iterue, 

To fay this Boy were likeme. Come(Sir Page) 
| Looke on me with your Welkin eye: {weer Villaine, 
) Mott dearitmy Collop: Can thy Damm may'tbe 
Affe@tion? thy Incention ftabs the Centers 
Thoudo'tt make poffible things not foheld, 
Communicar'ft with Dteames(how can this be?) 
With what's ynreall: thou coaétiue arr, 
‘Anil fellow't nothing. Then'tis very eredents 
Thou may’ co-ioyne with fomething,and chou dot 
(And that beyond Commiffion) and I find it, 
(And that tothe infeGtion of my Braines, 
And hardning of my Browes.) 

Pel. Whatmeanes Sicilia? 

Her, He fomething feemes yntetled, 

Pel. How?my Lord? 

Lee. What cheese? how is'cwith you, belt Brother? 
Her.You look as if you held a Brow of much ditsartioy 
Are you mou'd (my Lord?) 

Leo. No, in good eainelt. 
How fomerimes Nature will betray iv’ folly? 
Je’s tendereffe? and makeic felfea Pattime 


To harder bofomes? Looking on the Lynes 


| TheWinters Tale. 


| Of my Boyes face,me thoughts I did requoyle 
Tweatie three yceces,and faw my felfe va-breech’d, 
Inmy greene Veluet Coat; my Dagger muxzel'd, 
| Leaft it fhould bice it’s Mafter,and fo proue 
How like(me thoughr)i then was ro this Kern 
This Squath, this Gentleman, Mine honeft Frie 
Will you rake Egees for Money 2 
iy, Mam. No(my Lord) I 
Leo, You willewhy hap 
Are you {0 fond of your your 
Doe feeme to be of ours? 
Pol. if 
He'sall ny 


draw in 
cks. Not noted,is’e 


Seueralls 


dand then mine E y y sordinaric? Lower Mefles 
Statef-inai Perchance this Bufineffe purblind ? fay, 
h neffe,my Lor ke moft ynd 


Leo. So Rands this Squ 
at Offic'd with me: We cwo will walke(my 
{And leat you to your grauer Reps, Hermione 
Howthow lou't vs, thew inour Brothers 

Lec what is deare in Sie 
Next 
Apparanc tomy 


sand the Entresties 


felfe,and my y 


We ste youtsi'th’'Garden:: fhall 


nN Yachethi fork'd ones 
Goe play(Boy 
Plsy coc ac 
Will hiffe mero my Gr 
Willbemy Knell, Goe pl 
(Or Lam much deceiv’d) Cuckolds ere now, 


And ovany a man there is (euen at 


Now, 


Smilesais N 
Whites other men hi 
(Asmine) agai 
hac have re 
Would ha 

tis a bawdy Planet,that v 
Where'tis predomi 
From Eaft, Welt, Norch,and South,be 
No Barricado for Belly. Know’, 


intsand cis po} 


much adoetomalke lis A 
ayou caltour,ie fill came home. \¢ 
| Lee: Didttnoreie? | Refidesn 


s mine, 


i contelle, Without ripemouing to't? Would I doc thise 
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| Could man fo blench? 

| Cam, Insult beleeue yout Sit) 

| doe, and will fetch off Bohemia for'c: 
Prouided,that when hee's remow'd, your Highneffe 
| 


Will cake againe your Queene,as yours at fil, 
Euen for your Sonnes fake,and thereby for sea 
The loiurie of Tongues,in Courts and Kingdomes 
Knowne,and ally’d co yours 

| Leo, Thou do'ft aduife me, 

en fo 23 I mine ovine coun 
h to her He 
With a countenanceas cleare b 


haue fet downe: 
or none. 


He giueno ble 
Cam. My L 


Ax Friend{hip wearcs at Feafts,keepe with Bebemia, i 
And with your Queene? Lam his Cup-bearer, 
If from me heha 

Account me not your Ser 


Leo. Thisis all 
Do't,and thou haft the one halfe of my hearts fs 
Dot ‘ 
Leo.{ wil feeme friendly,as thou baft aduis'd me, ye 
Cam. O miferable Lady. But forme, Hora 
What cafe land Tin? I maftbe the poyfoner his 
Is 
ie 


find example 
noynted Kings, 


A Lippe of much concempe,{peedes from me,and 


So leaues is breedi 


w (my Lord.) , 
2docnorzdoe you know,and darendl 
outs 


1 doe know, youu 
enot. Good Camihe, 
are tomea Mirror, 

i roo:for I multbe 
n,finding 


uuts fore of'ys in diftemper, but 
fe,and itis caught 


that yet 
Pol. How caug 


Make me not 
\2 01 


nine) 
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have look’d on thoufands, who haue fped che bener Pol, Idoc beleeue thee 

my egard,but Kill'd none fo : Camille, | reawhishearin's face Giueme thy hand, 

| Asyouare cettainely 2 Gentleman,thereto ] BePiloc to me,and thy places (hall 
Clerkerlike experiene'd, which no le(Te adores | Still neighbou dy Ships arc ready, and 
(Qur Gentry, then our Parents Noble Namcs, My people did my hencedeparture 
In whofe {uecetfe weare gentle: I befeech you, | Two dayesagoc. Tealoufic 

If you know oughe which do's behoue my k | Isfor ious Creature : as fhiee’s rare, 
thereof to be inform’d,imprifon'e not ] Mon ad,as his Perfon'smightie, 


|Inignoranc concealemei 


,as he do's conceiue, 
dbyam 


mezand yet Twell ? 'd to him: why his Revenges mutt 
Tinvtt be heare Camillo, cmader cr, Feare ore-fhades met 
Heoniue ion be my friend,and fc 


Honor do's acknowledge, whereoftheleatt The gracious Q 
{soot this Suit of mine,that chou declare 
What incidencie thou do’ gheffe of harme 
1rd mes how farte off 
Whichway co be preuented,ifto bi 
Ifnot, how belt co beare i. 

Can, Sicyl will cel you, 
since am charg’dinvHonor,and by him 
That [ thinke Honorable:therefore marl 


| 
e,byall che parts of man, | GoodExped 
| 


‘ow ncere, 


ie to command 
Keyes ofall the Pofternes : Pleafe your Highneffe 
wise. ComeSir,away.  Exennts 


ich muftbeeu'nas fwif 


Pel, On,good Camillo, 
Gam, 1am appointed him to m 


Pol, For whace 
Cam. He thinkes,nay with all conf 
Ashehad feen'e,or beenean Inftrumenc 
Tovieeyou to'e,that you haute rouc 
iddealy 
Pel, Ohthenymy beft blood turne 
oan infeéted Gelly,and my Name 
Be yook’d with his,char did b 
thea my frethelt 
hat may Arike che dallett N. 
eT arriue;and my approch be thur', 
ated too,worfe then the great’ Infeation | 
re was heatdyorread \ 17 
Swearc his thought ouer H 
ch particular Starre in Heauer | 
Ryall theie fluences ; you may as well 
Pebidthe Sea forto obey the Moone, 
Ax(orby Oath) remoue,or(Co 


yet black-browes they fay 

bett here benot 

here, but ina Cemicircle, 

-Moone,made witha Pen.) 

Lady, Who taught"chis 

ans, Uleatn'd ic out of Womens faces: pray now, 
ur are your eye-browes? 

jew(my Lord.) 

fac 


(landing of his Body. 
Pil. How fhould this grow? 
Gem, Vknow nor: but Lam fure'tis fafer vo 


Acid what's growne,then que 


ar Mother)rounds apace:we fh 
esto afine new Pri 
of thefe dayes, 
ould hat 

iy. Sheis {pread of late 
odly Bulke(good time 
Jome firs amon 


hen you!'d want 


it lyes enclofed in this Tru 
‘ull beare along impawnd,away to Ni 
Your ‘ ° 

And 
Cece 


ounter her.) 
you?Come Sir,now 
ne: Pray you fic by vs, 


the honor of my Parents, T 

Truth: which ifyeu feeke toproue, 
{!itenot and by ; nor fhall 
{fie one condenina by the Ki 
| eteon his Execution fworne. 


Tenvyensenver 


ole ewer 


weevevee 


Vereveer 


Weve" 


Leon 


hime 


Tomy iuft Cenfur 
Alack,forlef 


He ha'sdifeo 
Remaine 
For th 


Ereyou can f 
(Grom him chat 
She 


a 


That willbe 


ind Camillois 
+,and one that knowes 


fhould thame to know her felfe, 


moft vild Principall: that fee's 
wer,euenas bad as thofe 


his gricue you, 
nowledge, that 
Sentlemy Lord, 
throughly,then,to fay 


th me? befeech yourHighes 
me,for you fee 
¢. Doe not weepe( 


th 


in Teates, 
gocon, 


Lord) 


AdionI 
. Adieu (ny 


wife, lle keepe my Stables where 
Ile goe in couples with her: 

nd {ec her,no farther truft her 

Vomaninthe World, 

of Womans fichh is falfe, 


our peaces, 


Good my Lord, 


‘ou we fpeake,nor for our felues: 
id by fome putter on, 


n'd for’t: would I knew the Villans 
Teil 


TheWinters Fale. 

ynor-flaw'd, 
0 

zand forte fide: 

for't. By mine Honor 

hey thall not fee 

cy are co-heyri 


Thanethree daughters: the eldeftis 
The (econd, and che third,n 

Ifthis proue true, they'l p 
Ue gelld ernall sfousteen 
Tobring falfe generations + 


‘And had rather glib my félfe, then they | 
Shouldnor produce faire E 
Les, Ceafe, 40 more: Pa 
You finell this bufinetTe wi eas cold Let himh 


Asisadead-mans nofe :bot I do fee'r, and{ec!' No Cou 

‘As you feele doing th h 

The Jnfteumencs char f 
Autig. Iitbelo, 

Weneedeno graue to butie honey \ 

Thete'snot a graine of it, the face t 

ore 


Vhar?lacke I eredic ? 
Lhad rather you di 
Vpoothis ground :3 
Toh. her Honor er 
Beblan’d for'chow you 
Lea, Why whacseec 
Commune with you of chis 
Our forceful} inttigacion? ¢ 
Calsnor you 
Tmparts this: v 


Lord. 


Theloffe, the g 
properly ours 
uti. And Lwith (om 
ad on 

Without more 
0 How 
Either thotare moft 
Orch 
Added « 
(Which w 
hat lack'd fg 
Bat onely feeir 


inyour files 


y feeing, all ot 
Made vp to'th deed 
Yet,fors greater confi 
(For inan Aée of this importance, "ewere 
Molt pitteous to be wilde) [hane difpac 
To facred Delphos, to Appollo's Ter 
Cleomiver snd Dion, w 
Offutt d-firfficien 
They will bring all, whofe fpirituall coun(sile had 
Shall Rop, or {purre me, Haue I done well ¢ 
Lord, Well done (my Lord.) 

Le, Thou d 
what] kno 


Whotej 


Beleftherto per 
Weare to fpe; 
Will rate y: 
Antig. To laughter, as Itakeit, 
he good truth 


knowne. Excimt 


au 


of the prifon, call ec 


ewhoIam, Good Lady, 
‘opcis too good for thee, 


nprifon ?Noy 


1¢ Queene of your molt 
acto day hai 

temptan 
Leatt fhe thould be deny 


ered of 
ifter of honour 


, Emilia, 


od Sir, 


vedecevevervevee? 


js 


WueeueteevisectevevseT 


eievewsrvs 


VEVUVEVT¥ Ve Te RVOVTNvOTTOVTVTV ITTV eT 


Saeed 


| 


| As boldne! 
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Paul, Teller (E 
meth 


Tle fe th: 


and proi 


, and enfrane! 


Sir) 
» "Tis fuch as you 


fhadowes by lim, and dofighe | ~ 
heauin; has you 


of that humor, 


d) but needfull conference 
your Highneffe, i 


udacious Las 


1. Antigonns, 
hac the fhould 


he can : in this 
at you have done) 
honior, trultit, 


ne,Llether run, 


Liege,I come 


who profe 


(Te honeft 
iscuough, Je warrant 
palle for 


the Baftard, 
vnrootted 
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Antig. Ldid not, Sir: 

| Thefe Lords my Noble Fellowes, 

Can cleare m 


The facred Honor of himafelfe,his Queen 
Hish sshis Babes, betrayes to Slander, 
Whole fharpe 


cn) (Por asthe saCurfe Lords. We 
: He cannot be compell’d too’t) once remoue | Heisnot guit 
The Roor of | Les. Yo 
fetay ||| As euer Oake,or Lord, Bi give vsbeccercredity 


q Le. AC 
Of boundlet 
‘And now bsytsme: Thit 
Iristhe Iflue of Polen 
Hence wit 
Commit! 


cneyther. You Sirjcome you 


No Yellow in’tsleatt the fufpect,as hedo’ 
Her Child 


Once more tal 
aul. A wolk yay 
| Can doenio more, 

| Les, Meha'thee burnt, 


burnes i 


Looke to your Bal 
Abewerguiding Sp 
You that arethus fo tet 
Wallneuer 
So,f0: Farewell,we 

Led. Thou(Tray! 
1 |My cil i 
art fo tender 0 


ro're his Follyes, 
se him good, not on 


¢,are come 


away wit 


ec dayes 


| Por thou fer: 
) 


s appeate : Prepare you Lords, 


that we 


| Been publike! 
Aiuftando 


And thinke ypor 


ines and Dio 


Enter Cle 


Cleo, The Clymat's 
rile the Ife, 


fhould cc 
ie Weacers, ( 
Tewssi'th’© 
Clee. Buc of ale 
Kinto Zens T 


Silence. 


s Oncene £0 she worthy Leones, King 


accnfed and arraigned of Hi 
77 nth Polixenes Kong ef 
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|  raigne Lord the King thy Rey 


be Lift ofonrSome| 
iaabans: the pretencemberagh 
being h lay epensthon( Hermione) cop 
trary tothe Faith and Alegeance fa true Sabie dh 
and ayde slems, for their better [afisie, to fige am 
Night. Hae 
Ber, Sivce what Lamp ro fay muft be bur that 
Which contradiéts my Accufation,and 
teftimonie on my pareyno other 
omesfromny fle hall ree Boot me 
mine Tntegitie 
3s Texprelfe it) 
if Powres Diuine 


srcumfbances part 


Aétions (as chey doc) 
n,but Innocence 
on blafhyand Tyrannie 
nce. You (my Lord) bett know 
Lfeemeco doe fo) my pa life 
as continent,as cha(tc,as true, 
appy s whichis more 
Hiflorie can patterne,though deuis'd, 
hold ine, 
foitie of the Throne 1gs Daughr 
full Prince,here ftanding 
dtalke for Lifesand Honer,fose 
are, For Life,t 
hI wou 


dycorske 
A Fellow of th 


jow I was in your grace, 
How me Sineche came, 
With what en fovacurrant, I 
ya'd eappeare thus; if one ior beyond 
Jof Hon 
way enclining, hardned be thehe 
chacheare me,and my necr'ft of 
‘on my Graue, 
reheard y 


More chen Miftreffe of, 
rome in name of Fault, muft not 
(With whom I am aceus'd) Ido 
} lou'd himas in Honior he requit'd 
J of Louc,asmight become 
witha Loue,euen fuch, 
So,and no other,as your felfe commanded 
Which,not to haue done,| thinke had begin me 
Both Difobedience,and Iogratitude 
To you,and toward your Friend, whofe Low 
E {peake, roman Iofent,freely, 
That ie was yours. Now for Confpiracic, 
aftes,though itbe difh’d 
All know of ir, 
that Camille was an hone(t mans 
d why he left your Courr, the Gods themfelues 
(Wouting no more then I) are 
Lee, You knew of his departure, as you know 
What youhaueyndertanctodocin’sabfence. 
He. 
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Her Sit, 
You fpcokea Language tliat T vnderftand not 
My Lifeftands inthe Level of your Dream 
Whichilelaydownes 
Tas. Your Aions are my Dreatses, 
Youhad Baflard by Polixenes; 
JAnd {but dream'd ic: As you were pa 
[tole of your Fastare fo)Topat all rx 
Whichto deny, concernes motetth 
rihy Brachath been calt ourjhiketo ieielte, 
INo Father owning it(which isindeed 
More critinall fn thee, tlien it) {6 thow 
shale feele our Taftice; in whole eafielt pattage, 
HLooke for no leffettien death? 
Her. Sitsfpake your Treats: 
the Bagge which you would fright me witht feeke: 
Ho meean Life be no commodities 
The crowne and comfore of my Life(yous Fattor) 
[doe gite loft, for! doc feeleit gone, 
Bucknow nothow it went, My {econd loy, 
Andfirt Proits of my bo 
Jam bar'd,like one infectious, My 
(suardmof valuckily) is from my br 
(Theinnocent milke in it moft innocent mou 
H:Vd out xo march: oft 
|Proclaym’d a Strump 
neChild-bed priniledge deny’d, which longs 
To Women of on. Laftly,hurried 
Hereto this place,i’ch' open ay 
thave got fcength of limir 
Tellme what bleflings I haue here aliu 
That! (hould feare co die? Therefore proce 
Butyet heare this: miftake me not: no Li 
((prize it nor firaw) but for mine Hono: 
Which I would free: if I fhall be condemn 
pon furmizes (all fe 
Buc what your Ieal 
Fis Rigor.and not Law. Your Honors a! 
Téoe referre me co the Oracles 
Appl be my Tudge, 

Lord, This yourrequelt 
Issltogether int: therefore bring forth 
(Andin dpolo's Name) his Orael 

Her, The Emperor of Ruffia was my F: 
Oh that he were aliue,and here beholding 
His Daughters Tryall : that he did but fee 
The Aatneffe of my miferie; yer with eyes 
OF Picey nor Revenge. 

Officer. 
[That you (Cleomines and Dian) have 
Been both ac Delphos,and from thence haue bro 
This feal'd-vp Oracle,by the Hand deliver’d 
Of great poll's Priefts and that fince chen, 
Youhauenot dar’d to breake the holy Seale, 
Nor read the Secrets in’t, 

Cleo Dio. All chis we fv 


eon every P. 


Lerds, Now bielfed be the great Apete. 

Her. Prayled. 

Les. Haft thou réad eeuth? 

Offic, (my Lord) etien fo asitis here fer downe, 
Leo, Theseisno ceuth at all ith’ Oracle: 


here thal fwearevpon this Sword of Tuftice, | And then sunni 


Les, Sreake vp the Seales,and read, 

Officer, Hermione x chaff Polixenes blamele(fe,Camillo | Tob 
4 true Subiell, Leontes a iealous Tyrant, bis smocent Babe 
tray begotten, anadthe King fh ai Heireiftbat | Ni 
atbich sé lof?.be wor ford, 


| The Seffions (hall proceed: this ismecrefallehoud, 
ing 2 


| 
| Ser. O Sif, T fhall b 
| ‘The Prince your Sonne,wich meere conceit,diid feare 
OF the Queenes fpeed, is gone. 

Lea, How? gone? 

Ser. Is dead, 

“Apsl's angry and the Heavens thier 
‘eat my Iniuftice. How now chere > 
This newves is mortall to the Queene:Lookd 


ce-chiarg’d : (he will recoi 
hatte too much beleeu'd mine ownie fatpitios 
nderly ‘oher 

pardon 
phaneneffe ‘gain(t thine Orach 
1¢ to Pelixencs, 
ene, recall th fo 
mea man of Trach,of Mercy) 
ported by my Iealouties 


| 
| 
| Tle recon 
| 
| 


the minifter,to 
iend Pol ich had been done, 
f Camillorardied 


ne(moft humane, 
ly Gueft 
ithis fortunes here 
tothe hazard 
comme 


Pant. Woe the whi 

O cut my Lace,leaft my 
Breake too. 

| isthis?g00 


ed vorments( Tyrant)hatt for me? 
2 What flaying?boy 

Torure 
ues 


1c? who! 

y moft worft. Thy Ty 

working with 

fancies too weake for Boyes,too greene and idle 

| For Girles of Nine) O think they haue done, 
d: forall 


\ Thy by-gor 
That thou betrayed’ Pelixenes,cwas no! 
(Th hee, of a Foole,inc« 
And damn: Nor was't much, 

| Thou would'ft have poyfon'd good Camile's Honor, 

ore Trefpaffes; 

by: whereof Ireckon 

forth to Crowes,thy Baby-daughters 

sthoughaDeuill 

ould haue (hed water out of fire,ere don’t: 


he caf 


(Thow hes high for one fo tender) clefethe heart 
‘That could conceiue a groffe and foolith Sire 
Blemi(h'd his gracious Dam: thisisnor,no, 

Layd tothy an(were: burthe lat: O Lords, 
| When Thue faidcry woe: the Queene,the Queene, 


PPEYYYTeTTYe¥rTerYry 


ARABAAASSASDADAAALL ALLA EEN: 


Sea 


Prroretrerattaat 


The fweet't, deerft exeature’s dead: 
Nor drop’d downe yet, 
Lord, The higher pow 
Pas, Ufay fhe's dead :1 
gt, go and fe 


engeance for'e 


forbid, 


- If word,nor oath 


ferue you 
ou Tyrant, 
gs, for they are heauier 
joes can {lisse : thereforeb 


As I would dothe Gods, Bu 
Do not xepent thefe thin; 
Then all chy 

Tonothing 
Ten thoufand 
Vpon abarrea M 
In (torme p 
Tolooke tha 


ether, naked, fafling, 
ill Winter 


way thou wer'c 
, goon 


ipeake too much, Thauedeferu'd 


Lord. Say no more; 
re the bu: 
Tthboldneffe of y 
Paw. Yam forry 
All faules I make, when I fhall cometo know 
nt; Alas, I haue (h ‘dtoo much 
pneffe ofa 
Toth'Noble 


ech 


Sir, Royall Sir, forgivea 


Tt Ibo 


no more, nor of yo 
member you 

i too) take your patience to you, 
nothing. 


graue hall be for both 


The caufes 


v to vie it, Come, a 


To theleforrowes. Exeunt 


| Scena Tertia. 


Enter An 


conus, aH 
heard, and Clo 


Ave Thou art perfe& then, our fhip hath toucht ypon 
Defarts of Bohemia, 

‘Mar. 1 (my Lord) and feare 

We haue Landed 
And threaten p 
The heauens 


| 
\7 


y confcience 
hthat wehaue inhand, areangry, 
And frowne ypon’s, 

Ant, Toit facred wil's be done: go get a-boord, 
Looke 6 thy barke,llenot be long before 
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} braines ofnineteene, and cwo and twenty hunt 
| ther 2 They have fearr'd away ewo of my beft Sheep 


{ Icall vpon thee.) 
| _ Afar. Makeyour beft hate, and go nor 
Too-fartei'th Land: ’tislikeo be lowd weather, 
Befides this place is famous for the Creatures 
Of prey, that keepe vpon's, 

Antig. Gothou ayray, 
Ne follow inftancly. 

Mar, 1am gladarheare 
Tobe foridde o'th bufineffe. 

Ant, Come, poore babe; 

heard (buenotbelecu'd) the Spirits o'th'dead 

alke againe :iffuch thing be, thy Mother 
| Appear'd to melaftni ght: forne're was dreame 

Solike awaking, Tome comes. creature, 
Sometimes her head on one fide, fome another, 


Lncuer faw avetfell of likeforrow 


Eni 


I'd, and fo becomming : in pure white Robes 
Like very fandtity the did approach 
My Cabine whiere I lay : thrice bow'd beforeme, 
And (gafping to begin fome fpeech) her eyes 
Became two fpouts the furie fpent, anon 
Did this breakefiom her. Good Antigons, 
Since Fate ( hy better difpofition) 

n for the Thower-our 
cording to thine oath, 


iy pert 
Of my poore babe, 
Places remote enough are in Bol 
There weepe, and leaueit crying: and for the babe 
Is counted loft for euer, Perdita 

| Ipretheecall't: For this vngentle butnelfe 

} Pur on chee, by my Lord, thou ne’ fhal 
Thy W 


Sheme 


fe,and choughe 

This was{o, and no flu ber: Dreames, aretoyes, 
for this once, yea fuperfticioully, 

iquar'd by this. Tdobelecue 

hath fuffer'd death, and that 


nd therethy charradter : there thefe, 
may if Fortune pleafe, both brced thee (pretty) 
xeftthine. The forme beginnes,poore wre 
That for thy mothers fault, arc thus expos 
what may follow. Weepelca 
heart bleedes:and moftaccurit am 
| Tobe by oath enioyn'd to this. Farewell, 
| The day frownes niore and more: thou'selike to haue 
| A lullabietoo rough : I neuer faw 
Theheauens fo dim,by day. A favage clamor? 
‘Well may I get a-boors This is the Chace, 
Iam gone for ever. Exit purfucd bya Bean) 
Shep. T would chere wereno age betweene cen ati 
| threeand ewenty, or that youth would fleep oucthe hi 
or theres nothing (in the betweene) bur getting, we 
s with childe, wronging the Auncientry, {tealingy 
fighting, hearke you now: would any buc thele boyli 


ig wee 


which I feare the Wolfe will fooner finde,then the Mal+ 
ter; ifany where I haue them, 'tis by the fea-fide, bro 
zing ofluy. Good-lucke(and’t be thy will) whachaue 
we heere? Mercy on's, a Bame? A very pretty barne; A 
boy, ora Childe I wonder?(A pretty one, a verieprettit 
one) furefomeScape; Though lamnot bookith, yet! 


a 


an 


= ——— es 


Theinters Tale. 289 


ade Waiting-Gentlewaman in the feape= thishas 
ke, fome Trunke-work 
2 they were warmer that 


ant 
Jbeeie (ome (aire 


i 
I |tinde-doore worl 
h 


theathepoore Th 
le carcy ll sy £ 
Whoa-ho-hoa, 


» That 
Ofgood, and bad: ¢ 


Hil || ce. Hilloa,toa. 

a ‘Shep. What2artfoneere > IFthos’ 

elkeon, when chou are dead and rotten , 
thou, 

iy, Wane f 

Be amnot co fay 

Rehab) lewixe the Firmament and 


ne two fuch f 


boy, how is 
Id you did but fee how ie chafes,hiow ic ra 


sp the fh: 


th her maine Matt, 


has you'ldeh 


tad, And then for the L 
the 


Beare core out 


[forlielpe, and faid bi 
: JBeecomakean end 
dragon'd it: uc fst, he 


prrerrarey 


Shep, Heay mar 


reboy. Now bl 


ah 


teeheere, tak 
Wai told me ho 


Changeling 


p. This is Faiery 
ih Keepe ic clofe: 
luckic(boy 


Gold boy, and ‘tw 


ome, hon 


ie. Lec my fhee 


home, 


our the ref 
| Ch. Go youthenext w 
ef tue Bea 


ungry sifthere be any of him lef 


areneuer cu thus co want thee,tho 
without thee) ‘can luff 


roexecute th 


Marty 


aril you fhall helpe to puthim 


Tisa lucky d good deeds 


*" Exewit 


EULGISLS CS VOLS ES ES USES eS eGeSy yo 


Tide. 


Tam) lytter'd. vnder Mercur 


The Winter. 


Enter Cle ' 
y Leswen-w 


od fir 


? 


Kinfm: 


fA chree quarter. 


What manner of Fellow y 


Tcannottell good f 
was, but hee was certainely V\ 


>, waslikewileg 
r-vp of ynconfidered trifles : With Dyeand dpb 
this Caparifon,and my Reuennew is thes] 

4 Knocke, are too powe 

gate terrors tome] 


ther toddes,euey 
= fifteene bund 


f need of mover: 


ued, whichar 


of beatin; 


fir, fofily : you hi 
Thatie lirele mony fe 


Thefeech you ft 
amile hence. 
Tfhall therehauemon 
wane: Offer meno money I pray you, thatk 


a 


he 0 


Lfeare (Gr) my 


cc that robbd 


Ainiolicus 


it mie into th 


youbad but look’d big 


ronne, 


Aut, 1 


GlonHow do you now ? 
tit, Syveee 
jand walke: Ty 
lycowards my Kinfrmans. 
Clo, Shall bri th 
Bit. 
clo, Then 
theepe-Qhearing, 
Prof 


Emer Eloi: 

illo, Mo 
Fo. Thele your vav 
Do's giuea lifesno Sheph 
Pecting in Ap: 


And you che Queene on’e 


Witha Sx 


gel with « Cufrome,1 
fee you fo attyr'd : fwo: 
Tothew my felfea glatfe, 
Ho, Lbleffethe time, 
Wher my i 


good Falcon, mad 


(ls, Nova more coward 


~ CleHis vices you would fay there’snovercue whipt | Hath not beenews'd 
lonofthe Courts they cherith iccomrake ie ftay 
ondyet ie will no more butabide, 

‘Aut. Vices Lwould fay, (Site),-Lknow this man 
he hath bene fince an Ape-bearer, then Proce(fes( 
(eBayliffe) chen hee compaft.a Motion ofttie Prodigall 
fonne, andsmartied a Tinkers wife; within aMile whece | The Rernneffe ofhis prefence? 
my Land and Liuing lyes; and Chauing flow 
ay kaauith profeffions) he fétled. on 


ut confeffe co you 
falfeofheare that way, thache 


Dorcas, Seruan 


sfront, This your (heepe-thear 
lsasa meeting of che pecty Gods, 


Prd, Sic: my gracious Lord, 
To chide atyourextreames, ienot becomes me 
(Ob pardon, cha Tname them:) your high felfe i 
Theraciousmarke o'th’Land, you have 


eprank’d ¥; 
every Metfe,haue folly ; and the Feeders 


y Rogue in all: Bohemia; Tf | 
and pieathin, hee'ld have | 
| 
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 feare:) euen.nowltemble 
by fomeaccident 

as you did: Oh 
d he looke, tofeehis worke; 
y bound vp ? What would 
ald J (inthefe my borrowed 


3.| Tothinke your Fatt 
Should paffe ehis we 
Hows 


Fle, Apprehend 


in 


Became Bully reenie Neprune 
oabid-God 


bleSwaine, 


n Apollo, a pore! 


Run not betore mine 

Burne hotter 

| Perd, ObutSir, 
y 


ay youbid 


come, fot itis 


(poore lowly Maide) 
Bucchat our Feafts 


nd Ruc, thike keepe 
| Seeming, and fauourall the Winter | 
| Grace, and Remembrance beto yo! 
And welcome to ours! 


seaasaaaraasastesaaeansabaananets 


NOT 


AS 


: 
(3 
FE 


—<* 


i 


GEG tune na st none saw sane mae pare mae a 
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Pol, Shephetdetie, 
ire one are you) wellyou fit our ages 

er. 

Sic,the yeire growing ancient, 
wambers death, nor‘on the birthy 
Oftrembling ayrelt Aowres o'th feafon 
Are our C: i 
(Which fome call 


Our rufticke Gas 
To get lipsof them. 
Pol. Wherefore 


Thaue heard 


marry 


le not put 


earth, to fer one flip 


em 


Defire ro breed by 
Hot Lauender, Mi 
The Mar 


you through a: 
| had ome Flowreso’th 
Become eof day :and yor dyours, 


That weare vpon your Virgin-branches yet 
Maiden-heads growing 
From Dyffis Waggon: Daffadils, — 


That come befo 
7 sof M 


emp: Lillies of 


Hike a Coit 


, and in mine arme i 
kes I play as Ihave fe 


Come;take your flot 
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oue tolye, and play ont 


Do’ change ray difpofitiont 
Fle, What youdo, 
Suillbereers what is done, ‘When you fpeake (weg) 
Vidhaueyoudoiteuer; Weenyoufing, © 
| Tidhaue you buy; and fell fo: £6 gine Alvis) 
| Pray fo: and for the ord’ring your Atfayres, 
To fing them too! When'youto dance; 1 Withyou 
Awaueo'th Sea, that youmighteverde 
| Nothing burthacs moue till, fill fo: 
And owneno otherFunétion, Each your doing, 
(So fingalar, ineach particular) 
Crownes what you are doing, in theprefene deeds, 
Thac all your AGtes, are Quetnes, 
Perd. © Doricles, 
| ‘Your praifes are coo large:!/butthat your youth 
And the true blood which peepes airely throngh’t, 
| Doplainly giue you out an ynttain'd Sphepherd 
| With wifedome, Imight feare (my Dericfes) 
| Youwoo'd methe falfe way. 
Fle, I thinke you haue 
| Aslicce skill co feare, as 1 have purpofe 
To put youro't, But come, our dance! pray, 
| Your hand (my Perdita:) fo Turtles paire 
\ ‘That neuer meaneto part. 


rem, 


rcene lothing | 
fmackes of 
Too Noble forthis p 
He tel 


ont 
id: Creame. 


Good foo 


opfa mut be your Miftsis : marry Gut) 
er kilfing withs 
time 


ord, we fland ypon our manne 


ce ef Shep 


‘Shepbearddeffs. | 
d, what faire Sw his) 


he fayes he loues my daughter, 
jo too ; for neuer gaz’d the Moone 

hee'l land and seade 
daughters eyes:andto be plaine, 


| Tchinke there isnorhalfe akiffeto choole 
Who loves anotherbett 
Pol, She dances featly. 
Shep: So the do's any thing, though Ireportit 
at fhould be filent : Jf yong Dericles 


Do 
Whi 


nt vpon her, fhe hall bring himthar 
nhe not dreames off Enter Sera 
| _ Ser. © Mafter:ifyou did but hearethe Pedler ati 
doore, you would neuer dance againe after a Tabor and] 
| Bipe:io, the Bag.pipe could normoue you: hee bogd 
» falter chen you'l tell money: hee vies 


he had eaten ballads, and all mens eares grew!) 


feuerall 
eee: 
Tunes. 

Cla, He could nevercome betcer : hee thal 
Tloue a ballad but euen too well, ifitbe dolef | 
| ac : ora. very pleafant thing indeed, 
} fang lamentably. 


come i 
ute 


Sa 
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Sir, Heath ong forman, orwoman, ofall | Chey Whathalt heere? Ballads? = 
No Milliner can fo ft his caftomers with Glow Mop. Pray now buy fome: Ilouca ballet in prine, = 
the prettielt Loue-fangs for Maids, fo without bawdrie | life, for then we are fure they are crue. 


(which is Arange,) with {ach delicate burthens'of Dil- | dls. Here's one, toa very dolefull tune, howa Via- 
; do's and Fadings : Iump-her, an and where | rers wife was brought to bed of money bages at 
fome ftrerchomouch'd Rafcall, would (asit were) meane | aburthen, and how fhelong'd to eace Adders heads, and 
ifcheefe, and breake a fowle gap into the Matter, hee | Toads carbonado'd, 

makesthemaidtoanfwere, Wborp, dee menobarme ceed | Adop. Isittrue, thinkeyou? 

Very true, and butamoneth old, 


von: puc’s shim, with +beep, dee meeno | 
i) hernre ¢ 00: | Der, Bleflemefrom marrying a Vfurer. 
Poly Thisisa braue fellow, | _ Aut. Here's the Midwines nameto't: one Mi. 74 
de Gls, Beleece mee, thouralkef ofan admirable con | Porter,andfiue or fix honeft Wiues, that were pret 
ceited Fellow, has he any vnbraided Wares ® Why thould abroad? 
| Ser. Heehath Ribbons of all the colours i'th R: Diep: ’Pray younow 
ait IF Ipow s Points, more then all che Lawyersin Behem A fee moe Bal- 


learnedly handle, though they came cohim by 


Wee'l buy the other rh 
ackles, Caddyffes, Cambrickes, Law 


Here’s another ball 


jm ouer, as they were Gods, or Goddeffes: youweuld | ypon the coaftjon wentay the fourefcore of April,fortie 

thinkea Smockeweres thee-Angell, leo chauntes to aboue water, & fung ¢ adagaintt 

theAlceue-hand, and the worke about the fquare on't was thought (he was a Wo. 

Ch, Pre'thee bring himin, andeebim approach fine oacold fith, for the woldnot ex 
7 gg. hat lou'd her: The is very 

Perd. Forewarne him,that he vfeno fe | 

o's tunes. | ke you, 


| Clow. Youhaue of thefe Pedlers, th: ds acit, and fesmore 
m, then youl'd thinke (Sifter.) 


Perd, J, good brother, or go abou 


lacke as erewas Crow, 
Glones as iveete ar Damn 
Maskes for face 


partes 


‘Ass. 1 can bearemy part, yournult know 
| cupation: Haueat 
Song 


Come buy of mee, comescom 
Buy Lads, or elfe your Lalfes ry : Come bi 


E 
; 
: 


fa,theu thouldt 
‘das I am,ic will 
and Glones, 
re Featt,b: 


Cle, TEI were notin love with Moy 
keno money of me, but being en 
tifobethe bondage of cextaine Ribbox 

Mop, Iwas promis'd themagaintt 
tome not coo late now. 

Der. He hath ptomis'd you more shen thac,) of there 
belysrs, | 

Mp. Hehath paid youll he promis'd you: ‘May be 
hebas paid you moxe, which will fhame you (o giue hit 
again, 

Ge. Isthereno manners leftamong « 
reat cheir plackers,where they fhould bear their 
sthere not milking-rime? When you ar 2 
Orkill-hole? To whiflle of thefe fecrets, bur yc 
if |Petitele-tatling before all our guelts?"Tis 

Pihifpring:clamor yourxonguesjand not 


AAASADSALISISAADAA DSA 


Thos aft fverme msy Lowe tobe, 
‘Thow halt fovorwe st more tome. 
Thoen whesber goof Say whether 2 

Clo, Wee'l haue this fong out anon by our felues: My 
Father,and the Gentaare in fad talke,& wee'll not trouble 
pack after me, Wenches lle 
let ¢ firktchoicesfolow 
And you fhall pay well for em, 

r your Crper 


mutt | them: Come bring av 
ce | buy foryou both: 
Willyou buy any Taps 


4fop. Thane done ; Come you promis'd mearawdry- | 
ice, andl apaire of {weer Gloues, My dainty Ducke, my decre-a? 
Clo, Have I not told thee how I was cozen'd by the | Ang Silke, any Thred, an y Tepes, for yenr. 


Way,and loft allmy money. | 
Aut.Andindced Sir, there are Gozeners abroad,ther~ | 
foreit bchooues men to be wary. | 
Cle, Beatenot thou man,thou fhalt lofe nothi | 
Aut, Thope fo fir,for Thaue abour memany- parcels | herds,theee Nest-herds,t 
ofcharge, 


er all ent waren Exi 
isthree Carters, three Shep. 


Seruant. Mayfter, th 
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Shemfeluee all men of haire, chey ¢ Saltiers, | Shep. Take hands, bargaine; 

| and they hauea Dance, which the V\ agal- | And friends yaknowne, you fhall beare witnelfe co’ 
ly-mautrey of Gambol: 1 givemy daughter to him, and will make 

they the: o'th'minde ( Her Portion, equall his, 

forfome, th bur bowling Fle. O, that mutt bee 

| plentiful! Ith Vertue of your daughter: Onebeing dead, 
| Shep. fhallh fy 


Wee'lhoneon't; hee 


ady. Ika 


wwemorethen you can dreame of yer, 
Enough then fe 


much homel 
rie you. 


+ your wonder: but come-on, 
Contract vs fore thefe Witnefles. 


Pol. You ch ys :rprayler'sfee | Shep. Come, your hand 
thefe foure-t And daughter, yours. i 
) Pél. Sofe Swaine a-while, befeechyou, 


northe worftofthe | Have youa 


Thave 
Knowe 


ofhim? 


| 
| 
| 
{ 
| 


esa Father, 
} Isac che Noptiall of his fone, gueft 
That belt becomes the Table : Pray you once more 


revedeeavsvevevereivevi¥esrT 


= Isnot your Father growneineapcabie t 
¢ je affayres 2s henot upid io 
3 | h Age, and Rheunes? Can he fyeake Pheare? 

| man? Difpote his owne eftate ? 
13 id? And againe, do’ snothing taf 
3 


ith? 

0 good Sir 

is health, and ampler ftrength indeede 
th 


You offer him (if this befo).a wrong 
all :Reafon my fone 
as good reafon 


jou make care 


| y ixnothing elfe 

| Buctaire pofterity) thould hold fome countaile i 

} Ja fucha bufinefle * 

J" Flee Lyceldall thiss \ 
« {ome other reafons (my graue Sir) 


notfic you know, [nor acquaint 
ather of this bufineffe 


Hath fometi 


Pol. Lethim kno 


Flo Hethall 
ethee let hims 
No, he multnot, 
Lethim (my fonne) he fhall not need to gree 
of thy choice. 
come, hemuftnot : 
ncaa. 
uur diuorce (yong fir) 
1 darenor all : Thou art too bale 
Te be acknowledge. Thow a Sceprers heire, 
affeétsa fheepe-hocke? Thou, old Tra 
am forry, that by hanging thee, I can 
bur thorten thy life one weeke. And thou, fresh peece 
| Ofexcellene Witcherafe, whom of force mult know 
The royall Foolethou coap'f with. 
Ship. Obvmmy heart, 
Pol. Wehaue chy beaury feraxche with riers & hide 
| More homely thea thy ftate. For thee (Fond boy) 
Tf] mayeuer know thou doft but fgh 
‘That thou no more fhale never fee this knacke(as neuer 
Imeane chou fhalt) wee'l barre thee from fuceettion, 
thee of our blood, no not our Kin, 
hen Dewcaliew off: (marke thoi my words) 
ne better Follow vs tothe Court, ‘Thou Chuife, for this time 
ghts, I cut our (Though full of our difpleafure) yer'we free tice 
Fromthe dead blow ofit, And you Enchancment, 
Wot 


| “Pel, What ollowes ti 
| How preceily th’yong Swa 
The ‘as faire be 


feemestowath Shep 


ue put youout, 


| Thatknew'ftchis was the Prince, 


je faith with h 
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| Worthy enough a Heardfman: yeahim too, Ta vaknowne fadomes, will [breakemy oath 
| thacmakes himfelfe (but for our Honor therein) | Totbis my faire bel 
\yaworthy thee, 1feuer henceforth, tho | Asyouhaue euerbj 
Phefe rural Latches, co his entrance open, When he fhall mi 

aj, HP Jorhope hisbouy more, with thy embraces, | To feehim any 
‘ | fwll deuifea death,as eruell for thee | Vponhis pafsion: Lecmy 
, | arebowarc render co’. Exit. | Tug forthetimeto come. This yol 
BP | serd. Buen here vadone: And fo deliuer, 1am put to Sea 
Jtwasnot much a-fear'd :for once, ortwice | Withher, who heere I cannot hold on {hore 
|{wasabout to fpeake, and cell him plaine! i op ieede, I haue 
HP | the elfe-famie Sun, that fhines vpoo his Cours, d 
Hides oothis vilage from one Corr Vhat courfe I meane to hold 
HP |Lookes on alike, Wile pleafe you (5: | Shall nothing benefit your knowledge, nor 
Jeold youwhat would come of this : Befeec } Concerneme orting. 
MD | ofyour owne fate take care : This dreame o Om 
DE Being now awake, Ie Queene ch farthe | 
IP | Buc rilke my d weepe. | 
ven Hf | Gav. Why how now Father, 
oa veake ere thou dyett, ¢ 
‘Shep. I cannot {peake, nor. 
‘i Nor dace to know, thae which T kn 
ale i 
i done aman of fourefcore 
| 
| 4 
{If |Tolyectofeby his hone bones; b 
HP some Hongevan mutt put on my fico 
I Whezeno Prieft tho: ‘in duft, Oh curfe 
| 


‘Todi h lowe 
He. Why looke ne? ¢ borne your Fat | 


Tam bucforry, nor 


now my F. 
low no fpeech 


eft cohim, whichis 


shardly 


7 more ponderous and letled proiet 


atillthe fury ofhis Highneffe fercle 1. On mine hon: 
IComenot before him, Tie point you where you fhall have fuch receiving 
Fl, Inot purpoteic: As thall become your Highneffe, where you may 

Jf |lthinke Carmi E i Mifteis; from the whom, L fee 


ntobe made, bu by 

your ruine: Marry her, 
sin your abfence, 

Arve to qualifie 


Per, How often haue u“ewould be thus? 
Howoften faid my dignity would lalt 
{But till "ewer knowne ? 

Flo. Tecannot faile, but by | And bring him yp to li 
The violation of my faith, and then j w Camille 
Let Nature cruth the fides o'th earth t 


SSAASAAAASAASIASASSSAAAAAAAS 


Andmarre the feeds Life vp thylookes: 
From my fucce(fion wipe me (Father) 1 | 
Arsheyre to my affeétion | Cam. Have you 
Cam. Beaduis’d. A place wh 
i Fle, Yam: and by my fancie,if my Reafon F 
iba) |Willthereto be obediene : Fhaue : 


uot, my fences beveer pleas'd with madieffe, 
Do bid it welcome 
Cam, This is depetate fit.) 


flaves of chance, and Ayes } 
vinde that blower. 


Flo, So callit: bucic do's fulfill my vow: Cam, Thenlift come: 
Theeds muttthinkeithonelty. Camille, | Thisfollowes, ifyou will not ch 

pompe that may | Bur vndergo this fight; make for Sicillia, 
e ¢ for all the Sun fees, of And there prefent your felfe, and your fayre Princeffe, 
Theclofeearch wombes, or the profound feas, hides (For fo I fee the muftbe) "fore Leontes 5 


oO 


D. 


The Me 


She fhallbehabited, asic 
he partner of your B 
| Leantes openi 

| His Welcomes for 
| As‘ewerei'th* Fach 


manner of your 
you (as from your 
Things knowne b 
Tha which thal 
What you mutt f 
Bat that youhaue your Fathers Bofo 
Aad fpeake his very Hi 
Fle. Lam bound to you 


Nothing fo 
heir bef 


Y 


Bur O,theT 
Preferuer 


That youmay know y 


ld dedi 
vnpath'd Wat. 


ar pardon Si 


ay, Were mine, 
thallni 


6) avery fi 
not a cou! 


¢ Behennin's Sonnty 
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write you downe, 


feuen yeeres 


n: (Caml) 


Houfe: how fhall we doe? 


Rance Sir, 


cis? and Trufi(his 
pan. I haue fold 
Stone,not a Rib 


mn fafling: they throng who Mhould buy 
f my Trinkets had beene hallowed,and brought be 
nedigtion cothe buyer: by which meanes, J faw whof 
Parfe was belt in PiGure ; and what Lfaw, co my good 


n Lowe with the 
Weaches Song,thathee would not ftite his Petty.toe| 
¢ had both Tune and Words, which fo drew theref 
the Heard tome, thar all their other Sences fuckeig 
oumight haue pinch'd a Placker, was fence 
‘as nothing to gueld a Cod.peece of a Pure 
aue fill'd Keyes of that hut 
fecling, bucmy Sirs Song, and admiring hel 
Nothing of it, Sohatin this time ot Lethargic,[pickd 
and cut moft of their Feftiuall Purfes: And had not the 
comein with a Whoo-bub againfthis Dan 
| cer, and the Kings Sonne, and fear'd my Chowhes from] 
the Chaffe, I had not left a Purfe aliue in the whol 
Army. 
| _ Car. Naybutmy Letters by this meanes being there 
| So foone as you I cleare chat dubs, 


z in Chaynes: 


Fle, Andthofe that you'le procure from King Leet 
hall farisfie yo 


ument of this: omit 

saide, 

icouer-heard me nowiwhy hanging 
‘ood Fellow) 

not (ian) 

rothee, 

¢ Fellow,Sir. 

All: here 


dy will fealethat 
{ide of thy pouerti¢, wem 
afe thee inftantly(toi 


he penny-worth (on 
orftyyet hold thee,there’s {ome boot. 
. Tam 2 poore Fellow, Sir: (I know ye wel 


rethee difpatch : theGencleman jg hall 


| Aue. Ace y. win earneft,Sie? (I fmell the erick one) 
| Aut. Inéeed thauchad Eameft, but I eannot wit 


‘ou mult retire your felfe 
‘ake your {weer-hearts Hat 
And pluck ic ore your Browes, mule your face, 
Dif-mantle you, and (as you can) diffiken 
The truth of your owne feeming,that you may 
doe feare eyes ouer) to Ship-boord 
Get yndefery'd, 
Perd. {ee the Play fo lyes, 
ult beare a parte 
No remedie: 
Haue yon done tl 
Flo. Should Inow meet my Father, 
not call me Sonne. 


Into fome Cou 


f 


Cam, Nay,you {hall haueno Hat 
Come Lady,come: Farewell (my friend.) 
Ant. Adicu,S 
Fl, OPe hat haue we twaine forgot? 


“Pray 


ca 


ray youa word: 
ey me Whit T doe next, (all be to tell the 
lof thisefeapesand whither they are bounds 
Wbereisimy hope is,{ fh fo prevaile, 
Iroforcehimafter: in whofe company 
fhall reeview Sicilia ; for whofe fight, 
{havea Womans Longing. 

is, Fottune'fpeed vs: 3 
thus we fet ofi(Ceraile) to th? Sea-Fide. 
am, The lwiter Speedythe better. 'E 
‘Aut, Vwnderand the bafineffe,Thear 
open eare,a quick eyeyand a nimble handis neceflary for 
; Cut.purlesa good Nofe is requifite alfo, ro fmell ove 
jwoike forth’otker Setiees. Tee thisis the time that the 
rie. W hat an exchange hi 
What a béet is here,w 


39 


without boo 
site the Gods doe this yéere conniue nt vs, and 
doeany thingextempore, The Prince himfelfe is about 
apecce of Iniquitie (Aaling away from 

thishecles: hrit were apeece 
neti to acquaint the King Withall, I would nor doe: 1 
hold it the more knauerie ro concealeit; and therein am 
Tconftant to 


Afide,afide, bere is more 
Lanesend, 
acarefull 


Clone. ata man yon are now? there is no 
other way, Ki 5 3 Changeling, and 


Shp. Goc too th 
C is She bei 
{fieth and blood a 
|fiethand bloods nor to be punifh’d by him. 
things you found about her (chofe 
Nwhac the ha’s )Thisbeing 
while: warranc you. 

ill kell the King all, euery word, yea, andt 
ISonnes prancks too ; who, I may fay, is no honeft mai 
neither t ut co makeme 


Father,nor to me,to got 


could have beene to hie, 
the dearer,by I know how mu 

Ant, Very wilely (Puppies. 

Shp. Well: leevsto the King: there is th 
Fachell,will make him ferarch his Beard, 

Aut, Vknow noc what impediment this Ce 
Imay betothe flight of my Matter. 

ho, "Pray heartily he be at Pallace. 

Ant. Though Tam not naturally hoaef,1 am fo forne- 
times by chance: Let me packet vp n 
ment, How now(Ruftiques) 

Shep. Toth’ P; 

Aut, Your Ai 
ition oF that Parthiell ? the place of you 
what hauing? breedingand 
to be knowne,difcouer? 
aine fello\ 
rougha 


Pedlers excre- 


er are you 


Emen,and they of 
ee pay them forit 
le, therefore they 


Sea glue vs (Souldiers) che Lye, but 
ith amped Coyne,not fabbing $ 
lotnor giueys the Lye, 
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j _ oe. Your Worfhip had like to haie giuen vs one, if 
\y 


you had not taken your felfe with the manner. 
‘Shep. ‘Are you a Couttier,and’tlike you Sir? 
Aut. Whetherit Ikeme,or no,1am a Courtier, Seeft 
thou not the ayre of the Courr,in thefe enfoldings? Hath 
not my gate in t,the meafure of the Court? Receives not 
hy Nofe Court-Odour from me? Reftcét I not on thy 
Bafeneile, Coure-Concempt? Think’ thou, for ehae'l 
i ‘om thiee thy Bufinelle, 1am tert: 
x? Latn Courrier Cap-a-pe; and one thit 
ick-back, th fe there: 
pon I command thee ro open thy Affaire. 
My Bufinefe,Sirjis co the King, 
cate ha'lt hou co hit? 
t (atid’r like you.) 
ae’ the Court-word for a Pheazanti fay 


his cannot be bua gr 
HisG 
| handfome 


Cle, He feemes tob 


ich hee 
roth’ fpeech 


ute his Sonne, that fhould 


Wit can make 
at are Termaine 
) I come vnder 
be great pitey, yet icis 

Rogue, aRam-ten- 
ne into gracc¢Some 
his coo foft forhim 
prone intoaSheep-Coat Pall deaths 
efroo calc, 


head of a Watpes 


¢ quarters and a dram dead; 


Ihe be fe ck-wall, 
i a South-y 


hee is to behol 
Buc what talke we of th 


{ feries areto be {mild a 


fe Traitorly-Rafcals, 
heir offences being fo capitall > 


Tel 


wie 


eeveseeeeteten 


vy evevevewevesvey 


avr 
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Fell me( Cory 
have co the Ki 


bri 


hand, and no mote at 


aliu 

picate you(Sir\e 
forys, bereis that Gold Thaue 
more, and 


you. 


Clow, C 


and thew o 


d now w 
todoe the 


Clee. Sir,you ha 
ASpinclikes 
Which you have 


Leo, Whilett lrememb 
Her,aad her Vertues, Icannot 


Th 


youmake, 
deed pay'd dow 
Acthelatt 

our cul, 
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har ye 


tohis 


“| SheTkill'd? 


} Bredh 

If one by one,yod wedded all the Worl 

| Orfromehe A 

|, Tomake aperfeét Womang the youkill'd, 
Would bevnparallell'd. 


| May drop epon his Kingdome,and deuoure 


More rich, for what 
Zee, Thou Speak'tt truth: 
No more fuch Wiues,therefore no Wik 
erform'd | And better vs'd, would make her Sainted Spirit 
Againe poffelle her Corps, 

(Where we Offendors now appearc) Soule-vext, eg 


Paul. Had the fach p 


Shehad inf fuch caute, i 
Zee, Shebad, and would incenfeme 2 


My blemithes in them,and fo fill chinkeof i 
he wrong I did my felfe; yvhich was formuchy 
That Heir 


leffg 1x hath made my Kingdome,and 

roy'd the fwece'ft Companion, chat ere man 
opes ou of.true 

Too true (my Lord:) 


natare,tooke fomething good, 


Ithinke fo, Kill'd? 

did fo : bucchou frie me 

y did: icieas bitter 

gve,asin my Thought, Now,good boy 

>but feldome. 4 

2. Notatall, good Lady: 

might hane Spoken athoufand thinge,that would. | 
he time more benefitsand grac'd | 
etter. 

You are one of thofe 

him wed againe, 

you would not fo, 

not the State,nor theRemembrance 

ne Name: Con 

hinefle faile of 


c lookers on. What were 


re not for Iflue, 
c. Great « 
his Succeffor | 


f Hermione | 
s euer L 


cell : then,euen now, iy 
auclook’d ypon my Queens full eyess 
taken Treafure fromber Lippes. ie 


I, And lefel 


hey yeelded, 


ne worle, 


ind on this Stage } 


why tome? 


ther I marryed, Nien 
; Past, Il} | 


= 


i 


er a 
~ sl 
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m to ourembracement, Still'tis range; 
He thus fhould fte Evit, 


Pail, Lfhould fo ; 
Were I the Ghoft thac wall’d,iI'd 
Hereye,and tell me for whar dul 


youmarke 
partan’e 

You chofe her: then I'd fhrieke,chat euen your eares 
should rifeco heareme,and the words that follo 
Should be, Remember mine. 
| Leo. Startes,Scarree, 
| ndall eyes elfe,dead coales: feare thouno Wifes 
{ilehaueno Wife, Paulina, 

Pant. W 
|Never to mar 


‘ Hermione,asis ber Picture, 
‘y his eyes 
/ Good Madameyl haue da 
, Yeeifmy Lord will marry ill Sirs | 
Noremedie bu vemethe C 
To chile youx Queene: fhe fhall not be fo young 
As was your former,bu the fhall be fuch 
im As (walk’d your firft QueenesG! take ioy 
fe To feeherin your arme 
Giuey 
fe 
IP |sonne of ? 
The faiel 
als To your hig 
Leo. V 
Liketohis F 
(So our of circumftance 4 | 
Tisnot a Vit Lee. Ohm | 
fh) P| By needand ac t 


Ser. Bi 


idthofe b 


Lee, His Princeffe (fay you) 


the moftp: 


hetoo | 


Ascuery pr 
Aboue a better 
Give wa 


vas not to be equall’d,thus your Ver | 
ei Plow’d wich her Beautic once; ’tis (hrewdly ebb'd, 
To fay you haue feene 
Ser, Pardon,Mada 
Theone,1 haveslmott 
The other, 
Will baue yor 
Vould the bi 


eter, 


chaue crofs'd, 


nie ha’s abtaya'dy 
Tongue too. Thi 
a Seét,m: qui 


bef Traine 


Of all Profeffors elfe ; make Profelytes 
Of who fhe but bid follow. | 
| Paul. How? not women? | 
Ser, Women will fous her;thar fhe is x Woman 
More worth then any Man: Men,that fhe is | Gods 


A of all Women, 
Les, Goe Cleomines, 
Youtfelfe (fitted wich yourhonor‘d Friends) { 


mour Ayre, whileft you 


you haueatioly Father, 


ll Gentleman, againkt whofe 


(So 


Tote ern rore. 


vevevevyreyevevee¥s 
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Hauelef 


| Worthy 


“Lord Li 


Ha's thefep 


" 


Is this 


Iffuc-leffe 
(Ashe from Heaven mer 


ke amazedly, 


With this youn 


poorem 
Wretches fo qual 


Lee. Mi te 4, 
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(Go facred asic is)Uh Fore your Queene dy’dythe was avore wort fuel pas, 
For whi he Heauens Th en what you jooke on now. 


T choughr of her, 
fe Lookes made, But yourPetition 
yn-antwer'd : Iwill to your Father 
lonor not o're-throwne by your de 
am friend to them,and you: Vpon which Er 
‘oc toward him: therefore follow me, 
marke what way Imake; Come good my Lord, 
Exewte 


Scana Secunda, 


nter Antoliciand a Gentleman. 


Befeech you (Sir)were you prefent at this Re. 


ig of the Farchell,heard 
manner how be ound i 
we were alle 


the extremitico 
Enter another Geatlernan 


leman, 


¢ one, i 


is fo like anold Tale,chat the veritie of itis 
\d his Heire? 
uer Truth were pregnant bj 
a beare, you'le fweate 
The Mantle 
es s ber lewell about the Neck of it} 
found with ieywhich they know] 
: the Maieftie of the Creature, inte 
Mother: the Affection of Noblenellé, 
rc fhewes aboue her Breeding, and matty + 
es. proclayme her, with all certaintie, 10 be 
nxers Did you fee the esting of the 


= Mok t 


us (Sir) 
more to Time 


No. 
#.3« Then haue you loft e Sight which was to bee 
uz reques feeae,cannot bee fpokea of. ‘There might you hate be- 
gs,as Trifles, beld one loy crowne nother fo and in fuch manner, thet 
jous Miftris, | it {cem'd Sorrow wept ta take leaue of them 
ded in teaes, There was cattig p of Eyes} 


of Such Affestions, 


tion, 


The Wi inters ieee . 


JarKing being ready coleape our of himfelt 
is found Daughter s as if thar Toy were now becon 
Tofle, eryes; Ob, thy Mother, thy Mother = then askes / 
olemia forgiacoeffe, chen embraces his Sonne-in-Law 
thenagaine worryes he his Daughterwieh clippa 

Now hethanks the old Shepheatd (which Aands by, 
is Weather-bitcen Conduit, of many Kings Reignes, 
1 beatd of fiich another Encounter; which Is 
nd vndo's defe 


poretofollow it, 


pray ime of A | 
wpe thé Child Come Boy, I 
3. Likean old Taleffill, which Sonnes and D: 
Credit beafleepe, » Clow. Yous t 
ces with a Beare : This auouches f 


mes m fie him, bue 


hat twine Ih fought P hie fore 
udeutharthe Oracle was fulflfdrshee edhe Be 


and lamente 
|wourded his Daugh 
another) hee did( with an 
Teares§ foram fire, my 
oft Marble, | 


one would dn f weareit, and I would 
Thither (wich all gr: 
rethey intend to Sup, 


# Ethoughe the had fome g 
thee bath priv 
th of Hermio 


aoe C 


would be thence, thar 

winke of on Eye, fom 
our Abfence makes vs vnt 
Lee's along. E 
td Inot the dath of my 


ferment drop onmy 
and his Sonne aboord!'the Prince 
ke of 2 Farthelljarid rknow 


all Gentlemen b 


out of this Sec 
er diferedit: 


ldren: but thy 


true Gentleman may 


o tall Fel 
bur He 
cllow of 


comfort 


Paul. W 


feoner'd. Bur’tis all 


SC 


| 


SESIEISIS OSSD S SSD! 


If Lhad th 
Would 


302 


\ ~ Paul. What (Soueraigne Sit) 


il my Seruices 


thacyou haue youc 


ore Image 


Stone is mine) 
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h 


ue 


thew'd it 


Zee. Doe not draw the Curtaine, 


Paul. No longer tall you gaze on't,lealtyourFany 
May thinke anon, it moues, 


Let by 
dT 


eet be: 
dead,but that me thinkes slreadie, 


What was he that did make it?) See (my Lord) 


Would younor deeme it breath'd g and that thofe rng 
y beare blood? 


Did ve 


Pol. ‘Mafterly done: 


Life 


feemes warme ypon her Lippe 


42. Thefixure of her Eye ha's motion in't, 
As we arermock’d with Art, 
Pant. Ue draw the Cart 


My Lord's slmoft fo farre teanfportedythat 
Hec'le thinkeanon itliues. 
Lee, Oh fweet Paulina, 


M 


fake metot 


| Lam content ro heare 


Strikeall that looke ypon with 

| Ile fill your Graue yp ftir: 
‘0 Death yourni 

fe redeemes you) you perceiue fhe ftirtet: 


er 


oot fhall f 
Paul, Mafic 
time: defeend: be Stoneno more: approach: 


} Starenot: her 


} Youheare my Sp 


ou fee h 


Cordiall comfort, 
nayre comes from her. What fine Chizzell 


fpeakejasmouc, 


inke fo tw 


atie yeeres roger 


ences of the World can match 


dneffe. Let’alone, 


have thus fare Mid yous ba 


je as fweet 
till me thi 


kes 


h? Letnoman mock mc, 


Good my Lord,forbeare: 


er Lippeis wee: 


you canmake her doe, 


equird 
your Faith: thenyall and (till 
ke it is vnlayfull Bufineffe 
nem depart, 


irre, 
k; awake her: Strike: 


neruaile: Come: 
come aWay? 
pnelfe: (For from him, 


4 ions thall be holy,as 
1} istawfull : doenor fhun her, 
her dyeagaines for then 


ill her double: Neysptefent your Hand: 
When the was 


‘ou woo'd her: now,in age, 


Is fhe become the Suicor? 


Leo. Ob. the’ 


warme: 


If chis be Magick, lecitbean Art 


Law: 


Laviull as Eatin 


|Wereicbue co 
Like an old T: 


Andliomyour 


“Past, There's 


|yo 
You preciou 


joyes, wit 


Pal. Sheemb: 
¢ ha 


ch 


Leaftthey defire (vp 


about hisnecke, 
fe, lecher fpeake roo, 


,and wake ie manifeft where fhe ha’sliu'd, 


isliving 


acted 


head : Tell me (m 


lik 


Queene Elinor, Penbreke, Effex, am 


be Chattylion of France. 


nc low, what 

I chiet. Thus (after g 
‘of France, 

{nmy behauiourto the 

‘The borrowed Maielly of Englane 


here, 


ce, intight and true behalfe 
jes fonne 

inet, nies mottlawfull claime 

nd and the Territories: 


cdifallow oft 
erceand bloudy 


Thefarcheft limit of my Embatte. 
Ky lob, Beare mine to him,and fo depart in peace, 

Be thou as lightning in the cies of France ; 

| Porere thou canft repore, I will be there 

| The thunder of my Cannon fhall beheard 

| Sohence :bethoutherrumpet of our wrath, 

allen prefage of your owne decay 


Le conduct him hat 


poke too'ss farewell Ch 


| Pembra 
| 

Ele, V 
How that ambitious Constance would nocceaf 
Tillfhehad kindled Fraaceandall che world, 
| Vpon cheripht and porty of herfonne. 
| This mighthaue beene preuenced sand mad 
With very eafie argumencsof fours, 
Which now che matinage of two kingdomes mult 
| With featofult bloudy iffue arbierare. 

Kulobn, Our Strong pallefion;aind our right forvss 
Bi, Your teong pollelsié much more then your right, 
Orelleit matt go wrong wich youlmitme, 
Somuch miy confciencewhifpersinyour eare, 


The lifeanddeath of King John. 


Aitis Primus, Scena Prim 


fall the bones thactooke the paines for me) 
Compare our faces, and be Iuige your {elle 
Sir Robert did begets both, 

were our father, and this f 
Oold fir Rebert Father, on my knee 
I gine heauca thankes I was net like ro thee, 

K. lob. Why wharamad-cap hath heswen lent vs here? 

Elen. He hatha wicke of Cordelions face, 
Theaccent of histongue affeétech bim : 
Doeyounot read fome tok 
Inthe large compofition oft 


& controuerfie 
ien? 


reyou? 
dtbilp. 


agentleman, 
tonfbire, and eldelt fonne 
1 Faulcoubridge , 


fame Fanlconbri 


thou cheheyre? 


No,l/haueno reafon for 


dred poundayeere 
honor, andmy Land. 
lowswhy being yonger born 
thine inheritance? 
¢ land: 


my 
li begocmy Liege 


jae like him: 


‘of my fonne 
san? 
a K.leb 


srererresdeive 
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K.Jobn. Mine eye hath evell examined his parts, 
‘And findes them perfe&t Richard :firra Speake, 
‘What doth moue you to claimeyour brothers land. 

Philip. Becaufe he hatha hatt-face like my tacher 
With halfe thar face would be Haueall my land y 
Abalfe-fac’d groat, fine bundced pound a yeers? 

b. My gracious Lie chacmy fatherlio'd, 

Your brother did imploy m much 

Phil. Well fic, by chis you cannot get my lan: 
Your tale mutt be how he employ'd my moth 

Reb. Andonce difpacch'd bimin an Ei 
To Germany, there with the Emperor 
To treat of high affaires touching thac ts 
Thaduantage of his abfence rooke the 
And in the meane time foiourn'd amy fa 
Where how he did preuaile,I thameto Speak: 
Bacetuch is eeuth,large lengths thores 
Betweene my facher,and my Ge a 
y father {peake h 


yg 


pis death.bed he by wil 4 
His lands tome, and cookeit on his death 
That this my mothers fonne was none of his; 
And if he were, he came into the world 

Fall fourteene weekes before the courfe oft 


Your fathers wi 
And if the did p! 
Which faule lyes on the hazards ofall husbands 


That marry wiues : tell me,how ifmy brother 
Who as you fay, cooke p: fonne 
Had of your father claim 

Infooth,good friend, 

This Calfe, bre 

Infooth he mi 


My brother might a: 
Being none of his, refufehim : 
Myn fe 


ate your fachers land. 
fathers Will be of no f 
Ide which is not bis. 


To difpoffe(fe that c 


Phil. Of no more force to difpolfette me & 
then was his will co get me, as I thin! 


Whether u rather be Fauleexbridge , 
Andlike therto eniay thy land: 
Or therepuced fonne of Cerdelioz, 
Lotd of thy prefence,and no land befide, 
Baft. Madara,and ifmy brother had my thape 
had his, fic Reberzs his ike him, 
my legswere two fuch riding rods, 
My armes,(uch eele-skins fuft, my Face fo thin, 
qT in mine care I durft not Nickea role, 
men fhould fay, looke where threefar 
And tohisthape wercheyre toall this land, 
Would Eoightneuer itere from off this place , 
I would giucit every foorco haue this face: 
Te would not be fir nobbe in any cafe, 
Elinor. Vike chee welltwilethou fortske thy fortune, 
Bequeath thy land to him,and follow me? 
Tanya Souldier,atid now bound to Frances 
Baft. Brother,take you my land,letakemy chances 
Your face hath got fue hundred pound a yeere, 
et (ell your Face for five pence and’tis deere: 
Madame follow you wnto the death, 


ings goes , 


Elwer. Nay, would have you go before me thither, 
Bape. Our Country manners give our betcers way, 
K John, Whatis thy name? 
Baft. Philip say Liege,(o ismy name begun, 

Philip,good old Sir Roberts wiues eldeftVorine. 

K lobn,Fromhenceforth beare his same 
Whofe forme thou bearelt : 

Kneelethou downe Philip, butrie more grett, 

ArileSir Richard, and Plantagenet. 

Baft, Brother by th'mothers fide, giue me your hand, 

My father gaue me honor, yours gaue land : 

Now bleffed be the houre by night or day 

When Iwas got, Sir Robert was away. 

Ele. The very Spirit of Plantaginet : 

Iam thy grandame Richard, call meso, : 
Baft. Madam by chance, buenot by truth, what tho; 

Something abouea little from the right, 

In at the window, or elfe orethe hatch: 

Who dares notfirre by day,muftwalke by night, 

And haueis haue, how cuecmen doe catch: 

Neere or farre off, well wonne is fill well thot, 

And Lam I,how ere I was begot, 

Kaleb. Goe,Eanlcexbridge,now halt thou thy dele, 
Alandleffe Knightymakes thee a landed Squire 
Come Madam,and come Richard, we mul {peed 
For France, for France,for itis more then need. 

Ba. Brotheradien, good fortune come to thee, 
For thou waft goti'th way ofhonefty, 

Exennt all but baftard, 


Saft. A foot of Honorberter then] was, 
yy amany foot of Land the worle, 
now can I make any Jeanea Lady, 
Good den Six Richard, Godamercy fellow 
Andifinis name be George, Ile call him Peter; 
For new made honor doth forget mens: 
ble 
y ion, now your traticller, 
Hee and his tooth-picke a¢my w 
‘And when my knightly omackeis fuffis'd, 
theo I lucke my teeth, and cated 


ouremployment, at your feruice fir + 

Noir, Sties queftion, 1 fweee firat yours, 

And (0 ere anfwer knowes what queftion would, 
Sauing in Dialogue of Complement, 

And talking of the Alpes and Appenines, 

The Perennean and cheriuer Per, 

It drawes toward fupperin conclution fo, 

But this is worfhipfull fociety, 

And fits chemounting (pirit like my felfe; 

For heis but abaftard tothe time 

That dothnot finoake of obferuation, 

‘And foamI whether I fmacke orno: 

Andnot alone in habitand deuice, 

Exterior forme, outward accourrement 5 

But froru the inward morionto deliuer 

Sweer, firect, fwect poyfon for the ages tooth, 
Which though I will not praétice to deceiue, 
‘Yertoauoid deceit Imeane to learses 

Fort thal ftrew the foorfteps of my rifing : 

But who comesin fueh haftein riding rober?, F 
what 


0, 
ts 
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‘What woman poftis this Phath fhe no husband 
‘thatwill take paines co blow ahorne beforether ? 
‘Ome, tismy mother : how now good Lady, 
‘What brings you heere to Court fo haftily 2 


Gurney. 


Enter Lady Panlesnbrige aed In 
Lady, Whereis that flaue th where is be? 
Thacholds in chafe mi 

‘aft. My brother Rebert,oldSit Roberts fonne 
Colbrandse Gyan, that fame mighty 
itSit Roberts fonne that you fecke fo 


Lady. Sit Roberts Conne,{thon vnreuerend boy, 
Sic Rebortsornie? why feora'(tthou ? 
Heis Sit Roberts Lonne, and fo arc 


give ysleauea while? 


Bafta Lames Gonrnie,wile chou 

Good leaue good Philip. 
#. Philip, (parcow, Lamer, 
There's coyes abroad, anon le ell 


; Exit lamer. 
Sir Roberts fone, 


snot ol 


Madam, 1 
Sit Rebert mig 
Vpongoed Fri 
Sit Rebert could doe well, marrie to confeffe 
Could gecme fir Robert could nor docic; 
Weknowhis handy-worke, therefore good m« 
Towhow am Lbeholding for thefe 

Sit Robert neuer holpeto make thisleg 
Haft chou confpired with thy 
for thine owne gaine fhould(tdetend mine honor? 


Whar, am dub'd, Thaueit on 
Burmother, Lam not Sir Rebe 
Thave difelain'd Sir Robers and 
Legitimation, name, andall isgone; 
Then good my mother, let me know my father, 
Some proper man I hope, who wasit mother? 

Lady. Haft thou denied fe a Fanle 

Baft, As faithfully as dénie the deuill 

Lady. King Richard Cor as thy father, 
By long and veheme 


vit Twas feduc'd 
‘Tomakeroome for him in my husbands bed 
Heauen lay not my transgreffion to my charge, 
Thatarethe iflue of my deere offence 
Which was fo ftrongly vrg'd paft my defen 
Baft. Now by thi fC 
‘Madam I would not wih a ber 
Some finnes doc beafe their priuiled; 
‘And fo doth yours : your faule, was nox you foll 
Needs muft you lay your hgare at his difp 
Subiested tribute to commanding loue, 
‘Again whofe furic and vnmate 
‘Theawleffe Lion could notwage the fight, 
Nor keepe his Princely hearc from Richards hard: 
Hethat perforce robs Lions of their hearts, 
May cafily wittne a womans: aye my'mother, 
With all my heart Ithanke theefor my forher 
Wholiues and dares bucfay, thou did nor well 
When I was gor, Ile fend his foule to hell 
ComeLady will hew theeto my kinnej 
‘And they thall fay, when Ritbard me begoty 
Tfehou had®tfayd him nay, it had beene fannie; 
Who fayes it was, helyes;§ fay ‘twasnot, 


Excuit 


Scena Secunda, 


Lewis, Belo 


c braue Anfiria, 
ofthy bl 

shard that rob'd the Lion of his heart , 
hetheholy Warres in Pale 
early tohis 


ends co his potteritie, 
Acour importance hecher ishe come , 


To (pread his colours boy,in thy be 


y cheeke lay I this zelous kiffe, 
denture of rm 
Twill nomo 


a halt in 


fe foot (pur 


And coopes from 0} 


Warer-wa 
ident from for 
char vimoft co 


ke amore requitall to yourloue. 
The peace of heauen is theirs life their fwords 
aiuftand charitable warre, 


fhe browes oft 
F our cheefeft m 


oyal borer, 
in Freneb-mens bloud, 


bathe, 


{bring 
in peace which heere we vrgein warreé y 
.en' we fhall repent each drop of bloud 5 

« bot rath hafte fo indiredtly thedde, 


Kivg._A wonder Lady:lo vpon thy with 
Out Melfenger Chattitionis axtiu'd, 
y breefely gentle Lord; 
fe for chee, Chatilion Speake, 
ur forces from this pal 
inflamightier taske 
at of your iu dema 
imfelfe in Armes, theadu 
a2 


Hath pi fe windes 


peerrrrraas 


RELEASE 


vevevver¥y 


4 The lifeanddeath of K ing Fobn. 


‘Whofe leifure Ibaue Raid, bave given hin time 
Toland his Legions all as fooneas 1: 

His marches are expedient to this towne, 
Hisforces 

wi 


bef Spaine, 
Land,” 


Inbriefe, a brauer c 
Then now the F 
Did never A 


Enter XK. of England, 
andetbers. 


K. dob, Alack thou doft vfurpe authoritie, : 
Fras. Exculcicis to beat yfurping downe, 
Queen. Who is itthon doft call viurper France? 
Conjt. Let me make anfwer: thy vfurping fone, 
Queen, Oucinfoleat,chy baftard thall be King, 

That thoumaiftbea Queen, and checke the world, 
Con. My bed was euer to thy fonneas true 

As thine was to thy busbandandthis boy 

Likerin featureto his father Gefrey 

‘Thea chou and Zobn, in manners being as like, 

As raine co water, or deuill to his dammes 

My boy abaftard¢ by my fouleIthinke 

His father never trucbegot, 

4 if thou wert his mother. tb 
heres good mother boy, that blots thy, 


Cn ere’s a good grandame boy 
That would blor thee. 
Peace. 
Heare the Cryer, 


Wf. Whatthe deuill are thou? 
aft. One that wil play the deuill ir with you, 
id'a may catch your hide and yon alone: 
You are the Hare of whom the Pronerb goes 
Whiofe valour plucks dead Lyons by the beards 
le fmoske your skin-coat and I carch youright, 
Sitralooke too’s,yfaith I will, yfaith. 

Blan, Owell did he become that Lyons robe, 
Thardid diftobe the Lion of that robe, 

Baft. Icliesas Ggh backe ofhim 
As great Alcides fhooes ypon an Affe: 


Klebm, Peace be to France: If! 
Ouriuft and lineall entra 
Ifnor, ble: 
Whiles we Gods | 
| The contemy 


Fran. Peace bet 
From Frar 
England we 


chou artcall’da King y 
feremples beat 
thou ore-maftereft ? 
eat commiffion 
(France, 
od thoughts 


Me, Ie take that burt :m your backe, i 
a houlders cracke. 
‘ker is this fame chat deafes oureuss 
abundance of fuperfluous breath? 
King Lewis, de at we fhall doe ftrait. 
Lew. Women & fooles, breake off your conference. 
, this is the very fumme ofall; 
raine, Maine, 


thy Armer? | 
iethee France, 


exe the coward haud of, 
Submicthee boy. 

Queen. Come to thy grandame child. 

Céxf. Doe childe,goc to yt grandame chile, 
Giue grandame kingdome, and it grandame will 
Give yz plum,a cherry, and afigge, 
There's good grandame, 

Aribuer, Good my mother peace, 
Twould that I were low lsid ia my graue, | 
Tam not worth this coyle that’s madefor me, (weep 

Qu, 2. His mother thames him fo , poore bey 

Con. Now fhame vpon you where fle does or 
Hisgeandames wrongs, and nor his mothers shames 
Drawes thofe heauen-mouing pearles fi his pooreit 
Which heaven fballtake in nature of a fee: 

T,with chefe Chriftall beads heaven (ball bebribtd 
To dochim Iuftice,and reuenge on you, f 

‘Qu, Thou monGrous landerer ofheauen andentts 

Con. Thou monftrous Iniurer of heauen and earthy 
Call not meflanderer,thou and thine vfurpe | | 
The Dominations Royalties, and rights 
Of this oppreffed boy j this is thy ldeftfonnes fone, 
Infortunatein nothing butin thees 


)) fuk 
| | Io 


mi 


_——vwnwn k  eeaase—vaxXw—xXxXmr 


Th 


¢ life and death of King Fobn. Y 


ity inne are vilced inthis poore childe, 
‘The Canon of the Law is laide on hias, 
Being butthe fecond generation 
Remoued fromtthy finne-conceiuing wombe, 
Tein. Bedlam have done. 
Con, Thaue bue this co fay, 
-rhacheisnoconely plagued forher fin, 
‘Bat God hath made her fionean 
Onthis remoued iffue, plagued forher, 
[Andwith hee plague her inne: his 
Her 
Alipusift' in che p 
Andall forher, a pl 
Qne, Thou vn 
|AWill, that ba 


(on. Twho doubes thar, aWill:a wicked will, 


Aworans will,a cankredGrandam 
Fra. Peace Lady, paufe, or be more 

jtillbefeemes this prefenceto cry ayme 

To thefeill cuned repetitions 

Some Trumpec furnmon hitherto the walles 

Thefe men of Angiers, letvs heare the 

whofe tilethey admit, svaburs or Lo 


Trumpet 
Entera Ci 
City Whoisitehat hath wanrd ys co then 
Fra. ’Tis France, for England. 
Tebn. England for itfelfe 
Youmen of Angiers,and my loving fi 
Fra, Youlouing men of Angiers, Arshars fubiedts, 
[Our Trumpet call this gentle parle, 
Jos, For our advantage, therefore heare vs fi 
Theleflagges of France that are heere 
Befocerheeye and prc 
Huschithermarch’dto vo gen 
The Canons bane their bowels full of wi 
Andready mounted are they: 
Theie Iron indignatio: 
All preparation fo: 
And merciles proceed 
Comfort yours Citti 
‘Andbut for our approch, 
Tlacasawalte doth girdl 
the compulfion of their Ord 
By thistime from their Gxed beds oflime 
Had bin difhabived, and wid 
Forbloody power to rifh vppon your peace. 
Buon the fight of vs your lavefull King, 
Who painefully with much expedienc m: 
Have brought 3 counterscheckebefore your'gates, 
To faue ynferatch'd your Citties threatned ¢ 
Behold the French amaz'd vouchfafea parte, 
Andnow infeed of bullettswrape in fire 
Tomakea fhaking feuerinyour walles, 
{They Ohoote bite calme words, folded vp infimoake, 
Tomake a faichle(fecrrour in youreares, 
Which eguftaccordingly kinde Cittizens, 
‘Andlet vs ins ‘Your King, whofe labour'd fpirits 
earied in this action of fwife {peede, 
Craues harbouragewithin your Citie walles, 
France. When Ehaue faide, make anfwer to.vs both. 
Lovin thisrighthand, whofe proceétion 
Tsmof diuinely yow'd ypon theright 


Othim it holds, ands yong Plaxtagen 
Sonne tothe elder brother of this ma 


‘And King orehim, and all tharhe enioyes: 
For this dowmne-troden eqility, wetread 
In warlike march; thele greenes before yout Towne 
Being no further enemy to you 2 
Then the conftraint of Kofpitable zeale, 

inthe releefe of this oppreffed childe, 

Religioufly prouokes. Be pleafed then 

To pay that dutie which you truly owe, 

To him thar owesit, nam 
And then our Armes, 


this yong Prince, 
ike toa muzled Beage, 


all ynbruis'd, 
sine, 

your Towne, 

witles, and youin peace 


ide circumferences 
our Citiecall vs Lord, 

1c challeng'd it? 
200 ro out polfet 


ethe Ki 


Towne. 
and let mein 
proues the King 
world. 

gland, prooue the 


theirlivess 
| orne bloods as thole, 
| . Some 

| Fran. Standi 


Jobn. Then God forgive 
That co cheir euerlafting tefidence, 


that fwindy’d the Dragon, 
at mine HoRteffe doe 
Tatheme 
ionneffe, 
ur Lyons hide: 


fence, Sirrah 


Peace, niomore. 

mblec for youheare the Lyon fore: 

igher totheplaine, where we'l fer forth 

ppeintmencall our Regiments. 

ed then to cake sduantage of the field, 

Fra, Icfhall befo, and atthe other bill 

mwand the reft ro Rand, God and our right, Exeidnt 

| Herre after exc fiont, Enter the Herald of Fraxce 

with Trumpets to rk 

F. Her: Youmen of Angiers open 

And let yong udrtbur Duke of 
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6 Lhe life and death of King Fob. : 


Who by the hand of France; shis day hathwade 
Much worke for ceares in many an Englith roother, 
Whofe fonnes lye {esecered on she bleeding ground + 
Many awiddoweshusbsnd groueling lies, 

Coldly embracing the difcoloured earth, 
And viGtorie with lttleloffe doth play 
Vponthe dancing banners ofthe Freach, 
Who arest 


Har. Reioyce you 
3 Jobn, your king an 


Cor im mander of thi 
Their Armours: 
Hither mnie al 
There ftucke no pi 
Thavis 
Our colours do recwmne 
That did difplay chem when we 
And like ially too} 
Englifh, ally 
Didein the dying 
gates, 3 
Heralds, from 


marcht forth 


pewer, 
Both sre 
‘One mut pro 


native chann 
with courle difturh'd enenthy « 
Voleffe thoulet his filuer W 


That {wayes the earth this 
Before wewill lay downe our iu 


ninth w 


conle th of this warres Joffe, 
coupled ro the nameof kings. 
Baf. Ha Maiefly : how high thy glory towres 
hen the rich blood of kings isfezon fires 


‘on doth death linc his dead chaps with ftcele, 
Thefwords of fouldiersarehis ceethyhispbangs, 
And now he fealts, moufing the fleth ofrmen 
In vndetermin'd differences of kings. 
V cd thefe royal ftonts amazedthus 
Gryhaucekekings, backe tothe (tamed field 
You equall Parents, ficrie kindled Spirits, 
Then lec confofion ofone pare-confiem 
ciers peace : till chen, blowes,bload/anddeath, 
iofe party dorhe Townelmenyee admix? 


| Make wor 


Fra. Speeke Citizens for England, whofe your kin 

Hab, ‘The king of England, when we know thek.| 

Fra, Know him in vs, that heecehold vp hisrighs, “| 

Jobe. In. Vsy that are our owne great Deputic, 
And beare pofleffion of our Perfon heerey 
Lord of our prefence Angiers,and of you, 

Fra, A greater powrethen We deniesall this, 
And tillicbe yndoubred,we do locke 
Our former fcruple in ourftrong barr'd gat 
Kings of our feare, vntill our feares refolu'd 
Beby fome certaineking, purg'd and depostd. 

Baft, By heauen, cheieferoyles of Angiers lout yoy 
Aad ftand fecurely on their battelments, Chingy, 
Asin a Theater, whence they gape and point 
Atyour induftrious Scenes and aéts of death, 
Your Royall prefeaces be rul'd by roec, 
Dolikethe Mutines of lerufalem, 

Befriends a-while, and both conioyntly bend 
Yout tharpett Deeds of malice on this Towne. 
By Eaftand Weft let Franceand England mounr. 
r bactering Canon charged to the mouthes, 
foule-fearing clamourshaue braul'd downe 
rt # of this contemptuous Citie, 
T'de play inceffancly vpon thefe Jades, 


Euea till vafenced defolation | 
Leaue them asnaked asthe vulgar ayre: | 
That done, diffeuer your vnited Rrengthe, | 
And part your mingled colours once againe, | 
and bloody poinete point | 
reuse (lal cull forth, | 


PY Minion, 
To whom infauour fhe hall giue the day, 
And kiffe him wi us victory z 
How like yout zofellmighty States, 
Smackesit novfamething of the policie. | 
Jolon, Now by che sky thachangsaboue ourhead, | 
2nce, fhallwekoit our powres, 
cuen with the ground, 
no fhall beking ofic? 
fthouhatt che mettle ofa king, 
euith Tewne > 


we dafh'dthem ro che ground, 
then defie each other, and pell-mell, 

ke vpon our felues,forheauen orheil. 
Fre, Letitbefo: fay, where will you afaule? 

John. We fromthe Weft will fend deftruétion 
Into this Cities bofome, 

Auf. Vfromthe North 

Fran, Out Thundes feom the South; 

Shall raine their driftof bullets onchis Towne. 

Baft. O prudent difeipline'! From North to South: 
Auttria and France fhoot ineach orbersmouth, 

Ile flirce them to it: Come,away, away. 

Huh, Hcarevs great kings, youchiafe awhile vofty 
AndII (hall fhew you peace, and airedfac'd leagues 
Win you this Citic wiehout Ardke, orwound, 

Refcue thofe breathing lines to dye in beds; 
That heere come (actifices for thefizld. 
Per{euer not,burheare memighty kings. 
Jol. Speake on vith fauour,we are bent tobe 
Hb. Thardaugher there of Spaine the Lady Bland 
Is neereto England,lookewpon the yectes 
Of Lewes the Dolphin, and thavlouely maid, 
Ifludie lone thould go in queft of beautie, 


Where} 


ct, | 


dd 
tt, 


Where (hould le linde ie fasery chen in Boneh 7 
Ifrcalous loue thould go infearch of vertue 

‘Where fhould he findeit parer then in Blaach? 
jfloueadbitious, fought amarch of biceh, 

Whole veines bound richer blood then Lady Biigsch? 
fuch astheis,ipbeaurie,vereue, birt, 
Jscheyong Dolphin every way comiplesr, 

{fnot compleat of, fay hes not thee, 

‘And fheagaine wants nothing, to name want, 
Jfwantit enor, thac fhe is nox hee 

Heisthe halfepare ota bleffed man, 
Lefetobefinithed by fuelvas the 
‘And fhea faire diuided excellence, 
Whole fulnesfe of perfection 


Two fuch controlling 
Tothele two Princes, ifyou marrie them 
This Vaion hall do more thet batterie can 
To our fat clofed pares: f 
With fwifter fpleene chen pow 
The mouth of paifage tha 
{And giue you entra 
hefeacnraged is por halfe fo 
Lyons more confident, Mounts’ 
Mote fice ftom moxion, no nor de 
Inmortall farte halfe fo 


‘Baft. Beeres aftay, 
‘That hhakes the rotcen carkafle of old deatk 
rages: Here's 
ies Forth death, andimot 


coating Lyons, 
ds ofthiceene'do.ofpippi-doge 


cere begot 


splaine Cann 


slultieblood, 
€, and finoake, and’ber 
stone 


Helpea 
| Hegiues che b 
Onresresare cudgel 


Bucbuffecs better ¢ 
Zounds, Twas neuer fo be 
Since fr cal'd sny brother 


this kno, thou (hale fo 
| Thy now vnfar  affurance co ch 


per, vege them while th 
Arecapeable of this anpbition, 
Leaftzealenow melted by che 
(Offofe petitions, pitsie and remorfe, 
Coole and congesle againe to what it was 
| _ Bab, Why anfwernat the double MaieRics, 
This ilenidly ereatic of our threatned Tc 
Fra. Speake Bnghiod fitt,chachath bin forward firlt 
TofpeakeWwnto this Cittie: whist fay you? 
Tebn If chat the Dalpihin there thy Princel 
||Can inthis booke of Beattie read, foue = 
||Hee Dowrie fhall weigh equall with'a Queene: 
|\For-Angiers, and fxice Traine daiye, Poy tiers, 
| Andall chat te Vpon this fide thie Sea, 
(Excepr this Cittie now by vs befiedg'd) 
| Findeliableto our Crowne and Dignitie, 
Shall Gd her bridall bed and make her® 
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|  Intitles, honors, and promotions, 
As fhe in beautie, education, blood, 
| Holdeshand with any Prineeffe of che world, 
Fra. What fait thou boy? looke inthe Ladies f 
Dol. 1domy Loré, and in her cie | find 
‘A wonder, or wondrous miracle, 
i'd in her eye, 
ofyourfonne, 
fonnea thadow = 


Becomes 


of hereie 
whalpers with Blanch. 
table ofher eie, 

of her brow 
hee doth efpie 
¥ is pitt 


d there fhould be 


ces 
tion more, 
es of Englith coyne: 

pleaf'd withali, 

hitet co joyne hands. 
rinces: clofe your bands 
Tam well affur'd, 


ope your gates, 


ne, who knowes ? 
Dat. Sheis fad and p xe at your 
Fra, And by my faith, this le that we haue made 
fadnefle yerylittke cure 

Jand, how may wecontent 

This widdow Lady ?Inherrighe we came, 

Which we God knowes; haue eurn d another way, 
To our owne vantage, 

heale vp all, 

yong Arthur Duke of Britaine 

And Earle of Richmond, and this rich faite Towne 
We 
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SESISOSOSSULS OSES y 
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w 


{T 


Ith 


G 


Ist 


n that fame purpoie-< 


hat Bi 


peedy b Mien bid 


(Ifuorfillyp « 
Yerin fomerm. 
That we fhall (to 
Goweas wellas 
To this vnlook’d f 

Baft. Mad world 
| obn co & 


|clopdon theo out 
| Froma refolu’ 
| Toa moft bafe and vil 


since Kings b 


aine be my L 


Iecannot be, 
teule] may 


Falfe blood to 
Shall Lewes have 
Itisnorfo,«! 


jcrexclama 


vaprepared pompe. 


5 ( 


j. Genero be frei 
inch thofe Pro 


Exennts 
, mad kings, mad compofirion 
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Oppreft with wrongs, and cherelore fill of eared, 

low, busbandles; fubleét co feares, 

nan nzxurally borneto feares ¢ 
And though chownow confefle thou did bus ich 
With ny vext fpirits; Icannor take a Truce, 
Buc they will quakeandtrembleall chis day 

‘hou meane by thaking of thy head? 

choulooke fo fadly on my fonne?, 
anes that that breaft of thing? 


Wha 
Whyholdes thine ele ehac lamentablerhewme, 
Like a proud riuer peering ore his bounds? 


irmersofchy words? 
Then {peakeagaine, notall thy former tale, 

one word, whether thy rale betrue, 
Sal, Astrue as ibeleeue you thinke them falfe, 
you cau(ero prove my faying crue, 
Oh if chou teach me co belecue this forrow, 
u this forrow, how to make me dye, 
e, and life encounter fo, 
furie of ewo defperate men, 
hin the very meeting fall, and dye, 
ern obe chen where art thou? 
hat becomes of me 


Sanne 
ne within ic felfe fo heynous ity 
t makesharmefill all that fpeake of it, 
befeech you Madam be conte 
at bidft me be content,wert grim 
oustothy Mothers wombe, 
Fenpleafing blots,and fightleffe ftaines, 
Lame, foolith, crooked, fwart, prod 
les, and eye-offending mark 
jen Would be concent, 
ldnotloue thee :no,nor then, 
ueaCrowne, 
tfaire, and at thy birth (deere boy) 
in'd comake thee great, 
with Lilliesboaf, 
Rofe. But Fortune, ob, 
Sheis corrupted, chang’d, and wonne fromthe, 
Sh’adv ckle John, 
«i hath pluckton France 
<6t of Soucral 


Burenoeabieawilh eri fe aes eters 

And leaue thofe woes alone, which Talone 
-beare. 

Madam, 

outyoucothe Kings, 

Con. Thoumaift, chou thale,,lwillnor go with they 

Lwill inftcugt my forrowes to bee proud, 

For greefe is proud, and makes his owner ftoope, 

To mend to che late of my greap grecfe, 

Leckings affemble formy greefé'sfo great, 

That no fopporter bur che huge firme earth 

Can hold it yp: herel and forrowes fit, 

Heere is my Throne, bid kings come bow & 


poh 


th 
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Attis Tertius, Scana prima, 


Enter King lolm, France, Dolphin, Blanch, Elianor, Philp, 
Aufiria, Conftances 


Fron, "Tis tte (faire daughter) and this bleffed day, 
Buer in France fhall be kepe feltivall : 
To folemnize this day the glorions funne 


Stayesin his courle, and playesthe Alchymi(t, 
‘Turning with {plendor of his precious eye 
‘The meager cloddy earth to glittering gold: 


Theyearcly courfechar b 
shall neuer fee it, bux hol 


day about 


What hath this day deferu'd? whathathiedone, 
Thacitin golden letters fhould be fee 
thehigh tidesin the Kalende 
rather ture this day out of the weeke, 
day of thame, oppreffion, petiury. 
Orifiemuft and fill, le wives wich childe 
Pray chac their burthens m 
Leftthat theirhopes prodigi 
Bat (on this day) let Sea-men feare no w 
Nobargaines breake thar ate not « 
This day all chings begun, come to 
Yea, faithic felfe to hollow fal 
wen Lady, you fhall haue no caufe 
To curfe the faire proceedings ofthis da 
Have Inot pawn'd to you my Maiclty 
ft. Youhaue beguil’d me with 2 counterfeit 

nbling Matefty, which being touch'd and tride, 
ues valucleffe : you are forfworne,forfworne, 
You came in Armesto fpill mine enemies bl 
Butnow in Armes, you rengthen it with you: 
The grapling vigor,and rough frowne of Warre 
Is cold in amirte, and painted peace, 
And our oppreffion hath made vp this 
‘Arme,arme, you heauens, again@t hele perinr’ 
‘Awiddow cries, be husband co me (heauens) 
Letnot the howres of this yngodly day 
Weare ouc the daies in Peace ; bu 
Setarmed difeord twixt th 
Heareme, Oh, heare me. 

Auf, Lady Conftance, peace. 

Conf. War,wary no peace, peace is to mea warre: 
© Lymeges, © Auftris, thou doft thame 
Thatbloudy {poyle: thou flaue,chou wretch, } coward, 
Thoulittle valiant,greacinvillanie, 
Thou euer ftrong vpon the ftronger fide; 
Thou Fortunes Champion,that do'ft neuer fi 
Butwhen herbuinourous Ladithip is by 
Toteach thee fafety: thou art periut'd too, 
And footh'ftvp greatneffe. Whaca foole arethou, 
Aramping foole,to brag,and ftamp, aid fwease, 
Vpon my partie: thow cold blooded flaue, 
Haft thou not fpokelike thunder on my fide? 
Beene (wornte my Souldier, bidding me depend 
Vponthy ftarressthy forcuric, aud chy, firength, 
And doft thounow fall oner¢o my foes ? 
Thou wearea Lyons hidessloffitfor fhames 
And hang a Calues skin on thofe recreant limbes, 
Auf, Othataman thould fpeake thofe words tome. 
Phil. And hang a Calues-skin onchofe recteant limbs 


6 Sun-fer, 
periu’d 


AN. Thou dar'ftnot fay fo villaine for thy lifec 


| 
| 


Phil. And hang a Calues-skin on tholt recrean 

Jobe, We like not this, thou doft forges chy 

Enter Pandulph, 4 

Fra. Heert comes the holy Legar of the Pope, 

Pan, Haile you annointed deputies of heauens 

Tothee King /obw my holy errand is: 

1 Pandulph, of fire Melane Cardinall 

And from Pope Jnnecen 
ligioufly demand 

thou againit the Church,our holy Mother , 


and forceperforce 


Pope /unocent, Idoc demand of thee. 
Jobe. Whar earth to Interrogatories 
Dan taft theft d King? 

Thou canter 


lous 
asthe Pope: 

ourh of England, 
tno Stalian Prieit 


igne, we will alone yphold 

tance of 3 mortall hand; 

nce fet apart 

ities 

‘other of Exgland, you blafpheme in this. 

Ibn. Though you,and allthe Kings of Chriftendom 
y ig Prieft, 

fethat money may buy our, 

merit of vilde gold, droffe, dutt, 

ced pardon ofa man, 

Whoin thar fale (els pardon from himfelfes 


th reuennue cherifh 
doe meoppole 

e, and count 
thelay 


YeeLal if 
Againtt the Pop 
Pand. Then 

Thou fhale ti and excommunicate, 

And bleffed thall he be that doth reuolt 

From his Allegeance ro anheretique, 

And meritorious thall that hand be call'd, 

Canonized and worthip'd as a Saint, 

Thactakes away by any fecretcourle 

Thy hatefill fife, 

or. O lawful leticbe 

roome with Rome to curfe a while, 

all, crythou Amen 

for without my wr: 
power tocurfchim right, 
ere’s Law and Warrant (Lady) formy curfe. 

Conf: And for minetoo,when Law can dono right, 

it be lavfull,chae Law barreno wrong: 

Law cannor giuemy childehis kingdome heres 

Forhe thatholds his Kingdome,holds the Law: 

Therefore fince Law itfelfeis perfeét wrong, 

How can the Law forbid my tongue to curfe? 

Pand. Philip of France,on peril of acurfe, 

Let goe thehand of that Arch-heretique, 

And raife the power of Freee ypon his head, 

Voleffe he doe fobmit himfelfe to Rome, 
Elea.Look'ftthou pale Fraxce?do not let go thy hand, 
Cen, Looke ro that Deuill, lef that Fraxce repent, 

An 


ends my foes, 


= a 
Fhe. lifeand death of King Foln. 
joyning handshelllofea foule. | Alafling Tyger (aferby the cooth, 
. King P eh Hise cea Then keepein peace thatband which how dafthld 
srecreantlimbs. | Fre. Inmaydi(ioyne my hand, bu dot my faith, 
fe wrongs, and. So mak’ thou faithan enemy to faith, 
| Andlikea ciuill warre ferft oath to oath , 
Thy tongue againftchy congue, © lee thy vow 
hou ro the Cardi Ficft made ro heaven, fir be coheauen perform, 
Gon, What fhould he ay, butas the Cardinall Thatis, co be the Champion of out Church, 
Deb. Bethiakeyou he differen | What fince chow Sword, is worne againtthyrelfe, 
Ts purchate of a heauy curiefeoin Rome ‘And may not be performed by thy felfe, 
loffe o for : For that which thou hat fworne to doe amiffe, 
Tenovamiffe whenitis truely done: 
| And being net done,where doing tends toll, 
| The truth is then moft donenot doing it: 
| The beceer AG of purpofes miftooke, 
| 


pes thecheere 


Isto mitakeagain, though indireét, 
Yerindireétion thereby growes direst, 
dfalfhood, falthood cures, as fire cooles fire H 
in the fcorched veines of ane new bura’d: i 
cligion that doth make vowes kept, 
thouhalt fworne againftre 
By what thou {wear'ftsgainft the thing 
| Andmak'ftan oath the furetie for thy cruch , 
| Again an oath thecruth, thou art vnfure 
| Tofweare, fwesres onely not tobe forlwome, 
| at amockerie Mhouldie be to {weare? 
hou doft fweare, onely to be forfworne, 
moftforlworne, tokespe what thou doftfweare, | || |) 
Therefore thy later vowes,agsin(t chy fir, 141) 
Isin hy {elfe rebellion to thy felfe: 
‘And better conqueft netier canft thon make , 
Sa aise fed | ‘Then arme chy conftant and thy nobler parts 
band and mine are neve knit Assit uhefe giddy loofe faggeftont | 
ct part, our prayrs comein , ik 
But ifnor,chen know et 
of our eurfes lighton chee | 
jou thalcno fhake themoff 
aire, dye vnder their blacke weig 
bellion,flarrebellion. F 
Wit'cnor be? \ 
Calues-skin ftop that mou:h ofthine? 
Daxl. Father,co Armes 
Blanch. Vponthy wedding day? 
inft the blood tharthou haft married? 
wi our feaft be kepr with flaughrered men? 
} Shall braying trumpets, and loud chuslifh drums 
Clamors of hell, be mealures co our pomp? \4 
| Ohusband heareme: aye, alacke,how new 
Ishusband in my mouth ? eaen for tharname | 
| c ren ofone felues Which rill chis time my congue did nere pronourices 
1 ng ‘ alae feom palme: Vpon myknee Ibeg, goenorto Armes 
| Againft mine Vacle, 
Conft. ©, vpon my knee made hard with kneeling, 
| Idoe pray co thee, thou vertuous Daxiphin, 
Oftrue Alter northe doome fore-thought by eauen, 
My reverend ¢ ; Blan, Now fhall {fee thy loue, what motive may 
Our of your grace, d ine, imp Be ftronger with thee, then thename of wife? 
| Cow, Thacwhich ypholdeth him, char chee ypholis, 
fi HisHonor, Oh thine Honor, Lewis thine Honor, 
Pand. efle,Ord fe Delph. Tmufe your Maiefty doth feeme fo cold, 
Saue what is oppolixe co Englands loue, When fuch profound refpeéts doe pull you on? 
Therefore to Armes, be Champion of our Church, Pard, Lyvill denounce a curfe vponhis head. 
Of ler the Chuifch our mother breathe her curfe, Fra. Thou thalenocneed,Emgland,I will fall thee 
Amothers curfe, on herreuolting fonne: Conf. O faire recurne of banith'd Maieftic, 
i France, thou maitthold a ferpeatby the rongue, Elea. Ofoule reuolt of French inconftancy. 
‘A caled Lion by the mortall pay Eng. France, § thaltruethis houre within this hours| 
Bah 


from her faith, 


} Which 
Thaeneed, mu! 


ou fwear', 


He 1 
| 
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af. Old Tinie the clocke fetter, bald fexcon Time: 

icashe will 2vell thenyFrance fhall ruc, 

‘Bla. The Sun's orecatt with bloud : faireiday adieu, 

whichis the fide thie I mutt goe withall ? 

Jam with both each Army hathahand, 

And inchelt rage, [ Hauing hold of borhy 

‘They whurlea-funder, and difmember mee. 

Husband, J eannor pray chatthou maift wiane 

Vacle, Inéeds mutt pray the thou maiftlofes 

Father, Ifiay not with the forcune thine: 

Grandam, 1 will noc wath thy withes thrive 

Who.cuet wins,on thac fide fhall Il 

AMfired loffesbefore the match bep 

Dolph. Ladys with neywith 

Bla. There where my fortune live 

Tal. Cofert, gor draw ou 

frovce,Lam burn’ hinflamin 

Arage, whofe heat hath this condition 

Thatnothing canallay nothing but blood, 

The blood and deerett valued bloud of Franc 
Fra. Thy rage fhall ume thee vp, & th 

Toathes, ereour blood fhall quench thac 

Looke to thy {elfe,thou artin icopardie 

Teln.Nom 


lies 


Scena Secunda. 


Allarunss,Exewrfrons + Enter Bal 


be 


And pour’s downe mifchicfe. Aufrias head! 
x Tain, Herth Elabert. 


ip breathes. 

Tebn, Hebirt keepe this boy: Philip mak: 

My Mother is affayled in our Tens, 

And ane! feare, 
Bafi. My Lord 

Her Highnette i 

But on my Liege, 

Willbring this labor co an happy end, Exit. 


efeued her, 
fafety, feare you nor: 


Alerwmss;tkcurffons, Retreats Enter Tobua,Eleinor, Arthur 
Baftard, Hubert, Lords. 


Toba. So thallie be: your Grace fhall fay behinde 
guarded : Gofen,looke nor fad, 
Jame loues thee, and thy Vankle v 


Art, O this will make my mother die wit 

Lehn. Cofen avtay for England, hatte before, 
And creour comming fee thou fhake the bags 
Ofhoording Abbots, imprifoned angells 
Setatlibertie the fac ribs offpeace 
Multhy the hungry now be'fed vpon : 

Vic our Comifion in his vimolt force, 

Baft, Bell, BooKe,& Candle, hall not dtide me back, 
When gold ard filuer becks mie'to'come on} 
HesueyourhighneMfe: Grandame, I will pri. 

(If cuer Iremembier tobe Holy’) 
Fotyout faire atety fo Kilfe yor 
Ele, Farewell gentle Cofen: 


hand: 


Tol. Coz, farewell, 
&le, Come hether little kinfmanjharke,a worde, 
John. Come hether Hnbert. O my gentle Hubert, 
Weowe thee much : within this wall of eth 
Thereis a foule counts thee her Creditor , 
‘And with aduantage meanes to pay chy loues 
‘And my good friend, thy voluntary oath 
Liuesin this bofome, deerely chetithed. 
Giue me chy band, Thad aching to fay, 
But L will fic ie with fome better tone, 
By heauen Habert, 1 amalmott athani'd 
To fay what good refpedt Lhaue of thee. 
Hib. La0 pounden to your Maieily. 
Tebn, Good friend,thowhalt no caufero fay fo yet, 
Butthow creepe time nere o flow, 
ro doe thee good, 
I had. titgoe: 
The Sunneis inthe heauen, and the proud day, 
Attended with the pleafures ofthe world, 
Isali too wan n,and too full of gar des 
To give me audience: Ifthe mid-night bell 
Did \d brazen mouth, 
night: 
‘ewe ftand 5 
rongs: 


athou 
lancholy 

vy bloud,and made heauy, thicke, 
helierunnes tickling vp and downe the v 
aking thatidiot laughter keepemens eyes’, 
And ftraine their cheekes to idle merriment, 


n hatefull to my purpofes : 
dft fee me withour eyes, 
iccares, and make reply 
ing conceitalone, 


ht of brooded watchfull day, 
iy bofome poute my thoughts: 
loue thee well , 

inke thou low’ me well, 
bat what you bidme yndertake, 
e xy death w & tomy AG, 
neauen I would docit. 

* lols. Doe not] know thou wouldit? 
Good Hubert, Hubert, Hubert throw thine eye 
Onyon young boy : Ile cell thee what my friend, 
Heisa very ferpeitin my way, 
And wherefoere this foot of mine doth tread, 
Helles before me; dof thou vnderftand me? 
Thou art his keeper. 

Hub. And Me keepe him fo, 
That he fhall not offend your Maiefly 

Tobu. Death, 

Hub. My Lord 

Jehu, AGraue 


Hub. He th2!) net live, 


Jobn. Enougl 
Icould bemerry now, Hubert, Lloue thee: 
‘Well, tlénor fay what I intend for thee 
Remember: Madam, Fare you well, 
Me fend thofe powerso'reto your Maiefly. 
Ele. My bleffing goe with thee. 
Toby. For England Cofen, gor, 
‘Hubert thall be your man, attend on you 
Withal true dietie On toward Cadiee,hox, 


Exennt, 


Scena 
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12 Lhe lifeand death of King Fobn. 


Scena Tertia. 


EnerF 


uct, Dolpbin, Pantulpbe, Attendants. 


Fra, Sobyaroari 
Awhole Arinado of cx 
Is feactered and dif-ioyn'd from fellowhhip. 

Paxd. Co omafort,all fhall yet goe well. 

Fra. What: jell, when we haue rune fo ill? 
Arewenot beaten ?Is not Angiers loft? 
Arthur rane priloner? diuers deere friends Maine? 
Andbloudy England into England gone, 

ruption fpight of France? 
‘won, that hath he fortified: 
h aduice difpos'd, 
fe 


Del. 
Sohot a peed, with fi 
Such cemperate ord 
Doth want example: reador 
Of any kindred-a@tion like to this? 

Fra. Wall cou 


Inthe vilde prifon o} 
Iprechee Lady goe av 
Con. Lo} nowsnow fee the 
Fra, Patience good L: 
Co” 


from the couch of 
‘Thowhate and terror to profp: 
thy detellable bones , 


And bes Carrio 
Come,grinor 
And buife chee as 
Ocometoms 
Fra. Ofaire aff 
Con, No,no, Iwi 
O that my to: 
Then with a pa(fion would I hake 
And rowz, mm fleepe that fel 
Which cannot 
Which feornes 


Thou arc ho! 
Tam not mad : thish 


lc be Canoniz"d(Card 
For, being not mad, bur fenfible of gree 
le parc produces reafon 
How Imay be deliver'd of thele woes, 
‘And teachies mee to kilfor hang ty felfe: 
LfTweemad, I fhould forget my fonne, 


‘Ormiadly thinke a babe of clowes werehe; 
Tamnot mad: too well, roo well Ifecle 
The different plague of eaclscalamitie. 

Fra: Binde vp chofe treffes: O what lou note 
Inthe faire multitude of thofe her hairess 
Where but by chance a filuer drop bath falne, 
Euen to that drop ten thoufand wiery fiends 
Doe glew them{eluesin fociable griefe, 

Like true, infeparable, faithfull loues, 
Sticking togetherincalamitie. 

n. To England, if you will. 
Fra. Bindevp your haites. 

Con, Yes that I will sand wherefore will I doitt 
Teore them from their bonds, and ride aloud, 
, that thefchands could fo redeeme my fonne, 
As they haue giuen thefe hayres theis libertie: 
But now I couieat theirlibertic, 

And will agsine commic them to their bonds, 
Becaufe my poore childeisa prifoner. 

And Father Cardinall, J haueheard you fay 
That we fhall fee and Know our friends in heauen; 
Iftharbe crue, | fhall fee my boy againe ; 

For fince the biti of Caine, the firft male-childe 
Tohim that did but yefterday fulpire , 

There wasnotfuch a gracious creature borne: 
Butnow will Cenker-lorrow eat my bud, 
And chafe the natiue beauty fromhis checke, 
Andhe will lookeas hollow asaGhoft, 

As dim and meager as an Agues fitte, 

And fo hee'll dye: andrifing foagsine, 

When I fhall meet him in the Court ofheauen 
Thhall not know him :therefore neuer, newer 
MuftI behold my precty:Arster more. 

Pand. Youhold too heynous a respedt of greefe 
e that neuer hada fe 


ne roome vp of my ab} 
cs vp and downe withme, 
lookes,repeatshis words, 
his gracious 
his vacant garm 
fon to be for 
ou facha lofle asi, 
Tcould giue better comfort chen you doe. 
I will not keepe this forme vpon my head , 
When there is fuch diforderin my witt 
© Lord, my boy, my Archer, my faire fonne, 
My life, my ioy, my food, my allthe world: 
My widow-comforcand mylarrowes cure, 
I feare fome out-rage,and Ile follow her, £3 
There's nothing in this world can make meiey 
Lifeis as tedious asa ewice-told tale, 
Vexing the dull eare ofa drow-ie man ; 
And bitter thame hath fpoyl'd the weer words tele, 
That it yeelds noughe but.thame and bitcerne(te, 
Pand. Before the curing ofaftrong difeate, || 
Euenin the inftant of repaira and health, 
The ficis Arongeft: Euilsthat take leaue 
On their departure,moft ofall thew euill 
What haue you loft by lofing of this day 2 
Dol Alldaies of glory,ioy,and happineffe. 
Pax. Ifyou had wonir, certainely you had, 
No, no: when Fortune meanesta men moft good, 
Shee lookes ypon them with s threatning eyes 
"Tis Rrangeto thinke how much King Jobu hath Jolt 


Tnthis which he accounts fo clearely wonne: 


/Arenot you @eleu'd chat Ariber is his prifonere 

Del. Asheartily ashes glad he hath bien. 

Pax. Your minde is all’as youthfull asyour blood, 
heare me fpeake with a propheticke {piri 
Foreuea the breath of what I meane to fpeake, 
shall blow each’duft, each ftraw, each I : 
Out ofthe path which Mall direétly lead 

Thy footeto Englands Throne. And therefo 
Iobn hath (eh! Archur, and ie 
That whiles warmelife playes in thaciaf 
‘The mifcplac’d-John fhouldentertaine an houre 
‘One minute, tay one quiet breath of rett. 
‘ASeepter {narch’d with an varuly hand, 
Multbe'as boyferoully mi 

‘And he chat ftands 
Makesn 


praca 


lum needs mutt 


May then make all che claimethat Arthur ¢ 
Del, Avdleoteit, hf 
Pan, How green you are; 


es confpire with yc 
ntrue blood, 


¢, buc they will cherifhit. 
in theskic, 


No feopee 
Nocommoi 
Ke away his nacurall caufe, 
mm Meteors, prodigies a 


I, May behe will 


Pan. OSit, 


And kiffe the! 
JAndpicke {trong avatter of reuol 
Ourof the bloody fingers ends of 
Methinkes I {ee this hutley all on foor ; 
‘And O, what ber 
Then Thauenam'd. The Baftard F 
sow inEngland ranfacking the 
Hfending Chacit 
Weretheein A ea vepinons 
Totrsinecen thoufand Engliflsto their fides 
Or,asalitele frow, tumbled abour, 

‘Anon becomet'a Mountaitie.* © noble D ip 
Gowith vietothe King, ’cis wonderful 
What may be wrought out of their difeont 
Now thactheirfoules are copfullof ol 
Fer England go; I will wheton theKing 
Dil. Strong reafonsmakesfirange aGionsilecvs go, 
Ifyou fay, theKing willnotfay nor Exenut, 


reeds for yo 
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| cAélus Que 


Yong Boy, Ir 
And will you? 


And Lwill 


Andliked 
Scill ands 


‘Many_a poore m: : 
‘Andnere hai 


b 


iat good loue may I_pexfor 


with you 


une our both mineeyes? 


{auc youthe heare? When yourbead did bur 


your browes 


atheld yourheads 
nutes, to the houre,, 
the heavy times 


re lies your greefe? 


fone would hauelyen fill, 
joke loving word toyou: 
ice hada Prince 


3s craftic loue 
youwil, 


not you: lookerso't, 


| 
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Tfbeauen be ple: 
en yournutt. V\ 
Theleeyes, thacneucr did nor 


So much as 


‘And with hor 
Ar, Ab, none but in 


The Iron of it felfe, though he. 
Approschi 


Enen in i 
Nay, after ¢ 


Andi 
Twill not 
looke vpon 


Then feel 


too,hold your t 


coftongucs, 
cof eyes: 


let menor Hubert, 


Lee menot hold my t 


Or Hubert 


cfe, 


In vndeferued e: 


mes : See elfe your felfe, 


There isnowalice in this buming cole, 
Th hath blowne his piritour, 
A nt athes en his 


y bresih T can reuive 
Andif youdo, you will bucmat: 
i fhame of your proceedings, Hebert 
hance will fparkle in yo: 
jogge that is compell’dtofighit, 
daerthat doth tarce him on. 


Allchings that you lhould ylere do me wong 
Deny their offices onelyyau dolacke 
mercie, which fierce fire, and Iron extends, 
es of nore for mercy, lacking wfes 

Hub, Well, {ec toliue= 1 will not touch shine eye, 
F c Treafure that thine Vaickle owes, 
| Yecam Iiworre,and Idid pucpofe, Boy, 

Vith this fame very Iron, to burne them out, 
Onow youlookelike Hwbers, Allehis while 
iguivd. 
no more. Adieu, 
{tnot know but you are dead, 
| ie ogged Spies with falfe reporis = 
| And, precey childe,fleepe doubtleffe, and fecure, 
| That Hubert for the wealth ofall the world, 
rr. Oheauen !Ichanke you Hubers, 

ce, no more ; go clofely in wi 
0 for the 


er do I yndei 


chearefull eyes. 
io (but chat your Highnes plea 
Was once fuperfluous : you were Grown'd before, 
And h Royalty wasnere pluck’dof: 

ere Rained with revole: 
oubled nor the Land 
ange, or better State, 
clore, to be potle(sd with double pompe,, 

wastich before 5 


Pens: This once: 


s-cye of heauen to garniih, 
Jiculous exeelle. 

sat Royall pleafuremuttbe done, 
cient tale new told, 

ting, troublefome, 

ne vnieafonable. 

¢ Anticke, and 
s much dlisfi 


noted fice 


| Ofplaine old forme, 


Makes found opinion fickeyand truth fulpeéted, 
For pucing on fo new a fathion’d robe 
Pem, When Wotkemenftriueto do berter then 4} 
‘They do confound their skill in coueroufnetfe, 
oftentimes excufing of afault, 
make the fault the worfe by th'excufe 
«{eevpon a litelebreach, 
edite morein hiding of the fault, 
Then did the faulc before it was fo patch'ds 
| Sal. To this efeét, before you were new crown’ 
| Webreath’d our Councell: burit pleas'd your Hightll 
To over-bearc it, and we areall well pleas'd, 
Since all, and every part of what we would 


Doth make a ftand, at what your Highneffe will. id 


fab, Some reatons of this, double Corps 


have polleft youvnich, and thinke then tong, hereis chat blood, 
‘And more, more ficong, thed le(fer isiny feare eI haue ene inhabite in thoe cheekes¢ 

{tball indue you with: Meanie time, buraske So fouleaskic, cleeres not without a ftorme, 

‘What you would hate reform’d, thacisinoc well, Poure downe thy weather: how goes allia France?” <" } 
‘Andwell (hall you perceing, how willin; Hef. From Franceto England, never fuctia powte "| 
Twill both heate, and grant you yourrequelts. For any fortaigne preparation, | 
Pem, Thea, as oneihat arm the congue of thete Was leuied in the bo | 
spo found the parpofes of ifeheir hear The Copie of your | 
Both for my felfe, and them sivok Iie! 

Your fafery : for tlic which, n 

Bend their befi ftudies, heartil 

‘THinfeanchilement of eArehs | 


Doth moue the m 
Tobreakeinto 
ifwharinrelt y 


Why then yout f Hl I 
“Nl |The eppes of wron ; our noblemothe 
Your tender Rinfmnsn, atid co choake his dayes The Lady ¢ 
barbarous ignorance, and deny his youth edayesb ie 


rrichadaancage of good exercile, 


That che times en 


How wildely thea walkes € ie? 


Vad 


be fo :Tdo commichis youth 7 1 


» Lerie 


licedtion: Hubert, what newes with 


ps |Good Lords, althou 
Thefuitewhich y 
Hotels vs Arthar' 
edit SAL. Thdeedt we fear'd’his fickneffe was paft cure. 


Pem. Indeed we heard how negr 
Beforethe chile himfelfe fele he was fic 
This it BeanfWerd citherheere, orhe 
Toh. Why do you bend fuch folemne browes 6m me Thou idle Dr did thon fo? 
Thinke you Fbeare the Slieeres of de@tiny'> 
Have I commandemear ont 
J |. Se. Ieisapparane foul 
ThaeGrearnette tho 
Sortie if yoo 
Pem, Stay yet 


ance of this 
dome of a forced 
Thatblood which awd eve: 
Thteefoor of:¢ doth hol 


nouths 
burie | 


rie 
of allthis Tle 


Ad érelong : Evewss 
avin : Trepeie + Enter td 
er on blood : 


he, They burn ih 
Thereis io fire found 
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Tob. Nay, but 
O, lee me have nol 
When aduer(e Fo: 
radfull por 


Hub. My Lor 


| Foure fixed, and th 
| The other 
| 


Fiue Mooi 
Old men, 


Tobreskew 
Apdoneiag 
To vader 
lOfdangcrous Mai 
More von humor, 
HubHeercisy 
Tob Oh, 9h 


Baft. Lwill fecke them out 


By flaves, thac take mors f 


jes againe: ‘Bib, My Lorde y 

Joh iad’ thon but thooke thy head, or made 

When I fpake derkely, what purpofed: 

Or urn'd an eye of doube vpon my face; 

As bid merell my taleinexpreife words 

Deepe thame had ftruck me dumbe,made me break of 

‘And thofe thy feares, might haue wrought fearce in ne 

Bur, thou didft vaderftand me by my Ggnes, 

And didftin Ggnes againe parley with fisne, 

Yea, without top, didftlet thy heart confent, 

And confequently, thy rude hand to ae 

The deed, which both our tongues held vilde ton, 

Out of my fight, and never fee me more 

My Nobles leave me, and my States braued, 

Euea es, with rankes of fortsigne powres 

Nayjlin the body ofthis fehly Land, 

This kingdome, this Confine of blood, and breathe 

Hofilitie, and ciuill eumule reignes 

Betweene my con{cience,and my Cofins death, 
Hub. Acne youagaintt your other enemies: 

a peace betweene your foule,and you. 

ng Arthur is alive : Thishand ofmine 

Isyeta maiden, and an innocent hand, 

Not pain  Crimfon fpets of blood, 

Wit teed yet 


apt 


hatte: the better foore before. 
jubiedten: 
reyner 

c of flout i 


fa murderous though, 


Then to be butcher of an innocent childe. 
Tobn. Doth Arthur le 20 halt thee to. the Peres, 
his report on their incenfadrage, 
;d make them tamete their obedience, 
the Comment that my paffion made 
y my rage was blinde, 
narieeyes of blocd 


Oh, anf 
Theangry 
Iconiure 


Exemt. 


Scena T ertia. 


Arthur on the wales, 
is high, and yet will FTeape downe. 
ill,and hureme not 


Good grou 


dbe 
few or nanedokuow me, ifthey did, 


a 


oyes femblance hath difuis'd me quite, 
id yerTle venture it, 

ec, and donor breake my limbes, 
ica thoufand (hifts to get aways 


Tam afraide 
le 
As goodta 
Ohme, 


Enter Pembroke, Salisbury, Bigot. 

ds, Iwill meethimat S, Edmondsbwry,, 

s our fafetie, and we mutt embrace 

is gentle offer of the perillous time. ; 

Pem, Who brought that Letter from the Cardinal 

| Sal, The Count Aeloone, a Noble Lord of France, 

| \Whofe priuace wich me of the Dolphines loue, 
Is much more genecall, then thefe lines impart, 


inde, 


—— — 


i 
| 


Bip To tiorfow mornin 
Sal. Orr: hed fee 
two lord Waycs io 


Bef Oct more ts d 


With our pure Ho! 
Thatleaues the print vt 
Retarne,anid tell 

Shaft. What ets yout 
Sal Our gréefes, and bo§ out 
oft. Bur there is letle teats 
Therefore’ew 


Dothlayi 


Tothey Rotten f 
‘And prouca deadly blo: 


Wehad 


inde of 


From whofe obed 


Rieti 


yo 


hor with 
Sal, On he Bold, and bl 
Avant thow’hatefull villain, ger c 
Ba. Lamno nizing, 
Balt. Yout (word is bi 
Sal. Not till Thheaeh 


Tec vsmestehion then, + Hub. Scand ba 
ard, for vill be | By heauen, I chioke my fw 
| Twould nor have you (Lord) fo 


‘The King by me requefts your pretence 
Sul, The King hath difpotlelt hifel ot vs, 
will not lyne his thin-betta 


isis theprifon; What is nee 

P.O death city, | 
Theearth 

Sal. Msc , 


Couldithiotighe, withov chi 


Ieisthe fhamefull worke of Hubert 
{}Thepracticeyand 


n Vow 
Newer to rafte the pleafarcs oF 
Neuer to beinfeed wich delice! 
Nor com Ww 


hip of Reuenge, 


Lheilife and death of King Fobn. 


N 


hee gone 


e Lord Salsbu 


of my true 


SESE. 


hi e -Aifeand death of Ki, gfobn. _ 


ds lle tothe Kin 
ahiand , 
wine ypon the Land 


Exit. 


eAélus Quar 


tus, Scen 


and 


nto your 


the fou of fo 
rea Royalty 
This inundat 

i} Refts by you one! 


veverrivreeeveces 


Armes. Exit. 


the Prophet 


| 

Wil Bef, AllKenthathyeclded 
But Doner Cat London hat 

| | nde Hoft, the Dolp 

] / fobles will not heare you, 


feruice to your enemy 
de amazeme s yp and downe 
umber of your doubrfull friends. 
Vould not my Lords recurne to meagaine 
card yong ersber was alive? 


The lieele 
Iokn, V 


| ToArmes Invafive? Shalla beardleffeboy, 


Bait, They foynd him dead, and caft into the freets, 
Anempey Casket, where che Tewell of life 
By fom dara’ hand was cob'd,and rane away, 
Tob, That villaine Hubert told me he did live. 
Balt. So ob my foule he did, for ought he knew : 
But wherefore doe you droope? why looke you fad? 
Be greacin at, as you haue beencin thought : 
¢ not the world (ce feareand fad Giteut 
, motion of akinglye eye: 
gas the time, be fire with fire, 
he threatner,and outt-facethe brow. 
rior eyes 


Threaten 
Ofbragging horror: So thall i 
That borrow cheir behauiours from the great, 


Grow greatby your example, and put on 
‘The dauntleffe fpirit of refolution, 
‘Away, and glifter like the god of warre 
When he intendeth to become thefield: 
boldneffe and a(piring confidence: 
feeke the Lign inhis denne, 

and make him tremble theret 
2 forrage,andrunne 

fromthe dores, 
come fo nye. 
gat ofthe Pope hath beene with mee, 
Jea happy peace with him, 
s'd to difmiffe the Powers 


Whiat,fhall the; 
And tright him 
Ohler 
To meet difpleatu 


Tobe, 


TheL 


lay-orders rales comprimite, 
InGinuation, parley,and bafe truce 


kred-fi 


en wanton br: 


cour fields, 
ke foyle, 
coloursidlely fpred, | 
2 Lec ve my Liege to Ames: 
not make your peace; 


Orifhe doe, let it artea! 


They faw we hada purpole of defences ini 
mr. Howe thou the ordering of thisprefencrime. |} Ih 
ed courage: yee Lknow | I | i 


ct prowder foe, 


Sccena Secunda. 


Exser (in Arine!) Delpbin , Salisbury , Meloone, Paw 
eke, Bigot, Sonldiers, 


Del. My Lord Adelboone,lex this be coppied out, 
And keepeit fafe for our remembrance = 
Rewurnethe prefidentte thle Lords againe, 
That hauing ovr faire order written downe, 
och ney) perufing ore chefe notes 
herefore we coke the Sacrament, 
faithes firme and inuiolable, 
Sal, Vpon our fides it neuer fhall be broken, 
And Noble Dolphin, albeie we fweare 
Avoluntary zeale, andan wn-urg’d Faith 
To your proceedings: yetbeleeiie me Prince, 
Tampnot glad thac fuch fore of Time 
‘Should feekes plafter by contemn’d reuole, 
Andheale theimueterate Canker of one gyound, 
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By making many : Ohicgricues my foul, 
‘Thar I mutt draw this mecele from mn 

Tobea widdow-taker: oh, and there 
Wherehonourable refcue, and defence 
Gries out vponthename of Salisbury, 

Buc uch istheinfeStion ofehe time , 

‘That forthe healsh and Phyticke of our 
We cannordeale but withthe very hand 
Offterne Iniuftice,and confuled wrong : 
And is'cnorpitty, (ols my grieued fi 
‘That we, the fonngs and children of 
Wes borne ro feefo fad an lioure as this , 
ccin we fep afterafteanger, march 


Ypon the {pot of this inforcedcaufe, 
Togracethe Gentry ofa Landiemore, 
And follow voacquainted colours heer 
‘What hecre?O Nation that thow cou 
That Neptunes Armes who clippeth thee 
Would beare thee from the knowledge of 
‘And cripple theeynco a Pagen fhore, 
‘Where thefe two Chriftian Armies might combjne 
Thebloud of malice, ina yaine of le: 
Andnot to fpend it fo vn-neighbo: 
Delph, Anoble temper dott ch 
And. t affections wraftling in’ 
Doth make an earch-quake of Nobi 
Ob, what a noble combat haft fou; 
Between compulGon, and a brauere(pest 
etme wipe off this honourable dew 
That filuesly doch progreffe o 
My hearc hath meleed ata Lod 
Bein 
Bigths aGon of fuch ma 
Thisfhowre, blowne vp by 


ly drops, 
pelt 


And wich a greathea 
Commend thefe w 


hee then ac featls , 


Fall warm of blood, h,of gol 


Come,comes 
Into the pur 
As Lewis himsfelfe : fo (Jobles) shall youall, 
Tharknit your finewes to the 


And euen there, methinkes an Angel! 
Looke where-the holy Legace comes spa 
Togiue vs warrant from thehand of hea 
Andon ouragtions (et the name of right 
With holy breath. 

Pand, Haile noble Prince of France: 
Thenextisthis: King Zolmhath reconcil’d 
Himfelfe to Rem, his pitit is come in 
That fo Rood out againtt thehely Cho: 
The great Metropolis and Sea of Rome 
Therefore thy threatninig Colours nov 
And tame the fauage fpirit of wilde w 
Thatlikea Lion folteredypachandy 
Temaylie gently at the foat of\peaces 
And be no further harmefull vher in, (new 

Doh Yous Grace halt pacdonn 


h-borne to be proportied 
jadary at controll, 

Or vfefull feraing-man, and Inftrament 
| To any Soueraigne State! 
| Your breath frit kind! 
| Betweene this chaftiz’d kingdom: 
} 
| 


And broughtin matter that thou 
And now ‘tis firretoo 
With thae f 


Yea, ‘o my heare 


h Rome? thar pex 


Arehser,elain 


cee fry b 


peike inmie = 
onto he thould, 


prepar 


his Territories 


nake you take the 
concealed We 
ofyour Rable pla 
Tolye like pawnes,1o 


tughout the world, 
d the dead coaleof warres, 


me Jobw hath made 


cour EnglibKi 


ifed Reuell, 
Tropes, 


‘d 


ih warre, this Pigmy Armes 


en at yout dose, 


sand eruncks, 
feeke {weet fafey out 
, and cothiill and thake, 


Eued 
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jouis Nations cro! 
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isbsery, 


Enter 
J. Tdidn 
Pem. Vp once againe = put fpiritin the French, 


ble En 


faire oce 


| 1 


s 


Euen to our Ocean, to 


cunt. | My ar 


Scena Quarta, * 


, Pembroke, and Bigor, 
thinke the King fo ftor'd with fiends, 


wemifcarry too. 


Sal. Whenwe were happie, wehad other names, 
1 Count Aeloone 
deo death, 


lecyeot Rebellior 


andlitewasan Englithman) 
cienceoconfefteall this, 


anid rumout of the Fields 


this bodieand my fable 


the fauouryand che forme 


read the Reps of damned Righty 

And likes bared and retired Flood, 

effe and irtegulareeite) 

in chofe bounds we hitie orerlook'd, 
nun on in obedience 


Ll Faleontn 


Lith, you 


re boughtand 


ad faith, 


fall before his fe 


syou take, 
#Thos hath he fworne, 
moewith mee, 
mdsbury, 


of life, 
nas a forme of waxe 
gaint che fire? 


sa beate me herice 


nantofmy thoughts 


i dewout delites, 
, and bethrew ity foie, 


fion, bythe whieh 


Byhisp 


The! 


Theda 


Who are 
Ba. W 


Buf 


Hub, Wi 


Mf, Whereis 
Dal, Heer 
Mef, The Cou 


And your fupply, 
‘Are calt away, and funke on Gee 
Del, Ab fowle, Chrew'd 

Idid nor chink 

Asthishahmademe. Who 

King Zohn did 
bling night did pare our wearie powres? 

ef, Who cuer fpokeit, ic is true my Lord. 

Del, Well: Keepe good quarter,8 good caretonight, 
all no ( 


Enter Baftard and Hi 
Hib. Whofe theres Speake hoa, fpeal 
Lhhoote, 
‘Beft. A Friend. Wi 
Hub, Of the parc of England 
BaP, Whether doe 
Hnb. Wivat’s that to thee? 
Whymay not I demand of 
As well as chou of mite ? 

Bak Hubert, Lthinke « 

Hub, Thou batt aperfea thought 

Invill pon all 

Thou ate my friend, chat know'st my congue fo well : 
ou? | 


houmsittbe-friend 
Teome oné way of the Plantagewers | 
, Hub. Vakiute remembrance : thou, & endles night, 
Haye done me fhame : Braue Soldi 
hatany accent breaking from thy or 
Should feape the true acquaintance of mine eare, 
Come, come: {ans complemen, Wiatneyes 
abroad? 


finds you oue. 


For do (ee the Gruell pangs of deach 
Rightintbineeye, Away, my friends,new flight, 
‘And happienewnefle, that intends old ight, 


Exeant 


Scena Quinta, 


Enter Dolphin and bis Traine. 


Dol. The Sun of heauen(methoughe)was loth to fers 
But taid,and made the Welterne Welkin blush, 
When Euglith meafure backward theie owne ground 
Infiine Retire: Oh beauely came we off, 

When witha volley of oursecdleffe fhot, 

{After {uch bloody coile, we bid 
‘and woon'd our torc'ting colours clearly 
Latin thefield, and slmoft Lords of it 


ood nigh 


En 


ra Meffenger. 
Prince, the Dolphin? 
vhacnewes? 

Mteleone is (laine: The Eng) 
jon, areagainefalne off 
hich youhsue with'd fo long, 


win (ands, | 
wes.Befbrew thy very | 
cobefo fad tonight (hare 

ashe that fid | 
anhoure or two before | 


bevp fofoone asi, 
ire aduenture ofto morrow. 


Scena Sexta. 


-feneraly, 


uickely, or 


at art thot 


eo? 


ine affaires, 


ards wellbeleeue | 


> thou wil 


hou pleafe 
fo much, astothinke 


+, pardon mc, 
ue, 


hy heere walke J, in the black brow of night 
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Beft. Breefe then :and what's thenewe? 

Hb, Ory (weer fic, newes fitting tothe nighr, 
Blacke,fearefull, comfortleffe, and horrible. 

Baff. Shew me the very wound of this ill newes, 
Tamno woman; Ile not 

Hub, The Ki 
Heft him almoft fpeech! 
To acquaint you w 
The berter arme you to the fodaine time, 

Then if youbad at leifure knowne of this, 

Bat. How didhetakeit? Who did tafte tohim? 
ell you, a refolued villai 
burft out: TheXi 
entre may Fecoue 
nd his Ma 
Lords reall come 


And brought P: 
Ac whofe reque 


ir companie, 
hath p 


don'd them, 


er Prince Horry, Se and Bigot, 
hisblood 

raine 
sfeaile dwellinghoule) 
at irmakes, 


Enter Persby 
Jighneffe yerdath 


cak, 8 holds beleefe, 
cing brought ico che open ayre. 

lay the bu 
poifon wh 


Trwould 
Oftha fe 
Hon 
Doth he fi 
Pem, He 
Then whea you 
Hen. Oh vanity of 


d wounds 


atthold, 
fhold fing: 


Who chauints » do! 
And fiom theor; 


Hisf 


nedeath, 


le and 


re borne 
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bendthy feruarit Mill. 


Lv 
Starres, than moue ii h 
>wres? Shew now ‘y 
with me againe a | 
nd perpetuall fhame ‘ 


cake doore of our 


joores, 


Vpona?: 
Dol thi 
E 


ame ftom the Dolphin, 

fach offers of our peace, 
rake, 

iechis warrey — 


ie be intel 


loue weemake 


df 
fi didh 


Aitus Primus, Scena Prima. 


int, with otber Nebles 


Kiig Rich 


Le Febht of Gast, time-honoured Lan 5 
Halt thou according tothy oath and band 
rd thy bold fon 
Rrous ace appeale, 


Heere to make good fb: 
ichthen ourlepfure would nor let vs h 
[Againft the Duke of Norfolke, ‘Thermas 0 
“Gaunt. 1 5 u 
Tell me moreouer, halt thou fo 
itheappeale the Duke-on ancient malice, 
Or wortily as'a good fubie&t fhould 
(On fome knowne ground of treacherie in hi 
Ganae. Adneere2s I could Gifchi 
Onfome apparant danger feencin him, 
Aymd sc your Highneffe 
n'eall them ta our prefence fac 
And frowning brow to brow, our felues v 
Thaccufer;and theaceufed, 
High ftomack d ‘ate the 
Inrage, deafe’a 


Enter Ballongbrocke and Mowbray. 
Bal. Many yeares of happy dayes befall 
My ptacigusSoucraigne, my molt louing Lice. 
‘Mowe Bach day ftill better ochers happi nefle, 
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And he hinifelfenarsprefenc ? Oh, forbid sc,G) 
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Stin'd vp by Heauea,chus boldly for 
My Losd of Hereford hese,whom you cal Ki 
Isafoule £0 prowd Hereford: K 
you Crowne him, ecme prophecie, 


j 
| 
| 


Thef 


Drink 
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nde confound, 
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Lord di 
Rich, Mine Eyes 3 
And yer fale-W 


Nonoriiomans Lord st 
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or | hatte gisien here my Soules content, 
vs Body ofa Kings 


aughteinfalting man} 
ue no Name;no Titles 
comeactheFont, 


be Life ae Deathof Richard the Second, 


That it may fhewsme whac a Face Tliave) 
Since itis Bankcape of hs Maletie 
Bull. Gos fome of you,and fetch Looking.Giy 
North Read o're this Paper,while  Glatfe dotheo 
| Rich.Fiend,thou torments me,ere I cometoHel, 
} Bull Vegeit no more,my Lord Northumberland, 
| ie Commons will nocthen be fatisfy', 
d: Tlereade enough, 
ne yery Booke indeede, 
nes are writand that's my felfe, 
Enter one witha Glalfa, 
jeme thar Glaffejand therein will Treade. 
er wrinckles yet? hath Sorrow ftucke 
s vpon this Face of mine; 
leepet Wounds? Oh Aate'ring Glatfe, 


They thall be faisty 
WhenI doc 
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| Whereall my 
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ndmen? Was this the Face, 
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Is chis the Face,which fae'd fo many follyes, 
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ory thineth in this Face, 


he Sun 


Rout. 


astheGlory,is theFace, 
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ents, 
vnfeene Griefe, 
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ances and I thanke thee King 
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seats theway | 
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nore, 


greater then a King 


Twas King my Aacterers 
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ear,1 baue no needeto begge, 


meleaue to goes 


her you will,foT were from your fights 
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t. Before I freely {peake my minde hereiny 
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mine 
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‘What ever (hall happen to deuife: 

[ice your Browes are full of Difcontene, 

| Your Heart of Sorrow,and your Eyesof T 
Come home with me ko Supper,tle lay aPlor 
Shall fhew vsalla merry day. Exewm, 


Qu, This way the 
To Zulims Cafars iMl-creSted Tow 
Towhofe flint Bofome,rmy condemned Lord 
Isdoom'd a Pi 4 Bullinghrook. 
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My Rie Rote withe 
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Ouchoty lives mutt win 
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Depos'd thine Intelleét? hath 
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And wounds the 
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As from my Death-bed,mny la living leaue, 
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Wish good old folkes 
OF wofull Apes,long agoe betide 
[Andere thou bid good-night,co quit their griefe, 
Tellthou the lamentable fall of 
And fend the hearers weeping 
For why2the feceleffe Brands w 
The heauieaccent 0 
‘And in compattion, 
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Me Will mouru. in 7-bes, fore cosle-black, 

he depofing of arigh “ull King. 
Enter Nari and, 

North My Lord,the misid of Bullinghrocke is chang’d. 


The Life and Death of fRis hard the Second. 


Youmuft to Pomfret,not va 
And Madame,there is or 


lino be many 
re foule fin 
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Dutch, Alas poore Richard,where rides 
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cS Sacred head, 
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That ftrew the green 
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” phe I know my Lord,they do. 
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hee Which for fome reafon 
Dut. What tho 
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{ Boy, let me {ee the Writing. 
‘nm. I dobefeech you pardon mes1 may not hey} 
Tor. willbe fatished:leemefeeie fay. Smash} 
Treafon,foule Treafon, Villaine,Trsitor,Shaue, 
Dut. What's the matter, my Lord? 
Terke, Hoa, who's within there? Saddle my br 
Heatten for his mercy : what treachery is heere? 
Dut, Why, whatis'emy Lord? 
Torke, Give memy boors, I fay : Saddle my haf 
Now by my Honor, mylife, my erotb, 
Lwillappeach the Villaine, 
Dat. What isthe matter? 
Terke. Peace foolith Woman, 
‘Dat. Uwill not peace, What is the matter Sonnep 
Aum. Good Mother be content, itis no more 
Then my poorelife mutt antwer. 
Dut. Thy life anfw 
Enter Seruant with Bootes 
Tor. Bring memy Boots, 1 will vnto the King, 
Dut, Swike him Aumerle. Poore boy, jaretaird, 
Hence Villaine, neuer more comein my fight, 
Tor. Giae me my Boots,I fay, | 
Dat. Why Yorke, what wilt thoudo? 
Wiltthounot hidethe Tre{paffe of thineowne? _| 
Haus wemore Sonne:? Orare wellike to have? 
Is not my teeming dace drunke vp with time? 
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now 1 know thy minde sthou do’? fulpeet 
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id that he is a Baft: not thy Sonne: 
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Andbepge thy pardon, erehe donccutethee, 
Tenot be long behind : though Ibe old, 

uitto ride asfartas York 

+ will Trife vp from the ground, 
Till Bullingbrooke haue pardon'd thee: Away be gone.Et 
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Ifany plague hang ouervs, ‘tis he, 

Iwould to heauen{my Lords)he might be found: 


Enquire at London, ’mongft the Taverties there? 
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For there (they fay) he dayly doth frequene, | As chriftleife Sones, cheit (er 
With voreftrained loofe Companion: | Mine hon 
Buen ch (they fay )as Hand in narrow Lanes, Or my tha 
‘And rob our Watch, and beate our paffengers, Thou kill’#¢ me inh 
Which he, yong wanton, and effeminare Boy | The T 
| Takes on the point of Honor, co fupport 


ve man’s put to death, 
Datcheffew 


Bal. And what Gid che Gallant ? Sreikewr iar 
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‘And from the common 
‘And weare it as.a fauour, and with chat | 
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Lfeefome fparkes of b 
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y mie, open the dor 


om aferious thing, 
to the Begger,and theKing. 
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focuer pray, 
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ie relt refts fc 
li the reft confound, 
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More finnes 
This fefter'd ioyne cut of 


Aun, Whereis the King ? 

Bul. What meanes our Cofia, that hee ft 
Andlookes fo wildely 2 

AsmGou fane your Grace.] do beleec 
To haute fome conference with your Grace 

Bul. Wichdiaw your felnes,and leaue vshere alone 
Whatis the matter with one Cofin now > 

Aum, For ever may my kne 
My congue cleaucto my roofe within 
Valetfea Pardon, eve 

Bul, Yorended 
Ifon the firtt,t ynousere ic bec, 
Towin thy after loue, I pardon 
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Thou hatt.a Traitor in thy prefencethere. 
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Enter 
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Tell vs how neereis dange! 
Thae wemay armevs to eacounterit. 
Tor: Perufe this writing heece,and thou thaleknow | But Pardon fir, and afeerwards Rand vp. 
Thereafon that my hate forbids me fhow. 
Aum. Rememberas thou read’, t 
Ido repent me, xeadenot my name there, } 1 
My heareis not confederate with my hand. | 
Yor, Tewas (villaine) ere thy hand did fecic downe. 
Ttoreit from che Traitors bofome, King. | 
Feare,and not Loue, begetshis penitence | 
Forget to pitty him, leall chy pitty prowe | 
that will ting chee vo che heaets le 
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No word like Pacdon,forki 
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From whence this Areameythrough muddy paflages | T sto (peake, fec thy tongue there, 


Hath had his cusrent, and defil'd himfelfes | 
Thy ouerflow of good, conuerts to bad, | 
‘And thy abundant goodnetfe thall excule | 
This deadly blot.in chy digte 
Zarke. Sothall my Vertve be his V 


pitteous heart, plantthou thine eare, 
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Aunt, land vp. 
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Bri, C frredates as heauen thal oa ir owne misfortune on thebacke 
® ‘as haue before indur'd the like, 
ay Lin onePrifon, many people, 
y n, doch: meres | And none contented, Sometimesam [King 
makes one pardon {tron | ThenTreafon makes me with my felfea Beggar, 


wl, Ypardonh 
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Then am iking’d againe sand by and by, 
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ed crew, 
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Had nor 
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fpake I wafted Time, andn doth Time walte me ¢ 
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heir watches on vnto mine eye 
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| Ispointing Ril 


he outward Watch, 
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the found that rels whathoure itis, 
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anes, that trike vpon my heart, 
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While I ftand foolit 
This Maficke 


| Eorthough 
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And heereis nota 
Teannot doit 


Thoughts tend 
That they are'n 
Nor 
no fittin; 


ge Brooch, in this 
Enter Richard. Enter Greame. 


Rich. how ro compare Groo. HiileRe 
This Pr Rich, Thankes 
Andf The cheapeft of'vs, is ten groates too deere: 


d how com'tt chou hither? 
n ewer comes,but that fad dopge 


MyBraine, Ile | ¢ food, to make misfortune line? 

My Soule, the Father: and thet | was a poort Groome of thy Stable (King) 

Ag ng .who travelling towards Yorke, 
| tuchadoo, atlength have gorten leaue 

Inhumors, liked | Tolooke woo my((ometimesReyall) mater fice 

Fornothoughtiscontented. The better fort, | O how it yern'd my heare, whien I beheld 

As thoughts of things Diuine, are incermixe In Lon cets, that Coronation day, 

With he Faich it | When Bullinebrookerode on Roane Barbary, 

Againtt ss Come litle oness&¢ then again, | Thar Forte, thacthou fo often batt beltcid, 

Itisas hard co come, as for 2 Camell | : focarefully haue dreft. 

To thred the pofteme of aNecdles eye. | Rode he on Barbary? Tellme gentle Friend, 

Thoughts tending to Ambition, they do plor | went he vader him? 

Valikel 5 fevaine weake nailes as if ie had difdain'd the ground, 

May teare a pa(f ribbes . So proud, that Bulling brooke was on kis backe} 

Ofthishardworld That Tadehath earebread frommy Royall hand, 

And for they tatu This hand hath made him proud with clapping bims 


ot ftumble? Would he not fall downe 
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dead corpes there was fuch milute, 
,thameleffe transformation, 
Velhwomen done, as may not be 
ut much fhame) re-told or fpoken of, 

e feemes then, that the tidings of this broile, 
uit bufineffe for he Holy land, 
t likesmy gracious Lor, 
nand vnwelcome Newes 
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See Ryot and Difhoner ftaine the brow 

Ofmy yong Barry. O tharit could be prov'd, 

‘lde Glendower, That (ome Night-rripping-Faiery, had ex 
Welfhman taken, | In Cradie-clothes, 
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Children where they lay, 
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y |-rhea would Thaue his Harry.and he mine: Fal, Thouts 2 rmy HoReffe off 
; | Buclechim from my thoughts. WhacthinkeyouCoze | the Tauernea 
iy | ofthisyoung Percws pride? The Prifoners Prin, As isthe houy, my old Lad ofthe Cafle sand is 
\ Which hein this aduenture hath {urpriz’d, not a Buffe lerkina moft {weet robe of durance? 
|qTohis owne viehe keepes, and fends me word Fal. Howi w now mad Wagge? What in 


cof Fift. ipsand thy 
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Prix. Why, whata poxt haue Ito doew 
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|) |fballhaue none bur Aferdake 
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Afpecte: 
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unt Malevolentro you i 


Which makes him pran 

WI the creft of Youth again your Dignity. 

(san King. But I have feat for him to anfwer this 
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J Jourholy purpofe co Terufalem. | 
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lof Lesping-houfes, and thebleffed 
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prythee troublemen: 
wherea Coma 
ght: an olde Lord of 
er day in the ftreet abour you 
etalk’d very 
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1e Councell rated 


him not, and yer 


EETCETYTTEETYTY 


Prie. Whar, none? | iteration, andart 
Fal, No, not fo much as will ferueto be Prologue to | done much h 
in Egge and Buiter. | ew thee 


cd {peake 
uft giue o- 


Prin, Well,how then? Come ror 
Fal, Marry then,{weee Wagge, when thou a 
letnot vs that are Squires of the D 
Theeves of theDs¥es beau 
Rets, Gentlemen of the Shade, Minions of the Moone 
Andletmen fay, we be men of good Government, be 
Bovcrned as the Sea is, by ournobl 
Moone, ynder whofe countenance 
Prin. Thou {a} 


Where fhall we take a purfecomorrow,Tacke? 
Wivere chou wilt Lad, lle make one: and 1 doe 
call me Villaioe,and baffle me, 
+ forthe Priv, [fees good amendment of 


fteale. 


ifein thee : From 


f well, and ic holds we 
fortune ofvs thacarethe Moonesmen, docthebbeand | Praying,to Purie taking. 
MowlikerheSea, beeing gouernedastheSeais, bythe | Fal. Why,Hl,’tis my Vocation Hal; "Tisno finfora 


Moones feof Gold moftzefo- | mano labour in his Vocation. 
y foarch’d on Monday night, andmoft diol Pointz. Now {hall vice know if 
Spent on Tuefday Morning ; gor with {wearing,Lay by: | Watch. O, ifmen werero be fauedb 
and (pene with crying, Bring in:now, inaslow anebbe | in Hell werehot enou 
fsthefoorofthe Ladder, and by and byinashighaflow | potent Villain y 
Astheridge ofthe Gallowess Prin, Good morrow Neds 


for proofe, Now a Pu 


s hill haue feta 
merit,what hole 
isthe moft omni- 
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ae bred Cowards as euer turn’ 
| ifhe fight longer 
, | ‘The vereue of this left will be, 


tol 


b the foule 


jeafeth butrarea 
jofe behaviour I 


Prie, Well the:  Metrall on a ful 


foyle 


hen men ¢ 


and he thee 
ce 


z,Northumber 
Walter Bln 


. Now, my 


re Thaw 


penn 


Title 


h 
them in 


I fec forth before ot 


my Souerai 
at ourplea- | The fcourgeof grearneffeco be 
vppon the ex | And that{ame greatneffe too, w 
i¢y Shall haue no fooner atch Haueholpecomake fo portly, 
My Lord, 


nd difobedience in 


we | The moody Fr 


about to {peake. 
Yes, my good Lord. 


ard for vs. | You 
wthemtobceas! Ni 


tof K ing Henry the Fourth, 


en he fees reafon, tl 


her vp his Beauty from 


nce :Butbe fure, 
ther be my Selfey 


Which the proud foulene're payes,t 


‘erand forthe gy 

{Wear 
the incomptehenf 
that this fat Rogue will tell vs, 


he world, 

be himfeite, 
vondred at, 

and vgly mits 


holidaics, 


feldome come, they witht-forcone, 


iccidents, 
led; 


«cer then my word Tam, 


ihopes, 
len ground 
more eye, 
roferitof, 


4, to make offence a skill, 


inke leat 


Scena T ertia. 


my condition 


has Oyle, foftas yougDamty 


elpedt, 
ipeet, 


the prov 


gn Li 
vledonit, | 
hich our oyune ands 


Worcefter gerthee gone: for do fee 


ne eyes 


ut prefenceis too bold and percmptorys 

And Maieftie might neuer yet endure 

jer of a feruant brow, 

afesof Bucksam forthenonce, | You have good leauetoleaue ve, When weneed 
nts | Your vie and counfell,we fhall fend for yous 


Ths 


il dele 


t when we meee es, 
| how thircy atleaft he fought with, what Wand tl 
hediuel fhall haue | blowes, whatextremities he enduredsandin thes, 
9 ofProuerbs: | estheieft. Peek) 
5 | Ile goewiththee, provides aliiny 
n'd for keeping chy word with eme tomorrow night in Eaten 
there Ile fup. Farewell inFathen! | 
df singthediuell, | Poyn, Farewell,my Lord EeaPia| | 
aladi Na cioreWiics y | __ Prin. Uknow youll, and will awhile yphold 
ill, there are Pil ~ | They wimor of your idlenefle i 
vill | imicatethe Sunne, 
permit the bafe contagious cloude, , 


e The Firft Part of K ing 


at Highnefle demand 


‘Thole Prifoners in y 
| Which sarey se at Holmedox 
| Were (as he with foch re 
delivered to your Maiefty 


uy,or milprifion, 
sand not my Sonne 


J Buren 
When Twas dry w 
Breathlelfe,and Fa 


leaning ypoamy $ 


Came there a certaine Lord, 


nd crimly def 


‘oom, and his Chin nev 


d at Haruelt home 


chen, my wounds being cold, 
(Tobe fo peflered witha Popingay) 

Oueofimy Greefe, and my Impa 

Anfwer'd (neg, 


He th 
HTofee hins fh 
And talke fo. 
5,8 Drum 


nd fmell fo fwee 


He would himfelf 
Thisbald, v 
meto anty 
beleech you, | 


What ewer Ararey. 
[Touch a perfon, an 
Atfuch a¢ 


g.orany Ww 
What chen he fatd; fo he 


But with Prouifo and Exception, 


at our Ow 
His Brother-in-Law,¢ 


The lives o 
Magician, damn'd Gleudower 

er (as weheare)the Earle of March 

|. Shall our C 

aitor 

ind 
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he Fir Partof King 


Bullingbrocke: 


| Det 
And mak 


chus impl 
ome creepe 
ble Prelate, well belou'd, 


otted, and fet downe 
to behold th 


face, 


bring itony 


us wells 


ch this Bwitingbreake, 
j Buckler Prince of Wales, 


mifchance, 
fAle, 


At bow'd my knee 


me's a-foor, thou fill ler’ fi 
ut be aNoble plot, 
‘And 


| 


| 
\ 


|oioyn 


Then Iby Leeee 


Andehen the power of Scotland,and of Yorke 
h Mortimer Hs, 

Wor, Ando they fhall. 
Hot, Infaithitis exceed 
Wor, And"tisnolitile reafon bids wsipced, 
To{aue our heads, by raifing ofa Head + 
beare ourfelucs as cuenas wecan, 
TheKing will alwayes chinke himin our debr, 
[And thinke,we chinke ourfelucs vnfatisfied, 


well aym'd, 


rit he hath found a cimeco pay vs home, 


Andfee already, how hedoth beginne 
Tomakevs rengers to his lookes ofloue. 
Hot. He does, he does; wee'l be reueng’d on him 
jor, Coulin,fareweell. No farther goin this, 
Shall direst your cour 


ich will be fodainly 


Whea time is ripe,» 
Hle(teale to Glendower, and loe, Mortimer, 
ou,and Dowg/as and our powres at once, 
fathionie, thall happily meete, 

Tobeare our fortunes in our owne ftrong armes, 
hnow we hold ac much vncertaint 

yr. Farewell good B: 
Het. Vocle,adieu: Olet v 
and blowes,and 


s be fhort, 


ofies applaud our {po} 


Adtus Secundus. Scena Prima. 


Enter a Carrier 4 Lanterne in: 
1.Cer. Heigh-ho, an’tbenor foure by 
‘d, Charles waine is over the 
jourhorfenot packe.. What Oftler? 

Qf, Anon,anon. 


Thishou(eis turned vpfide dows 
ajed, 
1.Gar. Poose fellow neuer iay'd fince the 
role, it was the desth of him. 
2, Car. Ithipkedshis is che 
London rode for less: I am ftung | 
Ger, Likea Teich? TI gin Chri- 
lRendome;could be better bie,then I haue becne fince she 
fs Cocke, 
200, Why, you 
theo weleakein your Chis 
breeds Fleas likea Loach 


ft villanous houfe in at 


¢ a Tench; 


alloy 
ney 


ne'rea{To 
and your C 


1,Car. What ORler,come away,and be han 
mays 
a,Car. Thaue aGammon of Bacon, tand ze 


Ginges,to be detiuered as fa 
1.Car, The Turkies in my 
WhatOfter? A plague on chee,halt chou ne: 
thy head? Can'notheare 2 And 
ieedas drinke, co break che pate oft 
keine. Come and be han; 
Enter Gs 
Ged. Good-morrow Carriers, What'saclocke? 
Ger Ishinke ibe two ctocke. 
Gad. I prethec lend me thy Lanthorne to fee my Gel- 


a The Firft Part of King Hemy the Fourth. R 


: 2 ee 


ding in the abl 
1.Car, Nay fofe I pray ye, Lknow a trick worchewo 
of that. 


Lend meethy Lanthorne 
fee thee han firft, 


Sirea Cartier : What jean to come 
to London? 
a,Car. Time enotigh to goéto bed with aCandle, I 


the Gent 


Mugger, wee'll call vp. 
ny, for th 
Exeunk 


haue great 


hand quot 


ou varieft no more Pat 


ing direGtion, dot! 


ig Thou 


‘ou yeftern 


) sree 
could (ifmatters thould bee | 


\d-Rakers, no Long-ftaffe 
4 Muftachio-purple-| 
y,and Tranquilities 

s can holde in, 
{peake fooner 
z and yetTlye, 
the Common: 
y on her:for 


they tide yp & downe on her,and make hir t 
the Commonwealth their Bootes Wi 


Cham. We i 


fhe hold ou 


ice hathlliquor'd her, We 
aue the xeceit of Fe 


ou are more beholding 


our walking ine 


Give me thy hand 

havea fhare in our purpote, 

am a.true man. 

am, Naysracher ler mec lisue it, 4s you area 


fe 


2 Home isa common name to all men. 


Anseaeecetenseeeaesetane tet 


eOEYYTY? 


erervrviverivr 
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_The Firft Part of K ing Henry the Fourth, | 


Priv, Youtoure thal font chem in the narrow Lang] 
Yed and J,will walke lowers ifthey feape from youren 


y y } counter,chen they light on vs. 
Seana Secunda. aie, Buchow may be of thea? 


Gad, Some eight or ten, 

Fal. Will chey not rob vs? 

Prin What,a Coward Sit I 

Fal, Indeed Lam not Sobm ef Gawns y 
butyeeno Coward, Hal. 

Prin, Wee'lleave th: 


Paunch? 


Grand 


Horfe,and he 


roth 


Prin. Stand clofe proofe. 


Pom. Sitralacke, thy horfe (tands behi \ 
when hou fhale 
i well,and and fa 
Fal, Now cannot I firike him,if I thoul 


Prin. Ne care our di 
Poin, Heere hard by : Stand 
Fal, Nowmy Matters, happy man behis dole, fay 


H 
p totherop ofthe bill, 


jeeve 


a that Theefe company: that 
m Iknow no 

e farther 
benotbut | Tra. ComeNei 
downe chehill : Wee 


er Travellers, 
bor: the boy fhall leade our Horfes) 
alke a-foot a white,and eae our 


pevaviyveev ery 


Theenes. 
Tra, Ich 
Fal, Stci) e- down with chem, cuc che villains throats 
Caterpillars ;Bacou-fed Knaues, chey tate vp 

wae with chem, fleece them, 
done both we and ours for cues 


} am the verief Varlere 
Eight yards ofv 


yeknaues? Yong men a 
ers,are ye 2 Weel iure ye if 


 Truesmen Now 
hheeues,and gometily to Lon. 


for eve 


ou aay Leanersto 


nor bearemine owae fleth fo far afoot a 
«5 Exchequer. What a 


downe? I 


for all the coine in thy F. ers, let vs fhareand then tohofie 


| b Princeand Poynes bee) not twos 
| rand Cowards, there's no equity fitting, There's no moe 


valour in thacP in awildeDuckes 


Vaveve Nev erwrrrvivevevevervesdenreivevsyy 


ynes,th 
Prin, Yout money 
Poin. Villaines.” 
©A4s they are fharing the Prince and Paynes (rt po tbe 
They ab run aeay leasing the booty bebind thems. > 
Got with much eafe. Now mertily co Horli 
yes are feattred, and poffeft with fear fo rong 
y dare not meet each other : exch takes is (eh 
er. Away good Ned, Fulf 
id Lards theleane earth as he walkes along wet 
ghing, | fhould pitty him, 
How the Rogue roar'd, Exewnts 


| H Fal. Go hang thy fel 


Garcers If Tbe care, I 
Ballad 


5; let a Cup of 


ward, &afoote | 


Gad, Stand 


Peis, O'tis out 


Scena Tertia. i 


, there's 


| 
| 


-ommi 


toche Kings Exchequer. ie Sr 
Fal.Youlie you rogue, tis going to th Enter Hetfpuerre fol sreading a Lester. Me 
There's enc But for mine owne part.my Lord, Teonldbee weltcomenndi| he 
To he hang’d be share, in refpeEE of she love I beare your boule 
' Be 


MW 
SENN) 
BITE 


ssceieieiaisiiininiaiaaisisininieaaiaiadaiatabsiaiataisdalaialsiaisiaiaaloiiaiaiidia a aie 


Lecme 
pole you vdertake is dangerota, 
Why that’s cereaine "Tis dangerous to takea Colde, to 
Aepesto drinke : bue I tell you (my Lord foole) out of 
this Nettle, Danger; we placke this Flower, Safecy. 
prpfevon ondertake is dangerons, the Friends yeu b 
cd scertaine, the Time it felfe vsforted, axd your whole 
Pls too light, forthe cownterpeize of {é.great an Oppo 
Siy youlo, fry you fo: I fay voto you apaine, you area | 
hallow cowardly Hinde, and you Lye, Wh 

braincisthis? proteft,our plot isas good aplot as euce 
Wwaslaid ; our Briend rueand conflanes A good Ploe, 
good Friends,and full ofexpedtation: An excellent plor, 
ety goodFricnds, What a Frofty-fpirited r 
Why, my Lord of Yorke c P 
nerall courte of the adtion, By this hand, 
by this Rafeall, I could braine Inim 
Istherenotmy Father, my Vnckle, and my Selfe, Lord 
Edewnd Mortimerseay Lord of Terke,and Owen Glendoar? 
Isthesenot befides, the Demglas ? Haue [ nov al theit let~ 
omectemein Armes by theninth of the next Mo 
eth? and are they nocfome of them fee for 
Whata Pagan Ra(call is this? An Infidell. Ha, you 
eenow in very fincerity of Feare and Cold heart, will he 
tothe King, and lay openall our proceedings. O,1 could 
diuide ny felfes and go co buffets, For mi cha difh 
ofskim'd Milk with fo honourable an A @tion. Hang him, 
lechimtelithe King weare'prepared. I will fec forwards 
tonight. 


Enter bis Lady. 


How now Kate,T muftleaue you within 
La O my good Lord, why are youd 
For what offence haue I this forenig 
Abanifh’d womag from my Flarries b 
Tellme (weet Lord) what is'c that eakes from thee 
Thy Romacke,pleafitce,and thy golden fleepe? 
Why doft thou bend thine.eyes epon the earth ? 
And flare fo often when chou fice alo 


efe rwohours. 


haue warche, 
fron Warres: 
[peakerearmes of manageto thy bounding Steed, 
[Cry courageto thefield. And thou batt ralk’d 
JOfSallies and Retires; Trenches, 
JOfPalizadoes, Fronticrs,Parapets, 
JOfBsfiliskes, of Canon, Culuerin, 
JOfPrifoners ranfome, and of Souldiers flaine, 
Andall the current of a headdy fight. 
Thy fpitit within thee hath beene fo at Warre, 
Andthus hath fo beftirr'd theein thy Sleep, 
That beds of fweace hath ftood vpon tk 
Ukebubblesina late-difturbed Str 
And in thy face range motions haue appe: 
suchas we ee whien men reftraine theirbreath | 
ifome great (odainc halt, O what portents are thefe? | 
Some heauie bufine(fe hath my Lord in hand, 
And T matt know ie: elfe he loues menor, 
Het, Whatho 3 1s Gilliems 
Ser. Heis my-Lord,an hour 


Brow, 


| 


He Hath Buster brought ¢ 


| ftafesbut a Corin 


| Laddes inEai 
Sthe Sheriffer | 


Het, What Horfe 
Ser. Itismy Lord. 
Het. That Roane fhall be my Throne. Well, I will 

backe him ftraight. Eperance, bid Butler lead him forch 

into the Park 
La. But heat 
Het, Wi 


ARoane,a crop care,is itnor, 


you,my Lord. 
"thou my Lady? 
La. Whatisit carriesyou away ? 
Hot, Why,my borfe(my Loue)my horfe, 
La, Out youmad-headed Ape, a Weazell h 
fuch a deale of Spleene,as you sre coft with. In oor 
now your bufine(le Harry, that Iwill 
ther Afortimer doth ftirreabout his Ti 
foryouto lim 


if you go——~ 

foot, | thall be wesry, Loue, 

me,you Paraquito, me 

ynto this queftion, that I thal aske. Indeede Ile breake 
jenot cel me true, 

Lone, Iloue thee not, 

nis sno world 


Nofes,and rownes, 
0. Gods me,my horfe. 
hat wold’? thou have with me? 
La. Doyenot loueme? Do yenot indeed? 

For fince youloue me not, 
felfe. Do you not loue me? 
Nay,tell me ifthou fpeak’tt iniett,orno, 

‘Het, Come, wile thou fee meride? 

And when Tama horfebacke, I vill fweare 
Tloite theeinfinitely. But hearke you Kere, 
Tmuftoc have you henceforth, queftionme, 


Whether I go : aor reafon whereabout, 
‘Whecher I muft, I muft: andto conclude, 
This E 


Tknow yo 
 Conftant youre, 
dfor fecrecieyt 


¢come out of that fatroome,& lend 


Poiner, Whesehaft bene Hall? 
ec of foure Log 


cr-heads, among 3. 


or fourefeore Hogfheads. Thaue fo jed the verie bale 
ility. Sirra,m {worn brother to a leath of 
ait call hem by their names,as Tom. Dick, 


T 


hey take italread: 


be butt Prince of W; 


pontheir confidence, 
Tam che King 
ck like Fai 


whea lam Ki 


scheape. 


ing Scarlet ; and v 
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| whilel 
me thes 


Fras. My Lor 
Prin. How long 
Fras, Forfooth f 


‘King Henry. the Fourth. 


e Gueftswithin: | My.Lord, 


| fab thee. 


ling ?Lookero 


hile, 


Enter Poines. 
Pein, Anon,anon fi 
Prin. Sitta, Falftaffe and ther 


the doo i we be merry? 


flues humors, fince the of 


urte ofthe North, he that kill 


then bel 


hen a Cup of 


good men vnhang'din E 


wes old,Godh 


uid I werea Weauer,i 


facke,w 
FI don 


reyou not a Co} 


the Coward: bur 
faft ay 


Shoulders, you 


ould 
oucantt, 


run 


not yee of Fercies 


fat, wathes his 


fongs. A 1 of all Cowards,1 f 


You are ftra 


, olde si 


lonenmote.are at thedaore: fall iq 


ind then open the doors 


eft ofthe Theeues,sreay 


Poin. As merrie as Crickets my Lad, Butharke yeq 
What conning match haue you made with thisieR okie 
1? Come,y ‘st flue? 


chachaue fhewed thems 
+ of goodman Adam, to 


ofthis prefene tweluea clock atminigh, 


Hisindus 
nce the pare 
iad, the Hote 

cr fea 
fe, L want wotke. 0} 
A chow kill'dto d 
ayes hee) and anfw 


ip of Sacke Boy. Ere 


ther Mockes, 
s. Give me aCup of| 
extant? 

an kiffea dith of Butter, 
dat the fweece Taleof 
nold thac compound, 


Sacky 
Ta 
it vpon the 


ace orten Herring s there live 


land, & oneof thet 
rileya bad world 
ing all mansietof 


hacmntceryon?! | 
or beate thee out ofthy 
id deine all hy Sul 
ecfe, Tleneuer 


ore, You Prince of Wales? 


the nvatter?| 
e toxhat, aad 


Yefacch paunch; and yee call mee Coward, Ie 


ice Coward ? Ile fee thee damn'dere Leall 


houfand pound could 
be eniough inthe 
ke : Callyou 


OOOO 


thou drunk’ latt, 
Falf. All's one for chat, 
Aplagueof all Cowards tll, 

Prince, What's the orateee 
Faff. What's the master? here b 
tainea thoufand pound this Morni 
Prince. Whereis it,lack? where isic? 
Falf.. Whercisic ? « 
ypon poore foure of vs 
Prince,, What,a hun 
FalitsLamaRogoc,if Ly 
addozen of them 


He drinker. 


ani 


Lhave feap 
P 


of darkneffe 


Gad, And boun 
Peto. No,no,the 
You R 


Asx 


feevpon vs. 
Falf. And vobound the 
oth 


Prince 


thenam 
Poin, Pray Heauen, you 
them 


Fal, Nay, that's paft praying for, I haue pe 
two of them: Two Tam ure I haue paye 


inBucktom Sures. Tell thee what, Hal, i 
Lye,(pic in my face,call me Horfe: th 
Word: here Tlay,and thus bore 
in Buckrom let driue at me. 
Privce What,foure? thou 


faid foure. 
foure came all a-front,and mainely thrutt 
a me; I made no more adoe, but tooke all their fewer 
points in my Tarpuer,th 
Prince, Sewen 2. wh 
Falf, In Buckrom, 
Pein. 1,foure,in Buckrom Sox 
Falft, Seuen,by thefe Hilts,or I ama Vil 
Prin, Prethee let him alone,we fhall 
Fal, Dock thou heare me,& 
Prix, Lhandmarke chee coo, J 
Falft. Doe fo, for 
fine in tL cold thee of. 
Prin. So,nwo more alreadie, 
Fal, Theit Points 
Poin 


Falf 


there were bur foure,cuen 


thefe 


lifting roo 


Began cogiveme ground: burt follo 


il Ti hy 


Buckrom men growne 


Deuill would haue it, three mif-be- 
reene, came at my Back,and 


het 
me to kil 


made ye. Why heare 
¢Heire appar 


Lion 


ylife:1, fora valiant 
Buc Lads, 1am 
p roth 


A,somore of that Ha 
Emer B 


Prin. How now my Lady the H 
thou co me? Fait. Well, that Rafeall hath good ‘meteall in ‘hit, 
| Heftefe. Matry,my Lord, thereisa Noble man ofthe | hee will not runne, 
hee fayes,hee | Prin. Why,what a Ra(call arc thou then tg pray 

fo for sunning? 
A Horfe-backe (ye Cuckoe) bit afoot lice will 


him 


comes from your 
Prix. Giue him as 

man,and fend him by 
Fal. Whacer 
Hoffefe. Anold man. 


Falff. What doth Grauitie out of his Bed 


It make him a Royall 
ke againe tomy Mot 


afoot, 
Yes Jackeypon inftine 
Igrant ye,vpon inftingt: Wellshee istheretoo,| jo 
Mordake, and a thoufand blew-Cappes mote, 
orceffer is Golae away by Night: thy Fathers Beard is ld 
rad white wich the Newes you may buy Land now 
as cheapeas ftinking M 
Pron. Then"tis like,if there come a hot Sunne,and this 
ranne | civill buffetting hold, wee fhall buy Matden-heads as 
they buy Hob-nayles,by the Hundreds, 
By che Maffe Lad,thou fay'fttrite,it is like wee 
ve good tradin| But tell me Hal, ort 
not thouhorrible afear'd? thou being Heite spparant, 
could the Worid picke thee ont three fuch Enemyes a 
at Fiend Dowgle,¢ Perey, and that 
ndower? Arenot thou fraid? Doth 
nor thy blood thr 
Prin, Notawhic: Tackefome of thy inflingt, aft 
Falf.. Well,thow wilt be horrible chidde to mortow, 
when thou commeft to thy Father: if thou doe louie, 
fe an anfwere, 
Prin. Doc thou Aand formy 
ypon the particulars of my Life. 
Falfi, Shall 1? content: ‘This Chayre hall’ bee my 
Scepter, and this’Cufhion my 


Shall i giuchin his 


Peto, {0 did you B 
pon inftingt 


ch,I ranne when I {a1 
Tell mee now in ea 


youbeleeue it was done in 
the like, 


Bard, Yeaande 


hit, and {weare ix was 
thacI did not this feuen yeeres b 
his monftrous devices, 
Prin. O Villsine, 
teene yeeres 2g06, 
euer Gnce thouhatt 


her,and examine mee, 


To veuv red vevtdve vev sete tev et teed ae eeTEVTOIVIVET ET 


cis taken f 
Scepter fora Leaden Dagg 
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wd-Scoole,chy Gol 
id thy precions rich, 


Veevevvere 
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r nea Cup of Sacke 

to make nune eyes looke redde, thac it may be thought 

¢ wept, for I muft {peake in paffion, and I 

sbyfes veine, 

Well,heereis my Lege. 

And heere is my fpeech: (tard afide Nobilitie, 

feffe. This is excellent fport,yfaith. 
Weepe nor, fweet Queene, for trickling ceares 


ro 


wavveivverve 


| arevaine, 


how hee holdes his counte-| Yi 
nance? am 
FalftFor Gods fake Lords,conucy my truftfll Queen) 
For eares doe ftop the floud-gates of her eyess 
nbe-Ring: aplague | — Heftefé, O rare,he doth tas like one of thefe harlorry 
blowes a man vp likea Bladder, | Players,as cuerI fee, 
wes abroad: heere was Sir John | Falft, Peace good Pint-por,peace good Tickle-braine, 
‘er ; you muft goe cotheCourt in | Harry, 1 doe not onely maruell where thou fpendeft thy 
woftheNorth,Pereys | times but alfo, how thot art accompanied: For though 
amen the Baftinado, | the Camomile,the more it is troden,the fafterit growess 
heDeuill hiserue | yetYouth, che more itis watted, the fooner it weares, 
ici-hooke; whata | Thou aremy Sonne: I have partly chy Mothers Word, 
| partly my Opinion ; but chiefely,a villanous tricke of 
vere | thine Eye,and a foolith hanging of thy nether Lippe,thac 
¢, and his Sonne in Law warrant me, If then thoube Sonne to mee, heere 
and the (prightly | lyeththepoine: why, being Sonnetome, are thou fo 
that runes a Horfe-backe vpa | poynted ar? Shall che bleffed Sonne of Heauen proves 
| “Micher, and cate Black-berryes? a queftion not to bee 
fpeedesand with aPiftoll | askt. Shall rhe Sonne of England proueaTheefe, and 
~ take Pi queftionto beaskt, There is a thing, 
Harrthiich thou hat often heard of,and itis knowne to | 
many| 
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bythe’ 
inthae 


ene this moneth 2 


Prin. W 


Priv 
Falft. 


ye fora young Prince, 
‘Prin 


a 
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(themore be pittie) his 
burchatheeis.(Cauir 


Heauen helpe he Wicked : 


Bredolphs bavith Poines < 


many nour Land, by the Name of Pic 
ancient Writers doc report)doth defiles(o doth the com- 
paniethou keepeft: for Hany, now doe not f 
{thee in Drinke,bue in Feares; no in Pleafu 
Words onely, bac in Woes alfo 
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know noc 
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ofa chearfill Looke, a plea 
gesandasIcinkes bis 
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ing to threefcore ; and now I remember mi 
O, my Lord, my L 
'e Deuill rides ypon a Fiddle. 


Ifehen poets be knowne by the 
ce,then peremptor 

hia keepe w: 
tellmecnow, thou naughtte V 


and all th 


arecome to fearch th 


Prin, Do'tethou fpeake likeaK 
formee, and Ile play my Fat 


ou do'tt it halfe fo grauel 
and matrer,hang mi 
t,0r a Poulters Hare, 
ere Lam f 

Falf. And heere Mand: iudge my Mafters 


And thou a natural Coward, without is 
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b,my Lord, they are 


| good Confeience 


at hugeBombard of Now Maffer Sherife, w! 


es, hae rofted a Masons Tree Oxew 


iswell kno 
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an,l doe fare yor 


race would cakeme with you: 

Gracet 
Princes, That villanous abhi 

Youth, Falstaff, that old white- 
Fall. My Lord,the man I kaoy, 

. Tknow shou dot 

But toyfay, 1 know more b: 

By flfeawete co fay more then L know. 


able: and fo far 
NobleLoxd, 


oe 2 Whore: 
er, that Lvecely deny.» If Sacke and Sugsrbee a fave, 


Gnythen many anvolde Hofte that 1 know is dam 
if tobe far, be go be hated, then Pharaebs 

tobeloued, No, my good Lord, banith Pas bani 
bur for fweete, fe 
Kinde facke Falitafeserue Lacke ¢ Pals 
af, and theretoremore valiant being as hee is olde Za 
Falta, banith agc-biny thy Harryes.coropanie, banish 


Peto. Falfrfe? falbafleepe behi 


my Lord, the Sherife,withamoft 
h,isacthe doore. 


out the Play:I haue much 


Waffen 


the Watch are'at the 


Houle, thall 1 lee 


ou heare Hat , neuer call a true peece of 
thou art effeatial 


ade, wathout 


deny the 
nota Care 


as, the reft 


behinde th 
a ‘ace and 


cirdate is out, 


at is your will with 


She. Fiftpardon meyny Lord. A Hueand Cryhath 


my gracious Lord, 


isnot here, 


by tomorrow Dinnertime, 


b’d thefemen, 
ewell 


Morrow,isitnot? 
¢ it betwoa Clocke, 


ell as Poules: 


je che Arras, and 


es breath: {earch his 
He 


fi Pockeiny and fader ri Sais \dmoffe-growne Towers. AcyourSirth, | If 
| | | arias | OurGrandam Earch,hauing chis diftemperature, ee 
| In paffion thooke, 


thele Croffings: Give meeaue 
gaine, that at my Birth 
| ‘The front of Heauen was full of fictie thapes, 
ines,and the Heards 
ned fields: 
es haue markt meextraordinaric, 
cattrles of my Life doc fhew, | 
Lamnot in the Roll of common men. 
z,clipe in with the Sea, | 
| Thae chides the Bankes of England, Scorland,and Wales, 
Which calls me Pupill,or bath read to me? ] 
arge of Foor, | And bring him our,chat is but Womans Sonne, 
arch of Twelue-feore. Cantrace me in the tedious wayes of Art, 
ine with advantage, | And hold me pace in deepe experiments | 
Tthinke there's1o man fpeakes better Well | 
Hero Dinner. 
bodimorraw, goad my Lords: = Eerkora Mort. Peace Conlin Perey, you will make bimmad, 
| Gierd. can call Spirits from the vattie Deepe: i 
fo can Lor fo can any man: 
they come,when you doecall for them? 


fn of many men 
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tem Bread 
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thee,Confin,co thametheDauil, 
uth, and fame the Denil. < 
power torayfe him,briog himither, 
Thaue power to fhame him hence, 
,and fhame the Deuill, 
nore of ‘this ynprofitble 


parties fure, 
‘oulin Glendomer, Glend Three times hath Hewry Bulingbreoke made head 

Againtt my Power: thrice from the Banks of Wye, i 
tom’d Seuerne,haue TD hene him ie 
Bootle(fe home,and Weather-beaten backes 


revverevet 


vivevvervevvvevereries 


Will you 
} And Vackle Hercefter 
H Thaue forgot the Map 
Gilend. No, Hof. Home w 
i Sit Coufin Perey, Gt good Horfpwrres | Andinfoute Wea 
1 Forby thar Name,as 0 ffer doth (pr | How {eapes he Agues inthe Deuilsname? 
| Hiss Cheekes fooke pal fi | Glend, Come, ieere’s the Mappe: 
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Shall wee divide our 

According to our three-fold ordet ta'ne? 
Mort. The Arch-Descon hath diuided it 

Into three Limits;very equally + 

England, from Trent,and Seuerne,bitherto, 


The front of 


) OF burning Crett By Souch and Eatt.is co my part affig 
he feameand f | All Wefward;Wales, beyond the Seuerne fhore, 1 


And all the fertile Land withintharbound, 
To Owen Glendower : And deare Coure,to you 
The remnant Northward,lying off from Trent, 
And our Indentures Tripartice are drawne : 
| Which being fealed enterchangeably, 
‘¢ Earth wastior of my minde, | (A’Bolineife ehst ehis Nighe may execute) 
ou, it fhooke. | Tomorrow,C ercp,you and I, 
ere all on fire, the Earth did | Andmy good Lord of WorceMtet,will (et forth, 
To meece your Fathier,and the Scortith Power, 
ppoinced vse Shrewsbury. 
ther Glenilower'is not readie yet, 
Shall wee ncedehis helpe tele foureteene dayest 
Difeated Nature oftentimes breakes foreh | “Within that tpaceiyou may hatte drawne together 
Ta fteinge eruptions ; and che teeming Earth | Your Tenants, Feiends,and neighbouring Gentlemeds 
Tawitha Callick pinche and vext, Glend, A oie ti hal end mee you Lords h 
By the imprifoning: Winde ‘And in my C fhall your Ladies come, 
Wihinbec W ombe:w nlargement friuing, |. From whom you now mul Mealeyand take noleaue; 
Shak anvie Earth, and tombles downie Forthere will bea World of Water thed, 


d like s Coward, 
Hoifp. Why foic would ti 
i if your Mothers Cat had 

had neuer beene borne. 


fivoke 


Vpen 


inks my Moity,No 
quale notade'of yours: 


place'dam 
er Treneft 
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uerall Deuils Name: 
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| Glewd. Come,come,Lord Aorsim 
runnemadde, | Ashot Lord Percyis on fire to goe. 
ioe | By ne: wee'le but feals, 
fe immediately, | 


youatE as ow, | 
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For wee fhall prefertly have neede of 


Exew . 
+ Heauen will haueit fo, | 


me 


dthe Rod ofheauen | 
Tell meelic, 
d,fach meane attempts, ‘ 
es rude focetie, 


Princely heare? 
¢. Sopleate your Maiefly, I would I could 


eedes muft heare, 
ankes, and bafe Newe: 


Hoi. Neyt 


mongers; 


| ¢- Heaven pard: 
| jonder, larry, 
} | étions, which doe hold a Wi ing 
i fromthe flight of all thy anceftors, a 
] i ell thou haft rudely lol, \ 
WY | + Brotheris fupply'de 5 By 
| | anslien to the hearts “tk 
Wt j Court and Princes of my blood, | 
| In ad expeétation of thy time 
i iI ta 1 Soule of euery man Pate 
‘Ai joe fore-thinke thy fall. i 
II} 1A | Had vith of my prefence bene, i 
I | Swe | Socommon hackney'd in the eycsofmen, i 
I pod Oath: an footh, | So tale and cheape to yulgar Comp: 
| Hand (achiproseh Ginger-bread, Opinion,chat did helpeme to the Cro\ 
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| Waa | A fellow elybood, 
| | erp. “7 w | By Teould not irre, 
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‘hac men would cell their Child Enterprifes, = 
t Others would fay; Whe: Which i Ballingbrovte, !ne him once, 
‘And then I Role all Courtefie from Heaven, | Enlar, im, and made a friend of him, 
‘And dreft my felfein fuch Humiliie, | To filithe mouth of leepeDefiance vp, 
That I did plucke Allegeauce frommens hearts, | ‘And thake the peace and faferie of our Throne, 
Lowd Showts and Salutations from their mouthes, | And what fay youtothis ? Perey,Ne i 
~ | | Buen in the prefence of the Crowned The Arch-bithops Grace 
Thus I did keepe my Perfon feefh and ney Capi and are vp. 
iy, | {My Prefencelikea Robe Pontificall, But wh 
Neve feene,bue wondred at : and fo my S: Why, Hlary,doe te 
Seldome but fumptuous, thewed like a Fe 
We} And wonne by rareneffe fuch Solemnitie. 
theig) \phe skipping King heeambied vpand downe, art of Spleene, 
With thallow Lefters,and rath Bauin Wit Percie: pay, 
Soonekindled,and foone burnt,carded his State, thie at his frownes, 
Mingled his Royalcie with Ca z 
i} Hadhis m haned 
Eouyp) | OF cucry Beardletie var 
Grew a Companion to the com 
7 Enfeoff d himfel! 
Thacbe 
5 They furl ° 
a me Child of Hono 
Hewas but as the ‘kow is in June, 
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Suchas is bent on Suan 
Whenit thines feldome i 
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behalfe: 
¢ And inehae vey Line, Hert nd: Glory vp, i 
Forthouha(tion jorthip of his timey 4 
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Asthou are to this houre 
Wheal from France fet foot ac Raue 
lAndetien as is Perey now: 
INow by my Scepte eto boot, 
He both more 
Then thou,che f 
Forofno Righ 


incemperai 
ells all Bands, 
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Kes are full of fpeed, 

ffe that come co {peake of, 
id hath feneword, 

(hh Rebels met 


nor colou 


Turnes finft che Lyons 


ords,ai hops on 
Battailes,and to brufing’ Armes. 


What netier-d 


Honor hath 


Earle of Weltmerland (et forth to days 
With him my fonne,Lord Zebu of Lancatter, 
For this aduei 


fenowned Dowglac? whole high Deedes, 
curfions,and grea N; 


in Armes, 
sold, 

hale (et forward: 
match, 

Harry, you ball march 
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Bur thoit are alto 


an Agni fitwoa,or 
ty. Oe 

Iafting Bo 

Markesin 1 
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How now,Ds 


compa(fe: and now 


€weare by thy Face 


Falff, So thould be firre vo be heare-b 


The Fir] 


hire at 
aed for 
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able 


zi and were indeede, 


vecerDarke- | 
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ftfaued me a thoufand 


Enter Hof 
partle the Hen, have you enqui 


Who pick'd my Pocker? 


/ Part of K ing Henry the Fourth, 


sJe. Why Sic lobn,what doc you thinke,Sit ale? 

you thioke I keepe Theewes in my Houle?’ have 

ue enquired, fo haz.my Husband, Manby 

Boy, Servant by Serusnt: the tight of 4 
loftin my houfe before, 

Falfl, YelyeHoftelle: Bardolpb was fhau'd, and lon 

{wore my Pocket was pickd: 


ou well enough. 

doc not know me,Sit Zohn 
ou owe me Money, Sit Zo 
warrell, co beguileme of it: 1b 
zen of Shires to your Backe, 

D. filthy Doulas: I haute giuen them 
y to Bakers Wiues,and they have made Boulters of| 


and 
bic 


Tam attue Woman,Holland of eight 
Youo yliere befides, Sie fo 
yet, and by-Drinkings, and Money lene you, 
foure and cwentie pounds, 

Fal. Heebad his part of it,lethim pay, 

Hofiefe. Hee? alas hee is poore, hee hath no- 


ow? Pore? Looke vpon his Face: Whatcall 

his Nofe,let them coyne hit 
Tle nor pay 2 Deniet, What,will you makes 
? Shall I not take mine eafe in mine Ine, 
my Pocket pick'd? I have lof aSeale- 


ackie,s Sneake-Cupper 
him likea Dogg 


Tranchion 


. How now Lad is the Winde in char Doore? 


Bard. Yea,twoand two,Newgate falhion, 

My LordI pray you hearemes 

at fay'ft thou, Miftrefte Quickly? How] 
es chy Husband ? 1 Joue him well, hee is an, hone 


Good, my Lord, heare mee. 
chee let her alone,and lift to mee: 
Whit fay’ thou,Jacke? 
The other Night I fell afleepe heere behind the 
id had my Pocket pickes this Houfe is turn'd 
Pockets, 
i didit thou lofe, Facke? 
cule me, Hal? Three or foure Bonds: 
nd a Seale-Ring of my Grande 


So told him,mny Lord ;/and 1 faid, heard your 
fo: and (my Lord) hee fpeakes moft vilely of, 


u, like foole-mouch’d man as hee is, and faid, bee 


1 you. 
hat hee didnot ? 
sneyther Faich,Truth,nor Woman-hood 


FaffeThere’s 


Faff- There 


Wooman-hoo 


Sa 
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aétable to any h 
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ne Fox:andfor | Im 


t of K ing Henry th 
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me,doth he keepe his Bed 
did,my Lord fe 


On any Soule rer 


kielicisaasymeea 
cknelfe isa may 
avery Limme lopt o 


Of our pi 
And 
May cure 
And bre 


For well 


cuery loope,fror 
The eye of reafon may prie in vpon vs 
drawres a Curtaine, 


emuftthiake, 
ad 

hhishelpe, 

uy downe : 

s are whole. 


art of King Henry the Fourth . 


Dawg. Asbeart can thinke 


At this Dreame of Fearc, 


| Is marching hither-wards, with Princ 
| Hosp. Noharme: what more? 


J further, Ihave learn’ 
The King himfelfe in perfon hath fer fe 
| Orhither-wards intended fpeedily, 
With Rrong and mightic prepa 
Het)p. He hhallbe w 
¢ is his Sonne, 


nimble-foored Mad-Cap, Prince 


the Worl 


allin Armes, 
igess that with th 
ng lately bath 


cic Pepal 
h Noble Hor 


es in bloo 


Tamon fire, 


ich reprizall is fe 
nor ours, Come,letm 
10 is to beare me like a Thunder-bo! 
jinft the bofome of the Prince of V 


Meete,and ne 
at Glen 


orenewes 
Tlearned in Worce(ter,as I rade along, 


Enter Sir Richard Verney, 


is Beuer on, 
gallantly arm’, 
hered Mercury, 
ohis Seat, 
m the Clouds, 


There's not fucha word {poke of iu Scotland, 


Leb 


of Wales, 


dafide, 


© Winde 
d, 


takemny Horfe, 


ty 
Wales. 


Hary to Harry, (hall not Horfeto Horle 


part,till one drop downea Coarfeé 


| He cannot draw his Power this foureteene dayes, 


Dowg. That's the worl Tidings that 1 heart ol 


yer. 
Wor. Vby my faith,e 


Horfp. What may tho Kings whol 
yaro? 


Fer. Torhirty thou! 


d bora 
I res of vs,may ferue fo greata 
ome,let vstakea matter fpeedily-# 
Doomefday is all,dye metti 
cof dying Tam out o 
deaths hand, for this one 


rat beares 2 frofty found, 


le: Bavtaile reat 


ways 
day, 


ly: 
ffeare 
alfe yeare. 
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 Creame, 
Scena Secunda. pc an 
hath alre: 
fellowe 


Enter Falfiaffe and Barolph, 


pittifull Rafeals. 
ce alt. Bardolph get chee before to Cou 3 to tolfe: foode for Po 
2 Bottle of Sack,ouc Souldiers fall march eh fill Pit,as well as beweer 


to Sutton-cop-hill ro Night. 
Bard. Will you giveme Money,Capraine? 
Palit, Lay ont,lay out. 
ard, This Bottle makes an Angell, 
Fal, Andificdoe, take it for thy labour : a 
; Jmaketwentie, sakethem all, Heanfwvere the Co 
Bid my Lieucenane Pero encece me at the Tow 
Bard, Xwill Capraine: farewell. 
if, If | be not ahamn'd of my Sould 
yet: Thay 


welt 
poore and b 


ney] 
n fre they neuer 


vs'd the Kings 


fice on the Banes: fuch a Comm 
had as lieuc heare che Di 
feate the repore of a Caliucr, 

orahute wilde-Ducke. I preftme 
and Bur their Bel 
{Pin haue boughs 


poral, Liew enants,Gentiemen of Companies, Sla 
ragged as Lazatrss in the pair poe fh 
Jtons Dogges licked 
never Souldicrs, but di 
gerSonne: 
Oflers,Trad 
long Peace, 
then an old-fac 


d vniuft Serui 
rs, revolted Ta, 


not far fupply? 


not march throug 
and the Villaines march wide betwixt the Legg f 
they had Gyues on; forindcede, Thad the mott of them 
lout of Prifon, Th fe 
ICompany 
gether, anal 
Cost,withour fleeu £0 fay the truth, 
folne frommy Holt of $. Albones, or the Red 
Nine-keeper of Davintry. Buc that’s 
Linnen enough on cuery Hedge 


Prince, How nowblowne 
What Hal? How nov 


merland 


ready beene 

Weft. Paith,Six Joby,'is more 
there, and youtoo: buen 
TheKing,t can tell you, lookes for vsall: wer 


allo Nig! 


n time thar I were the halfeo 
I 1¢ Horfes of the 


cy b: 


the Frosirth, 


perfonall inthe Irith Ware, ol 
T came not to heare 


le from the € 
imifs'd my Father fro 


accept of Gra 
e thal, 
jondoe. Exeunt: 


at Shrewsbury, 


ick-rayfed Power, 
Lfeare,Sir Afichell, 
land, 


ft proportion ; 
Gleadewers abfence thence, 
| firmely too, 
y Pro} 
wer of Percy istoo weake, 
with the King 
good Lord,you need not feare, 
nd Lord Mortimer, 
there 
Vernen Lord Harry Brey, 
of Worcefter, 


Arch, And 


you did giuea 
And be io morean exh 
JA prod 

Jor 


metland, an 


ord le 


Meteor, 
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The Fi Part tof. if K ing Hemy the Fonrth. 


it: No good Wer 


pred name of Priuiledg 
uern'd by aSpleene: 

liue ypon my head, ys 

ce ‘And onhisFathers, Wedid trainehimon, ae 

And his corruption being tane from vs, 

| Weas the Spring ofall, hall pay for all: 

| Therefore good Coufin, letnot Harry know 

| tmanyexfethe offer ofthe King 


| |Domake: 

We lowe our people well; even 
| | that are mifled vpon your Coufin 
And will they cake the offer of our 


. Deliuer whac you will,Ile fay "tis fo, 
Heere comes your Cofia, 


Enter Hotfpurre, 7 


Hot, My Vokleis recuro’d, 
Lord of Weftmerland, 


nill bid youbateell prefencly, 
‘Dew. Defie him by the Lord of Weltavesland 
Lord Demglas : Go you and tell hi 


| . Marry and fhall,and verie willingly, : 
Exit Domglar, 
Wor. Thereis no feeming mercy in the King, a 


¥y? God forbid. a 
of our greevatices, 
hhemended thus, 
orfwearing that he is forfworne, lupe 
als vs Rebels, Traitors, and 
Vith haughty armes, this hatefull n 


Hot, Did you begge ani 
Wor. Troldhim gently 
Outh-breakin 


Dow. Arme Gentlemen, to Armes, for Lhaue throwa : 
Abraue defiance in King Henries teeth : ‘ 
And Wefimesland that was ingag'd didbesrei, 
Which cannot choofe bur bring him quick 

foe ibeteethek 


me on, But how if Honow 

w thea? Can Honour 
\ arme?No: Ortak 
Honour hath no skill 
| nour ?A word, What 


Brother dare 
me bie nd proofe of Armes. 
| ocene He gage you all che Daties ofa Man, 7 


ronicle, 
hen his praife, 
ing praife, valew'd with you 
re which became him like a Prince indeed, 
made a bluthing citall ofhimfelfe, ‘ 
And chid his Trewane youth with firch a Grace, 
fpirie r 
Ofteaching, and of earning inftantly : 


tnoc know, Sir Ri 


i The King BYt, dhepaufe, Buclecmertell the World, 
] Hewill fafpedty | 1fhe ont-liue the enuic of this day, h 
| | $c | England did neuer owe fo {weet hope, 
| Suppofition,all ou 1 ofeyes ; Somuch mifconftrued inhis Wantonne(fe, 
| For Treafonis but teutted like the Fox Hor, Coutin, Ithinke thou act enamored 


Who ne’re forame, fo cherifh 
aue awilde cricke of his Auceftors : 


andlock'd vp, Theare 1 
ce fo wilde at Liberty rn 
Barbs he ashewil yetonce ce ight, i 


Iwill imbrace him witha Souldiers arme, 


1) Thathe hall fhrinke ynder my curceffe. 
| Acme,arme with (peed, And Fellow's,Soldiers,riends, || hy," 
My Nephiewes trefpaffe may Better confider what you hauetodo, A 


teh That I that have not well the gift of Tongue, 


Can! 


, Mu ? 
Ei n 150, efcaline,and the f 
Méf, My jean) 5 for you, ring life. comes heere? 
Hot, cannot reade themnow es Enter the Price, 
OGentlemen, the time of life is fhores Pri What 6 hes 


Lend me thy fyord, 


To pend that fhorene(le bafely, were roo 


Many a Nobleman likes farke and 
x | |iflifedid ride vpona Dials point, 


ues of vaunt 


eueng'd. Prethy 


Andif we 
{fdye; braue death, when Princes d 
Now for dur Confciences, the Armesis 
When the intche for bearing them is iuft 
Enter an 

Mef. My Lor 
Het, Uthank 
For profelfen 
Leveach mand 
Whoft worth; 
With thebelt blood 
Inthe sduencure of ti 
Now Efperance Percy, and 
Soandall the lofty Tnftrar 
[And by shat Muficke, let 
Forlieatien to eart! r 


Kings 


aueco breat 
| Tutke Gregory neuer didfuchdceds in Armes, as I 


Ihaue paid Perey, haue made him fire, 
ced, and lising co Kill hee: 


d prepare, the King cc 


on apace, 
im, that he curs me fromm 
talking: One 


d heere I draw a Sword, 


his (nilingly) fe 


wy 


Whathonor 
‘falls | Dow. Know thea r 
: And I do haunc thee int 
Becaufe form 


ht Lad 
Thy 
This Sword hath er 
Valefferhou 


Iprethee Hazy w 
Lord lob ¢ 
NotI,my L 


bleedtoo, 
EXP 
« do amaze your fi 


All'sdone,all's 
Hot. Where? 
Dow. Here. 

Hot. This Demglas? No,L kaow this face 

A gillancKnight he was, bis name was Die, 


Come my Lord, 
Lead memy Lo: 


bid a thal 
Prince of Wales from 
e ftain'd Nobility lyes troden on, 


Semblably furnih'd like the King hinn(elte, And Rebels J 

Daw, Ab foole: ga with shy foule whetherit goes, Teh Weftmerland, 
Aborcowed Title haft chon bought too deere. | Ourdary-t ke come. 
Why didft chou tell me, hacthou wer'ea King 2 | _ Pris, Byhi dmeLancafter, 


Hot. The King hac 
Dewi No 
Memmurder oft bi 
VacillI mecctheKing. 
Het, ¥p,and away 
OurSouldiers (ta 


his Goats, 
I his Coates, 


many marching 


Lord of fuch a fpirie 


now, I dorefpectthee as my S 
gr. Lawhim holdL 
Mier mai 


ra Perey ac the pointy 
jooke fo: 


Lsirely'forthe e Exeunt nan yngsowng W 
wAlaruns,auid enter Ealfiafe folie, O this Boy, Jends mettall co ys all Exit 
Pel. Though I could {cape fhor-free at London, fear | a 
the thotheere shere’s sbut yponthe pateSoft | Dew. AnotherKing? They grow likeHydra's ieads 


2Sic Halter Blunt, there’sHonourfor you: | Yamche Daegl, 
hete'sno vanity, I amashor as molten Lead,and as hea- | That wear 
ty toosheauerkeepeLead outofmee, Ineedeno more | Thaccounterfeit’® the per Ki 
Weightshen mine owne Bowelles,-I auc | | Xing-0 ¢ 10 Dowglas gricues at hart 

So 


9. What art 


—— ee nae 
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nrythe Fourth. 


o fmall'a bound 

ft Bartht 
tharbeares the 
leman, 


‘cfenfible of curtefic, 
a fhew of Zeale 
ra hidethy mangled face, 


make fo gre 


in chy behalfe,lle chanke my felfe 
s of Tendesneile, 
with eheeto heauen, 


€ graue, 


quaintance? Could notall this fleth 


re Lacke,farewell : 


miffe ofthe; 


Exit, 


Hl mee'to day, tle 
Termagant Sco, 


eis but the 
or the life of aman Bi 


ohaue we heere? 
bis Facman was dead? 


he ground:'Arc rhowalue? 
‘on our eye-fight? 


feew'th 
fe rvan but 
Thereis Per 
notylechinl 
er Earle 


Thou a 


Tam nora doul 


fuffe,chen am Ta Tacke: 


net will do me any Honor, fo: 


ercichimnfelfe, Tooke to bee 


, and faw thee dea) 
pow the world is git 
downe, and out of Brea 
pinfanr,and foug 
Iflm 
fhould reward Valour} 
‘con my death) 

ivan yvert f+ 

peste 


them that 
owncheads, let 


e Thigh i 
jould make him eat 


migelt Tale that ere Theatd, 


ftran geft Fellow Brother Io 
Come! 


wi 


The Firft Part of K ing Ber enty the Fa 


ugg 
Formy parGifalyer ; } 
\flegitdicwich thehgppien + Thaue, 

ie + Retreat ts fowded, | 
|The Trooper find Rees 
| Come B 


se Nobly on your Backes | And I embrace h 
to be auoy 


B 


ypon ob party Maine to day 
le,and many a creature elfe, 
alive this 


Wer. What I haue done, 


: 
aie 
I 
| 
tl 
; 
/ 


Y cc nad Part of Henry the Fourth, 


th : and the Coronation 


nry the Fift, 


VCTION. 


Porters 


chon? 


n attend bim bere, 
orchinco the Orchaed 
ne Gate, 


Us 
ners, whorn I fent 


Trt 
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- EELEgTY 


The fecond Part of K ing Henry the Fourth 


Tra. My Lord, Sic John Umffenillturn'd me backe 
With {oyfill cydingss and (being bercer hors’é) 
Qut-rodime. After him, came (purring head 
‘AGentleman (almoft fore-fpent with fpeed) 

That Mopp’d by me, to breath his blood 
Heask'd the way to Chefter : And of him 
did demand what Newes from Shrewsbury: 
Hetoldme, that Rebellion hadiill lucke, 
[Andchatyong Harry Percier Spurre was cold. 
With hathe gaue his able Horfe the head, 
[And bending forwards (trooke his able heeles 
‘Again(tthe panting fides of his poore lade 

IVp tothe Rowell head, and arcing (o, 

Hie {cem'd in running, to devourethe way, 
Staying no longer queftion, 

North. Ha? Ag 
ssidhe yong Harvie PercyesSpurre waseold? 
(Of Hot-Spurre,coldeSpurre?) that Rebel 
Had mee ill Lucke ? 

L Bi, My Lord Ile tell'you what, 
Hay yong Lord yourSonneshaue nocthe day, 

Vpon mine Honor, for a filkeni poine 
Hegiuemy Barony. Newer talke ofie, 

‘Nor. Why thould the Gentleman chatrode by Trahers 
Give then fuch inftances of Loffe ¢ 

L-Ber. Who, he? 

He wssfomehielding Fellow, that had olne 
TheHorfeherode-on : and vpon my life 
Speake ataduenture, Looke,here comes moreN 


Enter Morten. 


Nore Yéaythis mans brow, liketo aTitle-leafe, 
Pore-tels the Nature of a Tragicke Voliime: 
Solookes the Strond, when the Imperious Flood 
Hath lefea witnelt Vfurpatios 
Say Morton, did'& thou come ftom Shrewsbury 2, 

Mor, \ran from Shrewsbury (my Noble Lord) 
Where hatefull death puc omhis vglieft Maske 
Toftightour party, 
North, How doth o 


y Sonne,and Brother? 


Isapcer then thy 
Boen fuch a mati, fo faine,(o fpiritleite, 
So dull, fo dead in looke, fo wos 
Drew Prianis Curtaine,in the dead o! 
[And would hauetold bins, Halfe his Troy was bum'd. 
But Priamsfound the Fire,ere he his Tor 
And I, my Percies death, ere thou report'tt 
his, thou would’(tfay : Your Sonne did thus,and thus 
Your Brotlier, thus’ So fougliethe Noble Dowe/as, 
Stopping my greedy eare,with d deeds. 
But is the end (to top mine Bare indeed) 
Thou hat aSigh, co blow away this Praife, 
Ending with Brother, Sonne,and all are dead, 
asi living and your Brother;yet 
your Sonne, 


y he is dead 
See whara ready tongue Suipition hath 
Hethat bue feares the chin 
Hathby Inftingt,kno 
hacwhat he feard, is ch: 
Tell thou thy Earle,his Dinioation Lies, 
Afid Iwill takeit,as afweer Difgrace, 
Andmakethee rich, for doing me fuch wrong. 
Mor, You atctoo great, to be (by me) gaintaid 


he would not know, 
from others Byes, 
Wale’ Yet Speake(Aterton) 


75 


Your Spirit istoo true, your Peares too certain, 
not that Percits dead, 


ire, of 


esfay fo 
cports his de 


The Tongue offends not, tha 
And he dott 

Not he, which 
Yee the firft bri 


dead isnot alive 
come Newes 


Hand his Tongue; 


jot thinke(ny Lord 

Mor. Lam forty, J thould force 
That, which I woald to he 
But chefe mine eyes,(avy 
Rend'rin 


your oriis dead, 
ou tibMecue 

4, Thad not feene, 

as in bh 
tquitestice(wearied,ai 


reach’d) 


ole fwitk 


inced Perciero eeat 


ent fly h gteareft fpeede, 
Men, heauy in Horjpurres tofle, 
hicheirFeare, 
d not fwitter toward theirayme, 
rfafery) 
Id. Then was thar Noble Woreelter 
fouer zand th 


8 (ayming'at 


H-labovring fiword 


‘d theiebadke: 
in Feare,wastodke, ‘T 


r, to encounteryou my Lord; 


ewes at full, 
For this,I fhall sue time enough to mourtie, 
cis Phylicke eand/this newes 


that would hauemade me fickes 
made mewell 

fe Fesuer-weakned ioynts, 

fle Hindges, buckle vndec life, 

keslikea fire 

en fo, my Liab 

now inrag'd with greefe) 


Andasthe Wi 
Like firenge! 
Out ofhis keepers a 


ce therefore thou nice crutch, 
3 ynrs of Steele 
Muft gloue this hand, And hence chou fiekly Quoites 
Thou area g 

Princes,de 
ade my Browes @ 
The ragged’ 
 vpon thren 


for the heady 
h Conqueft,ayme to hit. 


oach 
pt dare br 
nd, 


jorthu 


Ler Heauen kiffe Earch snow tet not Natures hand 
Keepethe wilde Flood confin'd : Let Order dye, 


And le 


TofeedeC. 
But lecon 


< 
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|iReignein ali bofom artDeing (et 
| | On bloody Courfes,the rude Scene may end, 
|,And darkneffebe the the dead, 
| L.Bar Sweet E 
|E dfor, The lives ofall your lo 
|}Leane-on yourhealth, the which 
| To tormy Palfion, mutt perforce decay. 
You caftth’euenr of Waste(my Noble Lord) 
‘And furmm'd the accompt of Chance,before you faid 
Let vs make head : It was your prefurmize, 
IThat inthe dole of blowes,your Son might drop, 
Y ou knew he walk’do’re perils, on an edge 
Morelikely.co fallin, thea to geto're: | 
You wereaduis'd his eth was capeable 
ofw. is fory 
Woul rrang’d, 
Yer did you fay go forth : and none of 
| JicThough Arongly appreheaded) could reftraine 
-borne Aétion: What hath then befalne? 
this bold encerprize bring f 
which was like cobe 
gaged tothis loffe, 
con fach dangerous Sess, 
out life,was ten to one: 
+ we ventur'd for the gsinepropos'd, 
noak’d the relpedtof likely perillfear'd, 


divorce not wil 


| Ai 
| Come,we will all put forth; Body,and Goods, 
H Mor. Tis more then time : And (ay moft Noble Lor 


Theare for cereaine, and do fpeake the teuth : 


ted Powres:heisaman 
with’ dauble Surety bindes his Followers. 
y Lord (your Sonneyhad onely bur the Corpes, 
1 fhadowes, and the (hewes of men to fight. 
cat fame word( Rebellion) did divide 
The ation of their bodice, fi ir foules, 
And they did fight with queal 


| As men deinke Potions; that their Weapons oF 
| | Secutd oft gur Gil + bug Forshcle SpiticaaidSo 
} This word (Rebellion)ichad froze them vp, 


i 

| | AsFi(hareinaPond; Buenow the Butt 
i Tusnes Infurreétion to Religion, 

| Suppos'd fincere,and holy in bis Thoughts 

| He'sfollow'd both with Bo: 

| sgehis Rifing, wi 
ice King Richard, fcrap'd from Pomfret Rones, 

] ses from heaven his Quarrell,and his Caufe : 


LH Tels theme doth beftride a bleeding Land, 
Wa) Gafping for life, under great Ballingbrock 

Wt ‘And more,and leffe,do flocke co 

Wi North, Lstev of this before. Burto fpeaketruth, 


| ‘This prefent greefe had wip'd it fc 
1] (Go inwithme,and councell eue 


man 


| 1 T (t way for fafety, and revenge 
\) GevPofts,and Lercers,and make Friends with fpeed, 
Neuer fo few,nor neuer yer more need. Exevcst, 


my warer? | 
good healthy | 
‘buefor the party that ow'd igshe might haue more 
difeafes then he knew for. 

Fal, Men of all fortstakea pride to girdat mee: the 
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Braine of this foolith compounded Clay-mman, ienorable 
coinuentany thing thatrends tolaughter, more then} 
i ented onme, Lamnot enely witty ia my 
the caufe that witis in other men, Idocheer 
walke before thee,likeaSow, that bath o'rewhel'dal} 
her Litter, butone. Ifthe Prince pur thee into my Seq 
uice for any otherreafon, then to fet mec off, why then 
hauenoiudgement, Thowhorfon Mandrake, thou ay 
fitter to be worne in my cap, then towait at my heeles, | 
was neuer mann'd withan Agot till now: but I willfete 
you neyther in Gold, nor Siluer, bot in yilde apparel and 
fend you backeagaine to your Mafter, fora lewell, The 
Tuyenal (the Prince your Matter), whofe Chinis not yer 
fledg’d, Iwill fooner hanes beard grow in the Paline of 
my band, then he fhall get one onhhis cheeke: yethe wil 
not fiicke co fay,his Pace isa Face-Royall, Heauen may 
finith it when hie will, it isnot ahaire amiffe yee: hemay 
keepe it fillataFace-Royall, fora Barbet fall 
earne fix pence out of it; and yet he will be crowing, sif 
he bad writ man euer fince his Father was @ Batchellour, 
Hemay keepehis owne Grace, butheis aloft out of 
mine, I canaffurehim, What faid M.Dombledm,, about 
the Satten formy hore Cloake,and Slops? 

Pag. He faid fir,you fhould procure him better Affas 
rance,then Bardaife : he wold not take his Bond & yous, 
helik’d not theSecurity. 

Fal. Lethimbee damn'dlikethe Glutton, may tis 
Tongue be hotter,ahorfon-Achitephel ; a Raleally.yeae 
forfooch-knaue,to bearea Gentleman inhand, andihen 
and vpon Secutity ? The horfon fmooth-pares doe now 
ing but high (hoes, and bunches of Keyes at 

difaman is through with them inhos 
ing-yp, then they muft (tand ypon Securit 1 
they would pur Rats-bane in mymouth, 
offer to floppeit with Security. Tlook’d hee fhouldhaue 
fent me two and twenty yards pf Satten (as I am true 
hit) and he fends me Securicy.” Well,he may fleepi 
hc haththehorne of Abundance : andthe 
fefhines through it, and yet cannoy 
he fee,though he haue his owne Lanthorne to light hit 
Where's Bardolfe? 
Pag. He's g¢ 


into Smithfield to buy your worthip 


ahorfe, 
Fal, Ybought him in Paules,and hee'l buy mee. hott 
in Smithfield, IFT could get meea wifcia the Stewes, I 
were Mann'd,Hors'd,and Wiu'd. 
Enter Chiefe Infticeand Sernant, 

Pag. Sirzheere comes the Nobleman chat committed 
the Prince for ftriking him about Bardelfe 

Fal. Waitclofe,Lwill not {eehim, — 

Ch.luft.. What's ve that goes there? 

Ser, Falfiafir,andtpleafe your Lord(hip. 

Inf. He chac was in queftion for the Robbery ? 

Ser. He my Lord,but he hath fince done good feruice 
at Shrewsbury: and(as I heare)iis now going with fom 
Charge,tothe Lord Jobn of Lancafter. 

Juft. What to Yorke? Call him backeagaine, 

Ser, Sit lobn Falftaffe 

Fal, Boy,tell bim,lam deafe, 
‘You muft fpeake lowder,my Matteris deaf. 
Tam {are he is,cotbe heating of any thing good 
Goplackel nby the Elbow, I muft {peake with hiaw. 

Fal.W batza yong knaucaud beg?Is there not wart 
there not imploymeat/Doth not the K.lack fobie8ts? Do} 


| northe Rebels wane Soldiers? Though it be a fhame tobe 


of 


ap 


he fecond Part tof King Hens 


Jonany fide bac one, itis worle thame to 

Tbe onthe wort fide,wereic worfe the 

\pellion can tell how to makeit, 

. Youmiftake meSirs 

Tal, Why fie Did I fay you werean hone ma 
-hood, and my Souldierth 


| 
| 
{ 


ting my Knig ’ 

Jyed iamy throat, if had aid (, f 

Ser, I pray you (Sir) chen fet your Kaighchood 
thip afide, 


Lamany other 


your Souldic 
youlyein your throat, iFyo 
honelt man, 


Fal. f 
hich growes to me> If th any leaue of me, 
ime :ifthou cak'tt leaue,thouwer'e better be ha 
Hunt-counter,hence : Auant. 


Ser. Sicymy Lord would fpeake wich you, 


Inj. Sit Lobn F 
/. 


iue your Lordthip good 


cur Loxdihip abroad 1 | giving Recknings allehe ocher gilts appertinen 


abroad by advi(c, Your Loréthip(though not clean pai , 
uth)hath yet fome finack umeatire 

| ¢ falineffe of Time, and Imoft yo 

{your Lorathi ue a ree mult conielfe,are 


Inf. Six Tobny I {ent you before your Exped 
Shtevisburie. ‘ 
Fal. fit pleafeyour Lord 
return'd with fomedifcomfo: 
Tift, Vealke notof his Maiefty : y 
when Lent for you? 
And [heare morcouer,his H 


me whorfon Apoplexic 


if. Well,ea 
Fal. This Ap 
feeping of the blood, 
. Whar tell you mie of 


his efedts in 6. 
Inf. 
heate not what I ay 
Fal, Very well(n 
you) itisthe difeafeo 
Marking, 0) 
Jif, To punith you by c 
ttention of youreates,6¢ Fcarenotif Ib 


Tamas poore 
dfhiip nay mini 
to me,inrefpect of Por 


Inf. You ha ; 


Fal, The yo mec. Lam the Fe 
Tow with the-great belly and he my Ds 

Juff, Well, am oth ¢o gall ane wound: your I 
daies fervice at. Shre tle oi cannor 


noes 


Srseeeeeananee 
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_The fecond' ‘Part of. ‘King Hemy the Fourth, 


er; andfoboththeDe- | Andwhen we feethe figure ofthe houfe, 
“Boy? } Then moft werate the cof of the Ereétion, 

| Which if we finde out-weighes Ability, 

What do we then, but draw a-new the Modell 
In fewer offices ¢ Or atleaft, deft 

Tobuilde seall? Much more, in this great worke, 
sitout, | (Whichis (almoft) to plucke a Kingdome downe, 


my curfes. 


|thepuefe. Borrowing onely 
| but thedi reable, Go beare And fecanother vp)fhould we furuey 

| Lord of La histo the Prince, thi | Theplor of Situation,and the Modell ; 
Weftmetiand, and this to old Miftsis Ur Confent ypon a fure Foundation : 

| ba fice I perceiu’d the fitt jon Surveyors, know our owne eftate, 


How able fuch a Worke to vndergo, 
To weigh again{this Oppofite? Or elfe, 

rtitie in Paper,and in Figures, 

Viing the Names of men, inftead of men 

| | Like one,thae drawes the Modell ofa houfe 
Beyond his power tobi 
eater his part-creared Coft 
ked fubie@tothe Weeping Clouds, 
aftefor churlifh Winters tyranny. 


Should be Aill-bosne: and that wenow poffet 
vtmoft man of expe@ation : 

ewe area Body Rrong enough 
weeate) to equall with theKing, 
L.BarWhatis the King but fi 

i Toys no more 
| Forhis diuifions (as th 
| 


caules,8 kno our Means = 


‘And frtt(Lo’ 


Times do brau!) 


Mew, Lwellallow 
Butgladly would be beccer( Arein three Heads : one Power againft the Frenchy 
| How (in ouc eaves) we t dower: Perforcea third 


Sois the vafirme King 
sided : and his Coffers found 
ind Emptinelfe. 


full puiffance 


Heft, Jehe fhould do fo, 
jcaues his backe ynarm’ 
5: neuer feare that, 


Bi 

Baying him at the heel 
L.Bar, Whois itlikethould le: 
Haft. The Duke of Lancalter, 


d Weftmerlan 


Againftche Welit hin 
Bur who is (ubinuted ’gainft the Freach, 
Ihawe no certaine notice, 
Arch, Letvson 
And publith the occafion of our Armes, 
The Common. i 
Theit oueregreedy loue hath furferced : 
Anh bitation giddy, and re 
Hath heehat buildeth onthe vulgar heart. 
fond Many, with what loud epplaofe 
Did'ft thou beare heauen 
Before he was,what thou would'ft have him be? 
And being now trimm’d in thine owne defires, 
} Thou (bealtly Feeder)are fo full of hirn, 
thou prouok'f thy felfe co cafthim yp» 
fo (thou commonDogge) dit shou digest 
y bofome of the Royall Richard, 
‘Andnow thou would'(textethy dead vomit wpy 
wl to findeit, W! 


Arch. ‘Tis very trae Lord 2 

yerres cate, at Shrewsbury 

ny Lord)who lin'd himfelfwith hope, 
owife of Supply, 
Proiegt of a power, 


Te was yong Ho 


1) led bis Powers to death, 
ap'd into deftrud 
wer yet did bure, 
hoods,and formies'of hope. 

L. Bar. Yes,if this prefent quality of warre, 
Indeed the inftanc a@tion:a caufe on foot, 


es fo in hope: Asi 


now become enamout 


| 
| hin graue 
] Thou thscthrew'@ duft vponhis goodly head 

| When through proud London he came fighing 09) 


ichto proue 
t, as Di 
hen we meaneto build, 
he Modell, 


Hope give 
That Frofts will bice 
We firft furuey the Plor 


After th’admired heeles of Bakingbrooke, 
Cri’ now, O Earth, yeeld vs that King agine, 


eae 


—— 


t; who (halfe through) 


x that our hopes(yet likely of faire by) 


ue & twenty thoufand? 
pay not fo much Lord Berd, 


frould draw his feuerall frrengehstogither 


the French,and Welch 


fe, and Harrie Menmenth, 


wealth is ficke of their owne Choise, 


with bleffing Bukingbreie, 


truftisin chefe Times? 
ysthat when Richard liu'd, would haue him dye, 
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[Andtake chou this (O thoughts ofmen accurs'd)y Hef, Obmay molt worfhipfill Lord,ane'«pleate your 
|< paft,and to Come, feernes bts things Prefent orf. Grace, ama pore widdow of Eaficheap, and he isarce- 

Mon. Shallwe go draw our ambersand fe fed army fait. Chiluf 
Hait. Weare Times fubie&ts,and Time bi 


ro th 


like the Mare 
I thi 
y d any vantage 
Fang, Ieisenter'd UT 
Hoitefe. Wher's your Yeo: 
|willhe Rando ic? — 
Sirral 


keto ride the Mare, if [have 


Fang. 


Snare, Here} 
Fang, Snare,we mutt Ar 
Hel. 1 good Mus uc enver'd bien and all. 
SnJemay chance co\ sche wil Raby 
Hofeffe. Mlasthe day: take heed ofhim : he ftabd me 
inmine owne houfe, and tl 
‘what mifches 
foyne likeany div 
|norchilde, 
If Lean clofe witht 


he per 
on week, 
‘ing him oa fing 

comethea(as 1 
d make mec my 


emofl beaftly she cares not 
abe out. 


‘omariy mi 


Hof. Tara yndone 
infinitive ei 

fue:good M 
lytoPy-Corner(C 
|dle, and heeis indice 
|Lombardfireet,to M.Smcet 


eye Conse coe 
g yout manboods)co buyrafad~ 


the town, thar her eldett fonislikeyc 0, ‘She 

inbinin go: rruchis, pouerty bad 
thefe footith Officers, Ibeleech 

ftithem. 

well acquainted vw 


co his anfwer: A100. Marke 
e woman to beare: & Thaue | 


that come 
awcinesfrom you, can 
1,1 know. you ha’ pra 
ritof this wonian, 


er Falfesfeand Bar 
Yonderhe comes, and thatarceot Malmefe 
Joffe withhim.Do your Offices do your of 
8M. Snare,do mm 

Fal How now: 


you owe her, and 


Fal. My Lord, fw 
reply. You call honorable Bo 
Ifa man wil curefic,an 
ony Lord(your humble du 
furor.I fay to you,l defire deliu's 
ny-feed Rogue,thouart | being vponhafty employme: 
sbony eed, Mane queller,anda woman-qucller Inf. YouSpeake,as having poweeto do wrong 

FulB.-Keepthem off,Sardelfe:  Fang.A refeit,a 

Hf. Good people bring a refeu. Thou wiles 
Wilenor? Do,dothow Re 

Page. Away you Scullio 


Vilsines beads throw the Cuca 

Hoft. Throw me in the channe 
Wile thou?wile chougthou baftardly it 
0 thou Fony.fcklevillsine,wilethou kill Gods 0 
ficets;and the Kings? O chow 


ines,impuden 
isvercuous: Nos| 
will not be your 


youRampallizn, you Futil- 


Trisn:Hle ucke yourCaeaftrophe.  Exter, Ch..ufice d) and Henrie Prince of Wales 
Inft, Whae'sthe matter? Keepe the Peace here, hoa. | Are here(t the Paper elles, 
Hof. Goodmy Lordbe good tomee, Ubeleech you | Fal 

fandtome, He 

Chil. How now Gx Sohn? What are you brauli Fal. AsTamaGentleman,Come,no moré words of it 


Doth this become your place,your time, ane but 
You thould hauebene well on your way to York 
Stand ftom him Fellow syherctore hang 


| _ Hoft. By this He 
} Gainecopa 


avenly ground I xread on, Imuftbe 


iftry of my dye | 
] 
IL 


‘emember fo we fitiony 
Belike then, my Appetite was not Pring 


jethele humble confide 
hoy Geeatneffe, W 


afte (Vizsthefe,and thofe har erethy 
o beare the Inuientorie of i 
and one other,foryfe, pd} 
fe Dat} 

s berter th 


cy an would thinkem 
hat accites your moft « 


haue bene fo 


of, Tan heare 
ey can fay ofc i 
1 Fellowe of 


Noble Bardoife, 
ernitious Affe,you bafbfull Fool 
? Wherefore bluth younow f whit) 
n ar Armies are 2 Teivfichs} 


Pottle-pots Maidea-hea 


J ow (my Lord)ehrot h ared 
Lattice,and I coul : the 


of King Fenry the Fe 


Page. Noi 
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He was the Markeyand GI Mie, Copy 
That 
O Miracle 


(Secorid to none) yn-feconded’ 


and nd Boa | 


us God of Warre, 


hers,then 
The Marthall 


Wife 
Tillthac 


Hewas fo fuffer 


fo came 13 W 
‘And neuer thal : 


ch of Life cnoug 


wi 
Thou know'tt Sir 


Tons ? 
Toba 


2. Draw, 


fixe drie, round, old. 


pearcs bur heehath for 


¢ my leaue of 


Koi 


{ee if choo eanft fin 

eet would faine 

e, and Matter 

our Terkins, 
Bardelph 


and Aprot 


[hath brow 


1 
eellene £ 


oo 


~ The fecondP art of. King] Henry the Fourth. 


——— 
a. Draw. The fecif I can finde out Sneake, 


Enter Hofteffe, and Del. 


Sweet-heart, me thinkes now you are in anex. 

cod temperalitie : your Palfidge beates ay ex. 

ly, 48 heart would det d your Colour 

nt you) is as red as any Role: But you haue| 

‘oo much Canaries, and that’s a maruellons fear. 

g Wine 5 and icperfumes the blood, ere wee cat fay 

s. How doe younow? 
em. 

Why chat was well faid : A good | 

Looke,here comes Sir Jebm. 


e's worth’ 


Enter Falftafie, 

2. when Arcbmr frit ia Court--(emptic the Totdan) 

now Miltris Dol? 
good-footh, 

if they be once ins Calme, 


{call,is char all the comfort you 


at Raftalls, Miftris Del 
nic and Difcafes make! 
‘ooke make the Gluttonie,youhelpeto 
h of you (Dol) we catch. 
ext, 
.and our Iewels, 
Peatles, and Owches + Forto| 
sto come halting off: you know,tocome 
iis Pike bent bravely, and to Surge- 
re ypon d-Chambers 
isthe olde fathion: you two never 
I co fomedifcord; you are both (i 
eas two drie Toftes, you cane 
anothers nfirmities. What the 
xe? One malt beare, and that mutt bee you 
¢ the weaker Vellell ; as they fay, the empticr 


weake emptic Veffell beare fuch a hug 
cad ? There's a whole Marchanes Venture 
you have not feenea Hulke 

he Hold. Come, Ie be fiends 
to the Warres, and wliether I 
1, OF Nog there is no body 


Enter Drawer. 
Drawer, 


Speake with 


Del, Hi 


Sir, An 
you, 


it Pritoll is below, and would 
» fwaggeting Rafcsll , fet him not 
¢ foule-mouth'dit Rogue in Eng: 


Hoft, If hee fwagger, let him not come here: Imol} 
liueamong(t my Neighbors, Ile no Swaggeters: I sti] 
ingood name,and fame, with the very belt : hut the 

recomes no Swaggerers here : I haue not 
bile hate fweggerog now hut the 


De thou heare,Hoftefe? 
Hoft:Pray youpacifie your felf(Sir Zobn)there come) 
no Swaggerers heere, 


ralf.Do't| 
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Falh thou heare?icis mine Ancient. c,good Ancient, 

Holt. Tilly-fally(Sir Johm)ncuer cell me, your ancient Falft. Heack itis Del. 
Smaggereccomes not in my doores, I was before Maer h 
Tifek the Depatie, the other day: and as hee {aid to me, 
itwasnolongeragoethen Wedne(day la(t: Neighbour 
es hec;) Maller Dombe,out Minilter,\ 
kly (fayes hee) receive hofe that | to 
axe Civills for (Gyth hee) you ere in an ill Name: now 
hee faid (0,1 can cell whereupon: for(/ayes hee) youare 

ft Woman, and wel 


‘orporal! Bardelph, I 

her Ie be reueng’d on her, 

"Pray chee goe downe. 

“Ile fee her dama‘d fit: to Plate'sdsom'd Lake, 
nall Deepe, where Erebut and Tortures vi 

Hooke and Line, Downe: downe 


yI 
,downe Fates: haue wee not /mrew here? 


Good C 
ey 
Pift. Thele be good all Pack. 
are what hee faid, No, lle no | Horles, and hollo ich can- 
Swaggcrers, E tiemiles day, compate with Cefary a 

Falf, Hee’s no Swaggerer(Holteffe:)a an 
hee: you may ftcoake him as gently, as a Puppie Grey- | th ‘ 
ound: hee will noe Swagger with a Barbarie Henne, if | wee fall fue for Toyes? 


anh 


fwaggering Companions.T! 
would bleffe you to 


rather dam 


her feathers turne backe in any thew of refiftance. Call By my 
imp (Drawer) | words 
Heft. Cheater, call you him? I will barre no honeft | Bard. Be gone, good Ancient: this will grow toa 


man my houle, nor no Cheater : buc Idoenor loue fwag- | Brawle a 
geting; Tam the worfe when one fayes, fw Pift. Diemen,likeDogges;give Crownes like Pinnes: 
Maftershow I (hake: looke you,1 warrant you jennot Huren here ? 

So you doe, Hofteffe. y word(Captaine)there’s non 
Doe? yeajin very zr ere, doe youthinke I would denye 
pen Leafe + I connor abide Sw 


oc Lifir werean Af 


and be far (my faire Calpe 


Enter Piftolyand Bardol 


Piff. 'Saue you, Sir Lob 
Fal. Welcome Ancient Piffel. Here(Pijfot I char, 
iyoawith a Cup of Sackes doe you difcharge ypon mine 
|Hofteffe. 
| Pi, L will difchargevponher (Six Jebm) 

Bullecs, 

Fal. She is Piftoll-proofe (: 
fend her. 

Heft. Come, Ile drinke no Proofes,nor no Bullets : I 
will drinke no more then will doe me good, forno mans 
pleature, 1, 

Pif, Then voyou (Miftris Dororbie) Iwill charge 
you. 


© et cetera’s nO- 


th two vehar? wee haue 


) you fhal 


nor endure fuch 


ow we not Gallo- 


im downe (3. 


iph) like a (houe-grost 
if hee doenothing but fpeake nothing, hee 
ghere. 


Dal. Chargeme? 1{corne you (Feuruie Compasion) 8 res. 
lwbar? you poore, bate, rafeal g,lacke-Linnen- ? thall wee have Incifion? thall wee em- 
Mate: away youmouldie Roguesaway; Iam meat for hen Death rocke me afleepe,abridge my dolefull 


your Maer. 

Pif. know you,Miltsis Dorethie. 

Del, Away you Cutepurfe Rafeall, you filthy Buog, 
away : By chis Wine, He chruft my Knife in yourmouldie 
Chappessif you play the fawcie Cuttle with me. Away 
you Bottle-Ale Rafe: ou Basket-hilt Male Jugler,you. 
Since when, Ipray you,Sir? what, with two Points on 
your thoulder ? much, 

Pi. 1 will murther your Ruffe,for this. 

Heft. Noygood Cspraine Piffol : not heere, fweete 

aptaine 

Dil, Captaine? thou abhominable damn’d Cheater, 
cthounorafham'd robe call’d Captaine? If Ca 
‘were of my minde, they would crunchion you out,for ¢a- 


'sgood ftuffe toward. 
Rapier,Boy. 


pretlicedoe not 


aines Groyne 
d Throft at your Belly \ 
Haue yor | 


F before you hat cores ¢ 
you flauesfor what? for tearing apoore 


uffe ina Bawdy-houfe? Hee a Capraine? 


€: you have hurt 


him Rogue, hee liues vpon movldie ftew j | Fel, ARafeall robraue | 
dele Cakes... Capraine 2 Thele Villainesv Fc you fweerlirele 
the word C 


aptaine odious + Therefore C 


ti Sloe 
Needelookero ir, 


Tipe ote Thou| 
wart | 


ve decareverereveiviTiTrevertty 


reaneve 
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Thou wilt fe me a weepi 


iB if chou fay"A fo 
that euer I dreffe my felfe 


indfome, till thy re 


ken theend, 
Sack,Francif. 
anon,Sit- 

‘d Sonne of the Kings? And ore noe 
s Brother? 


ince, Why thou Globe of finfull Continents, whar 


Fal, Ha? Bal 


Fal. Abercertheathou: Tama Gentleman,houart 


: and I come to draw you out 


thy good Grace: Wel 

bleffe chae fiweete Race 
und of Maiefies by 

Blood, thou srt welcome, 

Ifcorne you. 

dnwe you out of your re 

ment, if you take not the 


cometo London 


of thine: what, 


whorfon C 


nyne you, howvildly 
meeuen now, before this honef ver 


d heart, and fo fheeishy 


ou heareme? 


ad you k 


mejasyou did. when you 
aK at your back, 


,thol wa 


effe che wilful 


Worlds honeft Nedaonel 
Wicked, thar the Wicked! 
In which doing, Lhaue 
1 Friend and a truc Subiectyand| 
panes forit. No abule (Hal) 
Ned none no Boyes,none, 
ow whether pure Peare,and entire Cows 
loth not make thee wrong this vertuous Gentle; 
lofe with vs? Is thee of the Wicked? Is thing 


Prince 


ge, that Defire fhould fo many 


x fierie Tr awere thou dead Elme,anfweres 
jc T The Fiend hath pricke downe Barde/pl 
5 f nd his Face is Lacifers Priny-Kitchin, wherehee 

} F Thow ‘ flares Bufles. doth n ing bur roft Maule-Wormes:: for the 
| bal Nay suey, The thee with a mofconftne | there isa good Angelaboot himbut the Deal om: 
| hae Bat ole fe he Women? 
| eae ereafcuruie young ‘one of them, fhe Hell alreadiey and 

D re Soules : for the other, Lowe her Mo 
| eof ? T thal whether thee bee damnn'd for.char, 1 know 

rec alt hae aCs 3 
} a growes lace, | Hoff. No,I warrant you 


The fecond Part + of K ing Henry the Fe oe: 


i, No,{chinke thou arenot: Tebinke thou arequit | How many 
pias Marry, thereis another Indigtmentypon chee, | Are at this| 
{or (utfering fleth to bee eaten in thy houfe, concrary to 
the Law, for.the which I thinke thou whe” 

Hoff AllViGtallersdoe fo: What is a Ioynt of 
Mutton ortwo,inawhole Lene? 

Prince. You,Gentlewoma: 


oorent S 

“OSteepe,O gentle Sleepe, 
righted thee, 

mny eye-lids downe, 


in fn oy 


ty Dol. What fayes your Grace? ¢, flyes to thy lumber, 
itt Fal Bis Grace fayes that, which his Aeth rebells hambers of the Great? 
Mi gaint 


eft Melodie? 
fe chou with the vilde, 
the Kingly Couch, 
or common Larum-Bell ? 
high and giddie Matty 
Ship-boyes Eyes,and rock his Braines, 
of the rude imperiolis Surge, 
ion of the Windes, 

he Ruffian Billowes by the top, 

peads,and hanging them 
in the lipp'ry Cloud: 


1 Hof’, Who knocks fo lowd atdoore? Looke tothe 
doore there, Francie ? 


athfome Beds,an 
Euter Peto, 


Princes Peto,how now? what newes? 

Pete, The King,your Father,is at Weftminiter, 
Andchete are twentie weake and wearied Poftes, 
(Come fcom the North : and as I came along, 

Imet,and over-tookea dozen Captaines, 
Bore-headed,(weating, knocking at the T 
/And asking euery one for Sir ob Falaf 

Prince, By Heauen (Poines)I feele me 
So idly to prophane the precious time, 
Wiien Tempelt of Commotion, like the South, 

¢ with black Vapour, doth begin to mele, 
And drop vpon our bare vnarmed heads, 
| Giue me my Sword,and Cloake: 
Falfafe,good night, Exit. 
di. Now comes in the fweeteft Morfell of the | 
and wee mutt hence, and Ieaue it ynpickt, More 


lernes, 


ny Repofe 


uch co blame, 


esaCrowne, 


ad Surrey. 


king at the doore? How now ? what's the mat- Maieftie, 
ex? | ~ Isit good-morrew, Lords? 
Berd, You mut away to Court,Sir,prefently, | War. "Tis One2 Clock, and pot. 
ay | | Adozen Captaines (tay at doore for you. n good-morrow to youall(my Lords:) 


Ff. Pay the MuGtians, Sirrha: farewell Hofteile, 
farewell Def, You {ce (my good Wenches) how men of 
Merit are foughe after : the vadeferuer may fleepe,w 

eman of Aétion is call'd on, Far od Wenches: 
Thenot fent away potte, Iwill fee you againe, ere I 
goes | 
"Del, Tcannot fpeake : if my heart bee not readie 
to burt--- Well ({weere Jacke) have 2 care of thy | 


Tfeot yor 


feales grow, 
i > 


of it? 
ec diflemper’d, 
s former ftrength may bereftord, 
ce,and little Medicine: 
rsbumberland will fone be cooPd, 
ht read the Book of Fate, 


Falf. Farewell, farewell, Exit, 
Hoit. Well, fare thee well : I haue knowne thee | 
thefe twentie nine yeeres, come Pefcod-time: but an 
ott ltonefer, and truer-hearted inan— Well, fare thee | (Wearie of folide firmene 
el Into the Sea: and 

Bard. Miftris Teare-fheet. qT ie beachie Gird 
Hof, What's che matter? 
Bard, Bid Miltris Tear 
Hoff. Oh vunne Dol, 


he Continent 
mele ic felfe 
\er Times, to fee 

f the Ocean 

Vepennes bippes 5 ances mocks 
s fill the Cuppe of Alteration 


et come tomy Matter 
2 runneygood Dot, 
Exeunts 


uorss Tis not tenne yeeres gone, 
aod Norshamberland, great friends, 


PUY YT PTY SYP EY TYPYPLYYYTY 


| and in two yect 3} 
_ 2 Ee iaeeerh: Pedtebieae divest : 
Ale This Percie was the man, neereft my Soule, Fi 
Atlus Tertius. Scena Prima. Whoylikea Brother, toy!'d in my Affaires, 3 
And Loue and Life ynder my foot 
— -—_______ | Yes,formy fake,euen tothe eyes of ‘Richard 
| Gauehim defiance, Bue which of you was by 
Enter the King, wit You n Venil,as I may remember) 


ol | , with his Eye,brim-full of Teareay 

set King-Goe,call the Earles of Surrey,and of Warwick: | (Then check’d,and rated by Werrhumberland) 

‘til | Buterethey come,bid them ore-reade thefe Let Did fpeake thele words (now prou'da Prophecie:) 
J] |Ardwelicontiderof chem: make good peed, Exit. | iNorthwmberlendthou Ladder by the which 


| My 


veers 


vee" 
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‘ fone: 
es, had no fuch intent, 

Bat ehae | 
That Land Greate 
The Time thall come (c 
The Tine will come, 
Shall breake i 


the divifi 
var. Thereis a Hiftoriein 


thenature of che Tin 
obferu'd,a man may propheci 

ha nieere ayme,of the maine chance of thing 

their Seedes 


weake beginnings | i 
Such things become the Hate 
| And by theneceffarie forme o 


Brood of Times 


falfexohien, 
feneffe, 
und toroote ypon, 


uid of that Seed 
Which fhouldnot fin 


shen Neceffities ? 


‘now cryesout on vsz 
Northumberland. 


Grace 


nd chefe vnie 
VatoyourSic 


ss once out of hand, 
the Holy-Land, 
Ex 


Scena Secunda. 


‘on,come-on,come-on 
Hand,Sie3- giuemee your Hand, Sir: 
the Rood, 

Sil. 


fi 


Sil, Alas,ablacke Ouzell (C. 
Shal. By yea and nay Sir, da 
isbecomeagood Scholler?. hee is ac Ox 


Sil. Tndeede Sir,to my colt, 

Shal. Hee mutt then vo the lanes 
was onceof Clements Innes. where (I 
ralke of mad Shallew yete 


Sil, You were call'd loftie Shallow then(Coutin) > 
Shal. Las call'dany thing: and I would hate dope 
thing indeede roo,and roundly too, There wa eq 

Iobn Doit of Staffordthire, and blacke George Bae 
and Francis Pick-bowe,and Vill Squele a Cot-fal-man, yoy 
had not foure fuch Swindge-bucklers in all the Innes f| 
gaine: And I may fay to you, wee knew wher 
the Bova-Roba’s were, and: had che belt of them all 
commandement. Then was Zacke Falftafe(now Sit sig 
a Boy , and Page to Thomas Mowbray, Duke of Nor 
folke. 

Sil. This Sit John (Coufin) chat comes hither anon gs 

ouldiers ? 
hal. ‘The fame Sir Fobn, the very fame : ¥ fay him 
breake Scoggan's Head at the Court-Gate, when hee wat 
a.Cracknot thus high : and the very fame diy did fight 
with one Sampfon Stock- fi, a Fruiterer, behinde Greve, 
Tone. Oh the mad dayes that I haue pene! and to fed 
how many of mine olde Acquaintance are dead? 
I follow (Coufin.) 
ines ‘tis certaine: very fire, very furet 
his certaine toll, alt hall dye, How a good Yoke 
of Sallocks at Stamford Fayre? 

Sil. Truly Coufin,I was bot there, 

Shal. Death is certaine; Is old Donble of yout Towne 
lining yer? 

Sil. Dead,Sir. 

Shal. Dead? See, fee: hee drew x good Bow : and 
dead? hee thot a fine fhoote, John of Gaunt loued 
him well, and betted much Money on his head. Dead? 
hee would have clapt in the Clowe at Twelue-feore,end 
carryed nd Shaft at foureteene, and foure 
teene afid halfe, that it would haue done a mans bear 
good to fee, How feore of Ewes now? 

Sil, Thereafteras they be: a {core of good Ewes 
may be worth tenne pounds. 

Shal, Andis olde Deuble 


bo 


dead? 


Enter Bardelyo and bis Boys 


Sil, Heere come two of Sit Lobn Fal 
thinke.) 

Skal, Good-morrow,honelt Gentlemens 

Bard, Ubeleech you, which is Iuftice shallew ? 

Shale 1 am Robert Shallow(Sita poore Efquite of thi 
Countie, and one of the Kings Iuftices of che: Peace 
What is your good pleafiure with me? 

Bard, My Captaine (Sir) commends him to you: 
my Captaine,Sir Sobn Falfaffe : a call Gentleman, and a 
moft gallant Leader. 

Shal, Hee greetes me well: (Sit) I knew him 3 
good. Back-Sword-man, How doth the good Knight?} 
may Taske,how my Lady his Wifedoth? 

Bard, Sit,pardon : a Souldier is better accommodi+ 
ted,then witha Wife. 

‘hal, Iv is well {aid,Sir; and iris well faid, indecde, 
too: Better accommodated? it is good, yea indeede is 
good phrafes are furely,and euery where very com- 


mendable. Accommodated , it comes of Accommedsi 


fes Mea (a8 1 


very good, good Phrate, 
Bard. Pardon 
call you it? by 


r, T have heard the word. Phra 
is Days 1-know not che Phrafe: but 
the Word with my Sword, ro bees 
Souldier-like Word , and’ Word of exceeding. good 
Command. Accommodaced : that js, when a maniit 
(as they fay) accommodated s or, when man is, being| 


whereby 
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to beaccommodated, w Shal. Shall 


whereby he choug! 
excellencthing, 


Enter Balfiaffe 


Shalu Teis very iw® 2 Looke, heere co 
Jobe, Give me'your hand, 
wit) | fhands Teult me,yo b 
|very well. Welcome,good Sit Joby. 

Tam glidto fee youwell 
low: MalterSirrencard as I chinke? 
" Shal.. No bir 
on with mee 

Good M. Silence, it we 


icismy Cofin'Silenerin C 


Ti besea yet 


haue prick’d 
entmies Bat 


Your good Worfhip is welcome. 


¢y'this is hoc weather (Gentlemen) haue yout Feeble. 
neerehalfeadonen off 
fue we fics W 


rouide 
sal Marry 
Faly: Letinefecthem,1 be! 
Shal, Where's che Roll? V 


| 
| 
re 
| 


theRoll? Let mre fee, lee mete 
jeainarry Str. Raphe Mould cv appeate as ¢ 
lecthem do fo, leethemdo fo: “Lee mee 
Minldie? 
Mont. Heer 
Shals What 
low: yo: 
Fal. I je? 
MleYerjif ic pleafe you 
Fal, 'Tis themore time chou wert vs'd, 
Shaly-HIajha,ha,moftexcellent 
vie t Very fingular good. 


5 Where is 


Wellfaide § 


nero doe her Husbandry, an 
otto have prickeme, thereare ot 
our,then I. 
Fal, Go tao: peace 
ic istime you Were fp 
Moul. Spene? 


Peace;fellow,peace; (tandalide +K 
ail) |whereyouate? For theother fr Zobw = Let mé {ee:Sinow 
hide, 


auimber 


| 
z Twall poe diabewihye pene || 
sate ia od troth, Matter i 


ee lay all in| 


thers thadow 


r Falft. Where's he ? 
7? mart. Heete Gi 


heart 


dj fiecannot choofe but be 


Ticoerre 


P 


veedvesveeteTie 
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free 


Calyucrinto a 


let's to Dinner; 
wee haue feene, 

Bul. Good 
friend, and heere is foure Harry tenne 
Crownes for you 


fir,asgoe: and 


‘old Dames fal 
and cannot 


Bard. Sica word with you: 
Falfi, Go-too: well. 


bulke, and big: 
{pirie (Matters 
sas 


88 «The fecond Part of K ing Henry the Fourth, 
; Eh 


after, lee doth not doe 
Sreenewhen | jy 
ut inert, 


and hee wo 
age you his Pecce thus = aad Heeiwonld hioed 


abost, and come yout in, youin: Raby 
hee fay, Bowrice wonld:hee fay, ang 
cd againe would he comes 


iad Robin Ni 


to Cleme 


s then Sir Da 
le quiuer fello 


tah, wah, 
away agai 


oWes willdoe well, Mafter Shalop, 
lence, will nox vfemaay wordes with 
z fare you well, Gentlemen both J th 
y Mand my | Lmufta dozen mile tonight, Zardolph, 
Coates, 
Shal, Sir Zobn,Heauen bleffe you, and profper you 
3 | Affaires, and feod vs Peace: As you returtie  yify 
| my houfe, Lee our old acquaintance be renewed 
¢1 will with you co the Court. 
Falf. 1 would you wonld,Mafter Shallow, 
| Shal. Go-toos 1 haue fpoke at aword, Pare. you 
Exit. 
Falft. Fare youwell, gentle Gentlemen, On Bars 
leadethemen away. As I recurne, I will fetch of 
thefe Iuftices: Idoe fee the bortome of Juftice Shale 
ne. How fubie&t wee old men are to this vice of Lys 
g? This fame ftarn’d Juftice hath done nothing but 
ate co me of the wildenelfe of. his Youth, and the 
Feates hee hath done about Turaball-Aireet, and every 
third word a Lye, duer pay'd to the hearer, thenthe 
| Turkes Tribute. I doe remem! 
ide after Supper, : 
s naked, hee was, forall the world, like a forked 
Radifh, with a Head fancaftically caru'd ypon it withs| 
e Jorne, that his Dimenfions (to 
| any ch ght) were inuincible, Hee was the very 
Geoins of Famine : hee came euer inthe xere-ward o 


hanke you; 
ue the Soufdiets 


avery truth, fir] had 
t,fir,1 do not 


yet for mi 
becaufe I amy 


Corporal Captaine,for my 


end + thee hath ao bodyto 


Vices Dagger becomes 
of Jebn of Gaunt, 
+ and Ile be fworne 
yyardand then be 
ong the Marfhals men, 
d told Jobe of Gaunt, hee beat his owne 
ight haue trufs'd hiew and all his Ap+ 
into an E¢le-skinne: the Cafe of a Treble Hoe- 
fion forhim : a Court : and now hath 
hee Land,end Beeues. Well, Iwill be acquainted with 
| himjif Trecurne: and ix {hall goc hard, buc I will make 
him a Philofophers wo Stones tome. If che young 
| Dace bea Baye forthe old Pike, I fee no reafon,in the} 
| Law of Natute, but I m: ac him, Lec ime spe) 
canend, Exennt, 


familiarly 
ie Broth 


for crowd 


one of you, 


é 


| 
| 
| ActusQuartus, Scena Prima, 
| 


at agme leuell at 
w Swifily | 
ane off, O, gitie Enter the Arch-bifeop, Mowbray, Haftingt, 
nese Put mea | Wellmerland, 


eaile. 


rd. Hold Wart, Traverfe : thus,thos,thus 
Com meyour Calyuer: 
o,very goodyexceed O,giue mealwayes | Grace. 

eee Well aid svare,chou | By. Here fa 
good Scab; hold,thereisa Tefter for thee. | Toknow th 


this Forreft call'd? 
 Forzett, and'e (hall pleafe yout 


dchopt,ba 1d fend difeousrers forth, 


mies. 


Lords 
of our E: 


Halt, Wee} 


“e = a ———— AIST 


The fecond Part of King Hem 


done, 
and Brethren (in thefe great 
quaint you, 
3 Lexters fe 
Sc 


merle 


we faery 


iu To Scot 
That your Attempts may our. 

[And fearefull meeti 
Dow. Thus dot 


artic pray 
liuethehazard, 
‘of their Oppofi 


jopes we haue in hits 
ropieces, 


Heft newes ? 
Mef. Wek of this Forrett,(c 
Jn goodly forme, comes on the Ei 
And by the ground they hide, I 
Vpon,or ncere,the rate of thir 
Mow. Theiult proportion that 


ale deny'd? 
ieKing ? 


Seriiccnyod, 


Bil. Say on (my Lord of Wel 
| | What doth concerne your com 


ic Noble Lor 
deeffe the ovgly forr 
Of bafe,and bloodie Infurrection, 
With your faire Honors. You,Lord 
Whole Sea i 


si) [lotothe hart and bi 
(DOAN lusing your Boo 


Your Pennes to Launce 
| |Toalowd Trampet,a 


sto 


retoredoe 
isend: Wee 


nis? fo the Queftion lands. 
all dife 


¢ King Ri 
But (my molt 


aPhy 


toPeace, 


% G 
And foro youL 


nee wipe 


thi 


Gricuanes 
one doubr by 


Acices of Life, 


is Tablescleane, 
Memorie, 


dHittorieh 


ince, For full well hee knowes, 


fixe an Enemic, 


his Tofane yp, 


the Arme, 


ed all his Rods, 


erence 
theholy Text, 

rean Iron man 

with your Drumme, 
d Life todeath : 


cof your Place, 


e,and Grace of Heauen, 


— mmm 22222 
~| oa get WAL ie 
el Part of K ing He 
“aE |; leofHeauen, Toby, ke 
r Heauens Subftiture, my Fat | they thow 
ort againft the Peace of | Ate fterV r 
daueherevp-{warmed them, £4 Cong 
Bib. Good my Lord of Lancafter, | For Ib 
Jaqvnot hereagaingt your Fathers Peace | A 
But(é# Ttolthiny Lord of Weltmerlan eee fi 
The Tithe imif-order'd)'dorhvin common fence J Anc t 
hoon (Crowd vs;aitd éruth vs,¢6'this monftrous Forme, A aie 
Tih Tohold oor fafetie vp. ‘I'fent your Grace | Mai fe 1 0 


Tie parcels, ahd particulars of our Griefe, 
: rte whielvbath been with {corne fhou'd from 
Whereon this’Ajdra-Sonite of Warre is borne, 
jofedangctous eyes may Well be eh fl 
With’ geaune of ou mot jultand rightdef 
And ttue Obedictice,ot this Mad: 


pareaaeeertit tht 


i wee here f 


i lyes, to fe 

‘2 IE hey mitceatry,cheirs (hal fe 
And fo,Cucceffe of Mifchiefe 

Sy | 


| And Heice from Hire thatl 
ngland fall haw 

1, You are roo thal! 

100 fhalloy 

found the borcome 

waft Pleafech y 


[And (weareHere,by the honor of n 


they hall. If 
your Powers vnto t 


pon my 
Ditetisr 


red Loue,and A 
¢ your Princel 
Tgive it you,and 
erevpon Tdrinke v 


Stall thew it felfemore « 


1 you? if doe fweate, 
Bip, 1 doe rior dou! 
Woh Lain glad of 
Health to mp 


To you,my Noble Lordo d 
Ipledge your Grac 
‘new what paines I haue below | 
prefent Peace, 
free! shefir, whoere Lam : de 


Mor. Yoivwith me y thinke you are Sir Joby Falfafe,&: in chat though 
For Tam,on the fda | 
Bift. sseainttill Chavcesymen are eu 9 sg 


he tne, Tam 
Somuch the worfe, 


| 
| 


4 
aoa 


a 


T he fecond Part of K ing He 
Falf 


| probed poy di 
bur ¢ 


dempre, Boycs come 
thinne Danke dou coole 
ing many,Fh-Meales, that they 
Male, Greene-fickneffe.s: and then, 
y are general 

F which fome of vs thould eves 
A d Sherris-Sack. hath a cwos| 
init: icalcendsme into the Braine,dryes 
ith, and dull, ond cenddie Vapours} 
fine, quicke,forges 

ble thapes which 
Tongue, which is the 


fold operation 


jeliuer'd o're to the Voyce, sh 
Birth, becomes excellent Wit, The fecond) properticof 
lent Shertis, warming. of the Blood 
before (cold,and fetled) left the Liner whiteand 

eof Pulillanimitie, and Coyar- 

cs it,and. makes it courle 
on the inwards, to the parts,extremes sit illuminateth 


2Beacon) gives waroing xo all the 
tle Kingdome (Man) to Atme :- and then 

id pettie Spirits,roufler 
jeart; who grear,and puff 
ed of Courage: and this 
skill ia che Weapon 
( i asworke:) and 
cord of Gold, kepe bya Deuill, til 
ule. Hercof| 


L know not: 


I betes 


me, o're-fhine you 


inherite of his Father, hee hath like 
ill, and bare Land, manured, husbanded, and 
jour of drinking. good, and 
d Rore of fettile Sherris,chat hee is become very hos) 

ant, If Thad achoufand Sonnes,the firit Principle 
teachthem, thould beto fortweare thinne Potts 
Jucsto Sack. Enter Bardolph.| 


thar may 


harged all, and 
He thro Gloucefterthite, 


Matter Robert Shallow, Ejquite: T 
y finger and my 
will Lfeale wich him, Comeaway. 


Exewnte 


| Scena Secunda. 


Warwicke,ClarenceGlonceffers 

ds, Heaven doth give fuccelfefull end 
bleedeth at our doores, 

Youth lead on to higher Fields, 

v.00 Swords but what are fandtify'd. 

Our Nauieis addreffed,our Power collested, 
abfence,well inuefteds 


theyoake of Goucrament. 


ich we doube nor,bucyour Maieftie 


King, Home 


es eee e 


~ i “a 


The Jecond Part of King] Henry the Fonr rt, 


Hhimplrey (cay Sonne of GlouceRter) where is 
the Prince,your Brother ? 
Tthinkehee’s gone to hunt (my Lord)at Wind 


King. And how accompanied ? 
Gle, Sdoenot know (my Lord.) 
Isnothis Brother, Themas of Clarence, wich 


{him 2 

|) iole:No (my good Lord) hee isin prefence heres 
|| Clar. What would Lord,and Father 

bsixing. Nothing bur well to thee, Thomac of Clarence. 
HHow chance chow art not with the Prince,thy Brother? 
Hee loues thee,and thou do'@ ne leet hinn(7bsmac,) 
{Mhow hafta better place in his Affection, 

Mrheaall chy Brothers’. cherithie (my Boy) 

[Aad Noble Offices thou may'f effet 
[OF Mediation (after Lam dead) 
Betweeoe his Greamneffeyand thy othierBr 
Therefore omit him not : ‘blunt not h 
Norloofe che good aduantage of hisGrace, 
By feeming cold,or careleffe of his w 
Forhceis gracious,if hee beobferu'd 
Hee hath a Teare for Pitie,andz Hand 
lOpen (as Day) formelting Chatici 
Yecnotwithitanding,being incéns’d,hee’s Flint, 
‘Ashumorous'as Winter, ands fudden, 

[As Fawes congealed inthe Spr 


threny 


(Chide him forfadilts,and docit reuerently, 

When youperceiue his blood enclin'd to mirth: 

Bue being mbodiejgive him Line,and {copes 

Till thac his paffions (like Whale on ground) 
(Confound therafelues with working. Learne this Thornat, 


[And thou fhale proue a thelter to thy 
|AHoope of Gold,to binde thy Srothe 
Thatthe vnited Vetfell of their Blood 
(Mingled with Venome of Sug; 
/Asforce,perforce,the Age will powreit 
Stall neuer leake,thought it doe worke as rong 
As Acowituns,or tath Gun-powder. 

Qlar. \ (hall obferue him wichall care,a 


King, Why arc thou not a¢ Windfor with him (Thoe 
mas?) 
lar. Hee is not there to\day + hee dines in Lon 
don, 
King, And how: accompanyed ? Cantt chow tell 
t thar? 
Clar With Pointz, and other his continuall fol 
lowers. 


Kings Moft fubieétis the fatcett So 


d lice (the Noble Imageof my You 
Isquer-(preadiwith them: thereforemy griefe 
Stretches i felfe beyond thehowre of death, 

The blood weepes ftom my heart,when Ldoe fhape 


(In formes imagin 
And rot 


ie) th'vngui 
cen Tirnes,that you fhall looke vpon, 


When Iam fleeping with my Anceftors 

For when his head Riot hach no C 
When Rage and hot-Blood are his Counfail 
When Meanes and lauifh Manners meet tog 
Oh, with whag W’ ings thall bis Affections flye 


Towards fronting Perill,and opposd Decay? 

War. My gracious Lord,youlooke beyond him quite 
ThePrince bue Rudies his C 
Like aftrange Tongite : whereini,to gainethe L 
Fis needfull,chat themoft imaodelt word 


Companions, 


nage, 


Be look’d vpon,and 
Your Highneffe 
But tobe know 


nowes,comes to 
and hated. Soyli 


groffe tetmes, 
f time, 

and theie wemorie 

e,0r Mesfure,liue, 

cemuft ered 

ills coaduantages. 


wes of others, 


Hesleh to my Souersigne,and new happineffe 
ar,that 1am todeliver: 
our Sonne,doth kiffe your Graces Hand: 
Sereepe, Bafings sind 

nof your Law, 

wird vntheath'd, 

ive euery where 
bene borney 

ire) may yout Highneffe readéy 


ince Loh 
Mob 


¢. O.Weftmserland;thow arta SunimerB 


sGemies,Heatien keepe your 
int you,may they fall, 


From Maiefties 


je Northumberland, and 
great Power 


ieLord Bardot, 
aglith,and of Scots, 
rk cethite ouerthtowne 
manner,and te order of the fight, 
Packer ( leafe it 


fe good newes 


both hends fall, 
foulett Leeeers? 
ies 2 Stomack, and no Foode, 

jn health) or elfea Feaft, 


€ pore, 


kes away the Stomack ((ach aretheRighy 
That haue aboundance,and enioy it not.) 
y py newes, 
‘Andnow my Sigh ines piddis, 
Ome,co 
Glo. Comfort your Maiettic, 


Oh,my Royall Father. 
d,cheare vp your felfe,looke 


you doe know,chefe Fits 
mayre 


old out: chefe pangs, 
is Minde, 

he M at fhould confineit in, 
t Life lookes through, and will breake outs 
Glo, Th « people feare me: for they doe obferue 
s of Nature 
their mannersyas the Yeere 
Jeepeyand leap'd them ouer, 
'd,no ebbe beryweenes 


ck’d,and dy’dex 
Wer, Speake 


Partof Kine Henry the Fourth. 


‘an)] 
bere Liege), 


I ere is hee? lex meal 


ot thtaghe 


Chaciber where yee 


King. Whese is the Croviée? who coako’ie fiomimy 


wee wviehrdeew (my Liege) «ee lef 


Fhe Prince-bath ta'fieit henve 


| jestharhee doth fuppote 


} 2. oD ence A c,my death ?Finde hhimn(my Lard of Wfacick) 


 fooli(h oueradareti 


Bee cull ives 
4 Suacetetjour Thighes packewith Wax, 
Our Mouthes with Honey, Wee bringit toahe Blin 

lik ced for our fisines. 4 


d like the Bees, 
E de yetlds hisengroflemenss; 


i N. 7 folong, i 
T min'dme? 
ii ) ; next Rooms} pi 
| ti / Sa rs 
| jt . ; 
| 1p. ad wei dowlne Xb diul:hee tale away the Crows 
| (Eset Se praciohe Tedchioey Fashod Enter Prince Henry, 
| I t 7 chow: scambiordba itherrotne(Flary,) 
Wa | ‘d mber ev alo! tit, 
14 any E ie, {tor mes cu toheare you fpeake againe, 
M Cc ft thee with mine Honors, 
. Sc Lith Youth i 
| | es it fics T er rer=whelme thet. 


1 oree ‘ 
HW | seater tie, wll LaanveSezwe : 
Hh) lh < ou sand acme 
1) hs feft,chou Lou'dft menor; 
| aueme dye aflur'd of 
I | Doch the King eall 2 \ ft whetted on chy Roniehearc, i 


omehalfeari hove? 


| 
A 


nt of King. Henryt 


Letheaien, 
And make me 
{Quely compoundime with Forgotten dat | Hes ori 
Iie chat; which gauc chee life, nto the Wotmes cm Hae 
indgg | |pbickextowine my Oficec say D owes 
{Fotnowsa:timeis con eres C ie 
wey, fHlenty the ites Cr Viva : 
WR fDowneRoyall State age Counfalorhe 
Jando tho Engl Court,Aflamble now : 
[Frome Apes of fdlenetfa, 
}Nowneig Raeinatianen H 
sig, jHaneyot llwenterdeinkerdinee? : 
Nr Lease ier? and comin : ; 
fess The oldett inne ade-of ways! i ‘ 
Enitand,fhatfdodble gil ‘ | Bassai 
Bagland, fiat gnichim Office] Honor, bf i gs to wpb 


Bot the File Aa 
Themwanioof - 
i Still Beth hit cooth in every Thnocene 
4) Jomiy'pooreKing dome (ficke, 
Whiea thay Carecould porw' 


yifrom eusb'd Licente'p 


ciuiltbtowe: 
Hold thy Ryors, 
Whatwilehout do, when Ryovis thy Care? 
fojthon wile bea Wildernetfe again 
fopled wich Wolk 

ince, Opardo 
Rucfot my Teares, 
Rhy mod tmpedin 


ents vito my Speed 
Thad fore-ftall'dchis decre; and deepe Ri 
feyou (onich 


rowne, 
the Crowne immortally 
Iflaffectit more, ~ 
Then a8 your Honour, and as your Re 
Eeeme hionore fro 
Which my mot true, 


foun no cpurte of b iddy Mindes 


fpake varo the Crowne (as " 2 i fe 
Hay ebod : “ffion 

Prefeuing lifein Med'cine pocable 

Hatteate tie Bearer ef ne 


King. “Thou bring’@ me happinefle and Peace 


onhence borne out, 
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96 
Whereis my Lord of War 
Prin. My Lord of W 

King. Doth any name pascicul 

othe Lodgingswhere Tf 

War. "Tis call’d Lerufa 

King. Laud be co he 
Euen chece my life muft end, 
Ichath bene prophet 
Tfhould noe dye, bucin lerufalem 
Which (vainly) I {uppos'd the Holy-Land. 
But bear¢ me to that Chamber, there Ile ye = 
il Harry dye. 


Noble Lor: 


Escewnt 


Scena Prima. 


2, Fal 


ul, By CockeandPye,you (hall not away tonight. 
vat Davy,| fayst 

Fal. Yournwultexcufe we, M 
thal. I thor excule you +you fhall n 
Excufes thallnotbe admitted 2 chereisno excu! 
ferue: you fhall nor beexcus ds 

Why Dauie. 


Dainie. Heerefc. 
Sbitl, Dasy, Dany, Dawy, etme fee (Dany) lee meee: 
Wiliam Cook 


iid him come hither. Sir Zobx,you thal 


Precepts ea 
fowe the head-land with 


red Wheate Dawg. But 


Pigeons? 


< it be caft, and payde Sit Zebn, you Shall 
ibe beexcus’d. 

Dawy. Sit, anew linke to 
had: And 
Wages,about 
Fayre 2 

Shal, Hethall sni 
Some Pigeons Dawy,3 cow 
Joynt of Mureoiviand any prety 
villians Cooke, 

Dawy. Doth th 

Shal. Yes Di 
Twill vfe him well. A Fr 


e Bucker muftneedes bee 
eto ftoppeany of Hitiems 
Sacke he loft the other day,at Hinekley 


gid Hennes: a 
oe Kickfhawes, 


man of Warte, (ay all night ir? 


h Court, is better then a 


penny in purfe.. Vichis men well Dasy, forthey are ar 
sant Knaties, and will backe-bite. 
Dany. Noworfe thenthey arebitcen. fir : For they 


have maruellous fowlelinnen, 


Shallow, Well conceited Dany :about thy BuGneffe, 
Das. 

Dawy. Ubeleech you 
To countenance william Vifor of Woncot, againit Cle- 


ofthe hi 
are many Complain 
Uifer, that Vifor'is av arrane “Koaue, on n 


Davy, agsin(t tha 


know 


ledge 


The fecond Part of King Henry the Fourth. 


Hath left me opento all iniuries, 


pany. Iygeauint your Worlhip, 


thathe isaknaueSin 
ec heauen forbid Sir;but a a 


ue fhould hate fome 
‘An honeftman fr, 
aKnaueisnotil have 
4 your Worlhippe truely fic, thefe-cighe yearess ang 
cortwicein a Quarter beare outa kunne 

man, Lhaue buta very litle eredice with 
The Knaue is mine ioneft Friend Sir, 
your Worfhip, let himbee Counte, 


Co 
isable to fpeake for himfelte, whe 


tenance, athis Friends reque! 


PPE 
re I beleech 


Gotoo, 
.cno wrong: Looke about Dany, 
Where are you Sit fobn?. Come, off with yotir Boots, 
Give me your hand M. Bardolfe, 
rard, Lam glad co {ee youit Wosthips 
bat. Ichankethee,, with allmy heart, ‘kinde Mater 
Wfe: and welcome my call Fellow : 
Sir Jobm, 
fz. Ilefollow you, good Mafter Robert Shalem, 
delfe,. looke to our Hoxfles. If were faw'de inca 
tities, Ifhould makefoure dozeo of {ach bearded 
mites faves, as Matter Shallow. Itiv-a wonder 
thing to fee the femblable Coherence of his mens {pine 
: They, by obleruing of him,do bearethemfeluey 
like foolith luftices:. Hee, by conuerfing with them, i 
urn'd into a ufticeclike Servingman, :Theie fpiriesare 
fomatried in Coniunétion, with the participation of Sos 
ciety, that they locke togetherin confent, like (o mas 
ny Wilde-Geele, IF hada fuiteto Mayfter Shatln, 1 
would humour his men, with the imputation of been 
ere their Mayfter. Iftobis Men, Twould curse. with 
aiffer Shallem, that no man could beczer command his 
Seruants, eis certaine, thateither witebearing, orig. 
orant Carriages caught, as men take difeales, one of 
another: therefore, let mentake heede of their Comps 
deuife matterenough outofthis Sballw, to 


k ince Har7y in continuall Laughcer, the eating! 
ourof fi bions (whichis foure Tearmes)or two Acs 
t ¢ fhall laugh with /nterwallams. O itis much 
du (witha flight Oath) andaiett. (with afadde 
brow), Gosy: aFellow, that neuer had the Ache 


in his fhoulders. © you thall ee him laughs ill hisFace 
ea wet Cloakeyill laid vp, 

t, Sir Tob 

 LeomeMalter Shal 


mw, LcomeMafter 


Enrleef Warwicke, and the Lord, 
Chiefe Inftice, 


Warwicke, How. 


ow, my Lord Chiefeluftice, whes 


How doth the King? 
Exceeding well shis Ci 

allended 
Thope,nordesd. 

Drare. He's walk'd the way of Nature, 

dco our purpofes,he liues so more. 

Ch.tuft. would his Maiefly had call'd me with hiry, 

Theferuice, life, 


King louesyoa noe, 
poeais noeeed eigeod 
necondition ofthe Time, 
cannptlooke marehideoully ypoa mey 
Then have drayneitinmy fa 


welcome 


E 


er Tohn 


ancapter, Glanc 
and Clarenee. 


War, Heerecomethe heany Ifue of dead Harrie 
(0, that the liuing Harrie bad the temper 

Of him,the worlt of thele.three Gentlemen 

How many Noblesthen, fhould hold their places, 
That mult frike faile, to Spirits of vilde fore? 
Cbulnfte Aas, Lfearesall will be over» 
fol. Good morrow Cofin Warwick 
Glew, Cla, Good morrow; Gofin. 
Jol. We meet, like menjthathad forgot to fpeake. 
War, Wedo remember : but our Argument 
Jsalltoo heauy, co admit much talke, 

Joh. Well: Peacebe with himjthat hach mad 
. Peake be 


auc lofta friend 

ate,you borrow not that face 

forrow, itis fare your owne. 
beaffur'd wh: 


Cla. Wel,yoia mut now 
wi ih Golmave agaist yourf 


fibeg 
Aragged, 
ifT roth, a 


{ony Matter) 
, who hath fene 


pxud 


War. Heere comes the Prince, 


Enter Prince Henrie, 
Ch.luff,Good 
Prince, This oe’ f 

Sits not {0 ealie on mse, as you thinke, 

Brothers, you mixe your Sadnelfe 

Tr re 


lot Amur 


ith, noe the Turkifh Coui 
, an’ Amurab luccceds, 


Butt Harry, Hairy : Yecbe (ad (good Bro 
or (to fpeake truth) it very well becon 
Sorrow, (o Royally in youappeares, 
hse willdeeply pur the Fathion o 
And ear ieinmy heart. Why ¢ 


Paine; by 


Hlebe yor 

Leceabbut Beare yo 
But weepethat Aer 
B 


hope sso other from your Mate 


Llooke Arangel and You 

6) affur'd,t 
Lam affur's (if F 
out Maelty Wath no iui 
Pr.NodHow might 9 Pri 
great Indignities you! 


be Foy vibe 


thistea 


sates it 


jane the Sword 
of your Per 


> mittch prophisa’d, 


e Cuppe, and let it come! ‘ile pledge yoqy 


loncht Bardelfeywelcome 
thing,and wiltnor 


Tfchouwane' any 
"Welcome ny 

| lictle tyne theefe,and weleomie indeed téos He drinker 
M.Bar toall che Cauileroes a bout Londen, 4 
pero fee London drice ero I dir, 


Defhirew 


ince nor Peete, thal 
1 Heauen fhorten Han 


ca quart rogether? Hs, willyou no 


Exewnt. | M,Bardolfe 
Bar. YesS 

Shal. 10 

can affure th 

| Scena Lertic He 


Shal. 


ue will Ricke by thee, 
» He willnoc out,heis true bred, 
fucke by him, fir, i 
Why therepoke a King:lack othing, bemeny, 
Looke,who'satdoore thereho : who knockes? 
iV you hai 


ardolfe, Sil. Domeright,and dab me Ka 


Enter Fal 


Is'c fo? Why then fay 


Dan 


Id man can do fornwhar, 
your Werlhippe, there's one Piel 
a tiie Coure with newes 

From the Court? Let him comein 


whither, Piftoll? 


| ich blowes sone to goad, 

| one of the greateftmen in 

| 

i che bee, but; Goodman Pufe of Ny 

ft recreanc Covasd e 

{| i 
| a Times, ond happie Newesof] 

| 4 

| see them, it 


d Goldenioyes, 
Knight, what is thy newes? 
w thereuth thereof, 


and Tohn, 
ne the Hellicows? 


s bebaffel’d? 
ead in Furies lappe, 


our breeding, 


And welcome me ouetide, le Pift then Lament therefore. 
"3 of this | _ Shal, Give me pardon,Sir, 
| Mettle If ir, youcome rom the Cou I cake i,here 
| it, Who 1 1a wiceandonce, ere wo wayes, either to vtterthem,,or xo. concealel if 


now. Tam Sir, voder 


he King, in fome Authority 


i Shal, Dani 


Your Worthip 


ra for thine Office, 
kine, 


ow is King 
nan I fpeake the truth 


sad figge-me, like 


yal. Wha > 
Pif, Asnailein doore, 
rrhechiogsiSpeake, arcin®, 
Fal, Away Bardolf, Sadle may Hori 
Maller Rabert Shallow, choole wha 
Tathe Land, tischine, if, I will dout 


With Dignities. 
Bards Oioyfall day: 
Jnot takes Knighthood for my 


withall deuife fomething to do thy felf 
oote Mafter ShadlowyT know 'th 

mee, Let v3 tdkeany man: 
tmyicoinmand’r 
bene my Friendes + and wor vnto my Lord Chie! 


Pit, LetVuleutes vil'de feize on h 
cis the lifechatlave Tled,fay theyre 


nd Part of K ins Henryt 
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econd Part of K ing Henry the Fourth. 


Faas ]  Sbal. Tcannot well perceiui 


you thou} 
e me your Doublec,and fluffeme ourwithSnar ns 
ech you, good m,lecmee hane fi 
!. Sit,T willbeas good.as my word. 


hand; 


This that yoy 


H._Acolour I feare;that you will dye,in Si /oy 
no colours, go withme to dinn 
nt PiiTol, come Bardelfe, 
for faone axnight 
Inft: Go carry Sit Lehn Falfeaffeco the Fleece, 
long with hia. if 
my Lord. 
jotnow {peake, I will heare you foone 


reaper auth Cliche I 
ofthe Kings: 


well prouided fo 
hr,till their conus 
sand modeftco tl 


lay oddes,that ere this yeere expire; 
Ciuill Swords, and Natiue fre 
France, Thearea Bird fo fing, 
uficke (co my th leas'd the King, 
| Come, will you heace? Een 


FINIS. 


| 


5 HB your Dit je fire 
y Speech, to B 
ech NOW, 

DP ofmine owne makin 
RSI (doubt) proone 
and fo to the Ventui 
well) Twas lately heere in the end of a di 
forit, and to promife youa Better : Idid mea 
which if (like an ill Venture) it come conluck e yousny gene 
tle Creditors lofe.. Heere Ipromift you Twould be, and heere I commit my Bodie 
toyour Mercies : Bate me fome, and Iwill pay you fame, and(as moft Debtors do) 
promife you infinitely. 

Ifmy Tongue cannot entreate you to acquit me: wWwillyou command me torofe 
any Legges 2 ‘And yet that were but light payment, to Dance 
good (onfeien eswill make any pofsible, atop ion, 
tlewonen beere,hane forgiven me, ifthe Gi 
do not agree with the Gentlewowen, which was r 
font 

One word more, Ibefeech you : if you be not too much cloid with Fat Meate, 
our humble Author will continue the Story (with Sir lohn init) and make you 
merry, with faire Katherine of France: ar any thing Tknow) Fale 
taffe fhall dye of a fweat, ronleffe alr ekilld with your hard Opinions : 
For Old-Caftle dyed a Martyr, and this is not theman. My Tongue 
when my Legs are too, Twill bidy dnight; and fo kneele downe before you; 
But (indeed) to pray for the Queene. 


If you looke for a 
\e ‘or what Ihaue to fay; is 
dwhat (indeed) Ifhould fay, will 
marting. Bust to the Purp 
on (as it isu 
your Patience 
ion With this, 


Be it knowne t 


seieieeiiaaaiaainianinninaniaaineianisniasiniianininniaamaaiaiaias aie 


| 
Ta 


veeeevedvvatere 


Ser 
Toby ot L 
ts) 


yeveevvvesreve¥s) 


Oppofites againft King Henrie the 
Fourth,. 


Prrrctesta 


a 


| 
olphe. MTreegular 
Ih Humorifts. 


vevvvereverews) 


Hokteffe ¢ 
Doll T 


Epilogue. 
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= 
fir 


auc in France, 
sin ourClayme: 
faithful Lord, 


pall incite vst. 


‘ou imopawne ovt Perfon, 


of Warres 
Name of God rake heed 


drops 
tothe Swords, 


ord: 
inheart, 
nfeience wath, 


a Peers 


isin Germanic, i 
Sala and of Elue 
Ju'd the Saxons, 
ttled certaine French 
Je thie German Women, 


icand twentie yeeres 
2 Pharamondl, 
cof this Law, 
oS out Redemption, 
wentie fix: and Charles the Great 
1¢ Saxons and did feat the French 
 RinerSala, inthe yeere 
Befides,cheir Writers (ay, 
fed Childerike, 
being defcended 
OF Blithild,which was Daughter to K 
and Title co the Crowne of F 
1 vfurpt the Crowne 


Qe 


| OF Charlerthe Duke of Loraine, Cole Heire male 
|Of the crue Line'and Stock of Charles the Great: 
{To find his Tiele with fome thewes of eeuth, 

[Though in pureeeith ie was cortupe and naughes 
Conuey'dhinnfelfeas th'Heite co th' Lady Liyrare, 
Daughter to Charlemaine,who was the Sontie 

To Lewes the Emperourjand Lewes the Sonne 

OF Charles the Great: allo King Lewes the Tecith; 
Who was fole Heireto the Wiurper 
[Could not keepe quiet in hisiconteien 
Wearing the Crowne of Francé,’eill 
iThae faire Queene //abel,his Grandmot 
Was Lineall of the Lady Ermen; NATE, 
Daughter to Charles che forefaid Duk: of 
Byche which Marriage,the Lyne of Charies the Great 
Was re-yniced to the Crowne of Fran 

So, that as cleare as is the Summers Sunne, 

King Pepins Title,and Erugh Cupers Clayme, 
King Lewes bis fatisfaction, all appeare 
Tohold in Right and Title of the Female: 

So doe the Kings of Prance vnto this day. 
Howbeit,they would hold vp this Salique Law, 
Tobarre your Highneffe clayming from the Fem 
And rather hue to hide them in a Net, 

Then amply to imbarre their crooked Titles, 
Vfurpe from you and your Progenitors. 
og. May Iswithrighs and cobfcience make cis ci 
Bifb.Cant. The finnevpon my head,dread Souera 
For inthe Booke of Nunnbers ist writ, 

When the man dyes, let the Inhericance 
|Defcend vaco the Daughter. Lord, 
Stand for your owine, loody Flagge, 
Looke backinto your mightie Anceftors 
|Goemy dread L. 

From whom y 
‘And your Gi 


oraine: 


res Tombe, 
inuoke his Warlike Spirit, 
Edward the Black Prince, 

ground play'd Traged 


les bis moft mightie Father on 
Stood fmiling,tobehold his Lyons Wh 
Forrage in blood of Erench Nob; 
ONoble Englith,chat could entertaine 
With halfe their Forces, che full pride of France, 
And let another halfe tan lau 
All ue of worke,and cold for 
Bif, Awake remembrance of thefe valiant dead, 
And with your puiffant Arme renew their Feats; 
Youare their Heire, you fit wpon their Throne 
ITheBlood and Courage that renowned th 
Runs in your Velnes: and my chrice-puiflane Liege 
Hsin the very May-Morne of his Yor 
Ripe for Exploits and m 
je Your Brother Kin 
Doc all expeét,chat you fhould rowle your f 
said the former Lyons of your Blood. 
Wift-They know your Gr 
soba your Hi fe: 
Ruble Ficher, and more loyal ubieés, 


E: 


ion’d inthe fields 
D let their bodyes: 
With Bloods,and Sword and F 
Inayde whereot, we 


France. 
my deare Liege 


| tty trapsto catch the petty theeues. 


. We muftnot only arme'tinuade che French, 
Bat ly downe our proportions, to defend 
Againtt the Scor;who will make roade vpon vs, 
With all aduantages. 

Bifo.Cas. They ofthofe Marches, gracious Soucraign, 
Il be a Wall fufficient to defend 


| 
s 

Oisriineland from the pilfering Borderers, 

| _ King. Wedo not meanethe courfing fnatchersoncly, 
| But feare the maine intendment of the $ ? 
Who hath been fiilla giddy nei 


For you fh 
Neuer went with his forces into 
he Scot,on his vnfurnitht Kingdome, 
Came pouring likethe Tyde into breach, 
| With ample and brim f 

Gal lingheg 
Girding w 
That 
Hath fhooke and vembledailneght bourhood, 
B.Can.She hath’ fear'de hg harm'd) my Liege: 
her but exampld by her elf 


fe of his force, 


elfe not onely well 

Buctaken and impounded as a 

ig of Scots: whom fhee di fend ro Fr nee, 
inard fame wit 


‘once the Eagle aglsed 
 vnguarded Nefijthe Ws 


Playing the Moufein abfence of the Car, 
wuocke morethen fhe can este. 
fellowes theu, the Cat mutt ag atime, 
Yee hat is burs crulh'd neceltity, 
Since we hauelockes to fafegard neceffaries, 


and doth fight abroad, 
Thiaduifed head defends itfelfe athome: 
ForGou though high, and low,and lower 
peepee joth keepein one confent, 
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all and natural clofe, 


Cant, Th 
The ftate of ma 
Setting endewour 
Towhich is fixe 
Obedience: for fo w ny Bees, 
Creatures that by a rulein Naturetesch 
The A& of Order toa peopled Kingdomes 

g cers of forts, 
Where fome like tes correct at home? 
like Me enter Trade abrox 
‘e Souldiers armed in their Rings, 
a the Summers Veluee buddes 
march bring home 


yes 
ding roofes of Gold, 
ding vp the hon 


poote Medhshicke Portenycrowding io 
heauy burchers2t his natrow gi 


His The| 


Freely to r 
Orth 
The 
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all the Courts of France will bedifturbrd 
Chacess And wevnderftand him well, 

he comeso're vs with our wilderdayes, 

i, what vfe.we made of them, 
Weneuer valew'd this poore feate of England, 
And therefore liuing hence, did gine ous felfe 
To barbarous licenfe : As’tis cuer common, 

That men are merrieft, when they are feom home, 
But tell the Delphi epemy Stace, 
Belikea King, ny fayle of Greatneffe, 
When I do rowfe mein my Throne of France, 
auelayd by my Maieftic, 

ed like a man for working dayes : 
here with fo full 

all the eyes of France, 
the Dolphin blindetolooke on vs, 
And tell che pleafant Pritce, this Mocke of his 
1 his foule 
charged for the waltefull vengeance 


s balles to Gun-fones, an 


flye with them : for many athoufand w 
Mocke, mocke out of their deer hnsbai 
1s fror anes,mock Calles dowue, 


Mocke mo: 


That thal have caufe to curfe the D. 
But this lyes oll wit 


pins Seorr 
wil of God, 


din whofe name 


ow'd caule, 
the Dolphin, 


augh avit, 
t Fare you well, 
Exenit Ara 


: forGod before, 

is fathers doore. 

taske his thoughe, 
afoot be brought, Exemt 


ter Cloriite 

ind are on fire, 
Wardrobelyes : 
Now thriue the Armorers,and Ho 
Reignes folel 


ors thought 
thebrea(tof eucryman, © 
They fell the Paflure now,tobuy the Horfe 
Chriftian King 
3Englith Merwren 
ation inthe Ayre, 
im Hilts ynto the Point, 
|, Crownes and Coronets, 
followers 


ltigence 
full preparatio 
nd with pale Pollicy 
 Enplith purpofes 
ard Greatnefle, 


Heart: 
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| \hac might®¥thotrdo, that honour woul 
Wereall chy ehildren‘kinde and natursll: 
But f faule France hath in thee fourid out, 
[Aneftofhiollow bofoies, which hie filler 

With treacherous Crowvacs, pace carpet a 
One, Richard Earle 

Beary Lord Ser 
Sie Thorne Gre 
Have for che 


edo, 


graceoF Kings 
n hold their p 


bule of diftances force play? 
Tie fumme is payde, the Praicors te 
TheKing is ft froth Lo 

Tsniow eeatfported (Ger 
Thereis the Play-houfe n 
And thence to France th 
Andbriog you backe: ¢ 


Wee'lnat offend one tom: 


ie you genile 


Bucxille 


and there's 
Twill 


plightto her. — 
Nom Teannottell,'Thir 
may isepe, and they m 
hattime, and tome fay, kai 
beasit may, chough patience be at 
willplodde, there mutt be Conclof 


Pipl, & Que 
Bar, Heerecofnes Anclcne 


Corporall bepatient heere. How now 


Pit, Bale Tyke, «: 
hand 


hou m 
atel {corne the verme no 


oro} 


and board a dozen o 


h fourceene Gentlewomen that live 
honefly by the pric 


Needles, buriewillbee 


nfeftraight. Owelliday 


vp your fwe 
Nym. Willyou tho; 


gge off? would ufolus. 


le The folu: 


you would walke 
1 good tearmes, as 


Hee thar ftrikes 


na fol- 


May- 


Bar, ¢ IL Nym,8 thou 


is not, why thea be 


h, moft tt 


Folin A porch 


that's the euc 
Pift, Nom, thot 
Sted and corrob 
Nym, The Kin 


Will cut che 
Doing theexe 
Forwhich 
Scro. No doubt m 
Keg. I dou 
Weesrry nota bear 
Thar growes not 
lor leaue not one beh 
Succeffe and Conguett 


wemy Noble? 


Hoff, Ascuer youcome of women, com 


in quic 


ak’dof a bu 
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Cam, So may your Highnelfe,and yet punith top, 
Grey. Sityyou thew preatmercy ifyou giue him ify 
Afterthe tafteofmuch corredtion: i 
King. Alas, your toomuch love end csreofme, 
Archeauy Orifons’gainft this poore wretch: 
Iflitdle faults proceeding on diftemper, 
Shall not be wink'd at, how hall we fretch oureye 
When capicall crimes, chew'd, fivallow'd, H 


, and digefted 
| Appearebefore vs? W cell yetinlatge thatman,” i 
Though 


gh Cambridge, Scroepe, and Gray, in their deere care 
d tender preferuation of our pevfon 
1d have him punsfh’d, And now to ous French cay 
Who arethe Sate Commiffioners ? 
Cam. Lone my Lord, 
Yous Highnefle bad me aske foritto day. 
Sera, So did youne my Lieges 
Gray._And Teny Royall Souerai 


les, 


this fame is yours 

now I know your worthineffe, 

id, and Vokle Exeter, 

f how now Gentlemen} 

papers, that youloofe 

complexion? Lookeye how they change: 

heekes are paper, Why, what reade you there, 
acd your blood 


boord ro. 
you intho 


¢) to talke of mercy, 
toyour bofomes, 

13, Worrying you: 
y Noble P. 
My Lord of ( 
as, to accord 


‘croepe,tbou cruel, 


mane Creature? 


the key of sll my-countules, 
bo 


y 0 Golde, 

uw hatte pradtis'd on me; for thy vie? 

May itbe pofsible, hyer 

Could out ofthec extract one fparke of euill 

That might annoy my finger? “Tis fo range, 

That chough the teuth of ie tands off as groffe 

As blacke and white, my eye will fearfely fee it. 

Treafon,and murther, ever kepe together, 

yoake diuels fworne to eychers purpofe, 
ly in an narurall caule, 

Jidnochoope atthem. 

Il proportion) didft bring in 

faite on treafon, and on murther + 

ing fiend it was 

rought vpon thee (0 prepolteroully, 

gotthe yoyce in hell for excellence: 


——— ee, 
lie) ty 


Andother dives that (aggett by creafons, 
|Dobotch and bungie vpaismnation, 
thpatches, colours, and with f 


ing (emblances of piety: 


Fron gl 
Buchethactemper'd thee, day! 
IGauetheewoinflance why thou fhonldftdotreafon, —_ | | 


Vole co dub thee with the name of Traitos This dangerous Treafon,lurking in ou 

fabat fame Daemon chav hath gull'd thee thus, | ginnings. V si 
uld with his Lyon-gare walk 
returoe co valtie Tarcar 


ubr not now, 


ymen: Lecvs deliver 
the hand of God, 


Wy fo didft chor . 
Why {fo didit-thou, Come they of Noble Family? 
y fo didft thow,Seen 

Why fo didft 


Free from gcc 
Contant in fir 
Gimiftrdand deck’d in mode 
Not working w 

And but in 

gach and (0 finely bouleed did thoi 


| And thas chy Gall hath lefe a kinde of bl 
WB |Tomake chee full fraughernan, snd bef} indued | 
With fomefipition, I will weepe for thee. 


this evoltofthine, me thiakesis like 
ther all of Man, Their faults are open, 
6 he Lav 


IN 


Are thern to 


em of their pradt 
ec of High 


Which I befeech you 
Although 


g God, and you, to pardon mi 
Neuer did faithfull {abies more reioyce 


enterprize $ 
ardon Si 


_ King. God quityou y 
Youhaue confpistd again@ Our Royall peston, 
mhis Coffers, | in Hell. 


han enemy proclaim'dand 
he Golden EarneftofOurdeath: 
ein you would haue fo) 
Princes, 
His Subie€s co oppre 
Asdhis whale Kin 


toflaughter, 


hisPeeres to 


and 


ngdomes fafety 
a foughe, tha 
you. Geryou therefore h 


hoferuine 
Wedo detine 


y Ducke, 
Goe, cleare thy Chryftal 
owes in Atmes, lex vs to France , 


rable wretches)ro your deat 


SPVSSPeS 
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ro fucke, the very blood to 


cis bred out of that bloodie ftraine, 
our familiar Pathes = 


Seer emorable fhame, 
was firucke, 
And all our Princes captin’d,by thehand 
but | Ofthacblack Name,£ since of Wales: 
c,on Mountaine 


4 jofe, 1 thee hi the Golden Sunn 
Saw his Heroicall Seed,and fimil'd to fee him 
Exeios rejand deface 
es that by God and by Prench Fatliers 
Dukes eres been made. This isa Ste 


us Stock: and letw: 


Meg. ‘om Harry King of ; 
c | Doe craue admiteance to your Maieltic. 
ce, ha! th, King. Weele give them prefent audience, 


lowed, frien: 
lop purtuit:for coward Dogs 


es of long. 


anifhtdayes, Q 


his moft memorable Lyne, 


ch truly demonftratiues 
ing you ouer-looke thi 


Noble C “ Y and Kingdome, . 
8 | Fr N 
ities fore-tpent, Exe, 3lood; if youide the Crowne 


ke fori 


fierce Tempelt 
thofe Roo: | in Thunder and in Earthc ea Love 
e will compell 

s you, in the Bowels of the L 


licate, equiring faile, 


dy 


¥ y Lord High Conftable. 
| k | 


n prefence her 
g greeting to, 


} Bure thinke is co matter | Deliuer vp the Crowneyand to take mercie 
| Ineafes oi ro weigl the pore Soules,for whom this hungry Warre 
| Sc 5, Opens his vaftic Iawes:and on your head 
iy {s roportions « rc il’ Turning the Widdowes Teares, the Orphans Cr 
| | Whie yeake and nig: icon, The dead-mens Blood, the priuy Maidens Gro: 
| {Db g | For Husbands,Fathers,and betroth 
| A allowed in this Controuerfic. 
| | e his Threatning,and my Meff 


a oe NE 
fiir» 
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King. For vs,we will confider of this furcher: 
ro morrow {hall you besre one full incent 
Back ro ott Brother of England, 


{ Deph. Forthe Dolphin, 
[ftand here for hies:whacto him from England? 
NE |. Exe, Scome and defiance, leight regard, 
4) | Andany thing chat maynot mif-become 


he The mightie Sender, doth he prize you at, 
| Thus fayes my King:and if your Fathers Highne(fe 
enot,it grount of alldemands at large, 


shall chide your Trefpas,an 
cond Accent of his Or 


f Ext, Hee'le mak 
Wereisthe Miftreffe € 

And be affur'd, you'le fi 
| [Aswebi 


subsets hai 
Betweene th 


And chefe he maf é 
Euen cothe vemoft Graine: tha exe 
Inyourowne Loffes,if he ftay 

Kin fhall you know ourmind at full. 


losvils. Enter Chor 


Thus with imagin'd wing our {wife Scene flyes, 
Inmotion of no teffe celeritie then that of Thoughe, 
Suppote, thae you hau 
The well-appointed King at Douer Peer, 
Embarkehis Royaltie: and his braue Fleet, 
With filken Streamers,the young P) 
Play with yourPancies : and in them behold, 
Vpon the Hempen Tackle, Shi 
Hearethe fhrill Whit 
To founids confuse 
wich eh 


gthe lof 
You Rand ypon ¢ 


‘ACitieon th‘inconftane Billowes 
For foappeares this Fleet Maictt ; 
humors doea~ 
1s drop and 


due courte tok 


@ ishe, whofe Chin 
| x 


reveete 


— 


SeaveversssoeverT 


vevvivveves 


wovetrvres 
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Pift. And I: If withes wor 


preusyl 


high. 
“Boy. Asduly, but not astruly, as Bird doth 
|bough. 

Enter Flueker, 
breach, you Do; 


Fls. Vp toth 
Cullions, 
Pif. Be merciful 


great Duke to men of Mould 


bate thy Ri 


1 
mall three 


ue me; could 


Weapons : for Nim, hee 
Words are the belt men,and therefore he 
his Prayers, left a fhould be thoughta Cowar 
few bad Words re matcht 
anewer broke any mans Head but h 
againit 2 Poft,w! wasdminke. They w 
thing, and call it Purchafe. ‘B.0 
boreittwelue Leagues, and fold i 


of Seruice, the men w: Goales, T 
hhaue me as f 
ortheir H nakes much againtt my 


Pocker,to pu 


Gower. Cay 
the Mynes§ thi 
you. 

Fix. To the Mynes? Tell youthe Duke, it is not fo 
good ro cometothe Mynes: for looke you, the Mynes 
isnotaccording to the difciplines of the Watresthe con- 
cavities of iti ficient for looke you, th'athuer- 
farieyor o the Duke, looke you, is dige 
hie jer the Countermines: by Chem, 
Ithinke awill plowe vp all, ifthereis not beteer diredti- 
Gower. 


of Gloucefter, to whom the Order 
of the Siege is giuen, isaltogether direéted by an Irith 
man, avery valiaric Gentleman yfith 
Weleb. Tis Captsi 
Gaver. 1 
By Chefbn heis an Affe, asin the World, Twill 
as much in his Beard : he ha’s no more direétions 
the Warres, looke you, of the 
thea isa Puppy-dog. 
Enter Makmorrice,and Captame Lamy. 
acomes,and the Scots Captaine,Captaine 


isitnor? 


ine Zamsy is a maruellous falorous Gen- 
tleman,chat is ccrtain,and of great expedition and knowe 
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yyle with me, my 
purpofe fhould not fayle with mes but thither would I 


es 5 auaunt you 


or be Man to me; 
dchree fuch Antiques doe not amount to a man: 


n of few 
nesto Gy 


ith as few good Beds; for | 


ftealeany 
Atolea Luxe-cafe, 


Tknew by that peece 
, yy would 
mens Pockets, as theit Gloues 


| feluesto 


edge in th’aunch pon my partictilor know. 
ledge of his direétions : by Cbeftw he will maintaine his 
Argument as well as any Militarie man inthe World, in, 
the difciplines of the Priftine Warres ofthe Romans. 

‘Scot. 1 fay gudday,Captaine Fines 

Wee, Godden to your Worship, good Captsine 
Tames. 

Gover. How now Captaine Mackmorice, haue you 
quit the Mynes# hauethePioners giuen o're? 

Jrife. By Chrifh Law tifb ill done: the Worke ith 
he Trompe found the Retreat. By my Hand. 
id my fathers Soule, the Worke ifh ill done: 

would haue blowed vp the Towne 
fh fae me law, in an houre, Orith ill done,tih i 
ne: by my Hand tifh ill done, 
welch, Captaine Mackmerrice, Ubefeech you now, 
you voutfafe me, looke you,a few difputations with 
you, as partly touching or concerning the difciplines of 
he Warresthe Roman Warres, in the way of Argument, 
Tooke you, and friendly communication: partly to (atsfie 
my Opinion and partly for the fatisfaction, looke you, of 
my Mind: as rouching the diredtion of the Militarie dif= 
ne, thar is the Point, 
It fall bevary gud, gud feith, guid Captens bath, 
you with gud leue,as I may pick occafion: 


that fall Ti 
Jrifh, Ie is no time to difcourfe, fo Chrith fave me 
cather,ond the Warres, and the| 
isno ume to difeourle,the Town 
‘rtumpet call ysto the breech, and 
hrifh do nothing, tis fhame for vs all: 
isfhameco Rand fill, ic is thame by my 
hand: and thereis Throacs to be cut, and Workes tobe 
done,and there ifh nothing done,fo Chrift fa'me law. 
Scot. By the Mes, ife eyes of mine take them-| 
Nomber, aylede gud feruice, or Ile ligge ith’ 
y.or goetodeath: and Ile pay'tasvalo- 
al I fuerly do, thaeis the breff and 
> I wad full faine heard fome queltioa 


grand fori 
roully as In 


Captaine CHteckmorriee, T thinke, looke you, 
¥ader your correétion, there is not many of your Na- 
tion. 

Trifo, OF my Nation ? What ith my Nation? Ifha| 
Villaine,and a BaRerd,and a Knaue, and a Rafeall,. What} 


ith my Nation? Who talkes of my Nation? 


Welch Looke you, if you take the matter othervile 
then is meant, Captaine CMackmorrice , peraduencute 1 
fhall thinke you doe not vfe me with that affabiliti,asin 
difcretion you ought to vie me\looke you,being as good 
amenas your felfe, both inthe difciplines of Warre, and 
in the deriuation of my Birth, and in: other particulse 
tities. 

Jrift, 1 doe not know you fo good a man as my fel: 
fo Chrith faue me,I will cur off your Head. 

Gower, Gentlemen both,you will miftake each other. 

Scot. A,that’s foule fault, AParlg. 

Gorer. The Towne founds a Parley. 

Welch, Capraine AMtackmerrice, when there is more 
better oportunitie tobe required, looke you, J will be 
fobold sto tell you, Iknow the difeiplines ot Warre 
and thereis anend, Exit. 


Enter she King and all bis Traine before the Gates, 
King. Hove yet refolues the Gouernour of the Tovine? 
This is the latett Parle we will admis 


There. 
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Therefore ro our belt mercy give your fel 
Orlike comen prowd of deftruétion, 
Defic vs ta our worft : foras Iam aSoulilier, 
|ANamechi inmy thoughts becomes me bet 
Jitbegin she barerie 


|rrillinherathes the lye buryed. 
the Gates of Mercy thall beall (hut vp, 

Ande! 1s heats! 

falibectie of blo ! wat 
With Conte 


Your fiehh faire Virgin 
What tome;if 


JArcayed in flames like co 
Doe with his fnyrehe 
lynckt ro waft and defolarion? 


What is’e come, 


your 
jour Tow 


iuer Beards, 


dafher 


Torayie fo great, 
Weyecld our To: 
Ener our Gates,d 


Goe you an 
And for 
Viemerc 
The Winter comm 
Vpon our Souldiers,we will ¢ 
Tonight in Harfleve will w 
Tomorrow f 


evs quitall, 


16 01 s ta barbsrous People, 
Sh: Sprayes of vs, 


pers Luxuries 


in wilde and fa 


O Dien vinas 


Kathe, Alice, 1 as efte en 2 


UeLanguage. 


ly into the C 
ers? 


ce. En pen Madame. And oue 
ris.N 


their C 


Kath. Letepriceenfigniew il fare sneicgprond 
fos: Comieneappeivens lem en Angloie? 
Alice. Lemain ihc appelle de Has, 


“if chey march 
withall, but I will f 


RAMA ARNT RRA AR ADAG SACHA CG AAA AE EM Perea: 


80 


y the Fift. | 
daman loueand honour with my 
ny heart, and my dutie, and my liueyand my 
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smexee er. Heisnot,God beprayfedand] 
he World, but keepes the Bridge! 

Hleoe difcipline, Therels anise 

cele cis a man of omin the World, but I did {ce 


lane feruice, 
Je you call him? 


doeas 


pt ech to doe me fatiours: the 

xy Duke of Exeter doth loue thee well, 

4 Flu, 1,1 prayfe God, and J have merited fomeloueat 
I dolpb, a Souldier firme and found of hear, 


valour , hach by cruell Pate, and giddie| 
cunes furions fickle Wheele, 


Goddefle blind har 


I, iene Tylell » Foreune i 

ence afore his eyes, to fig 

. des and fheeis painted ale 

: , you, which is the Morall a] 
a ng and inconflant, and murabilitie| 
as | andy her foot, looke you, is fixed vpon 
ch rowles,and rowles,and rowlesy 


Rafeall, 7 


,a Curepurfe, 
rane words at the 
ue ie is ery 
s well I warrant you 


Gower. Why tis Gull,aFoole,a Ropue,that nowand 

the Wares, to grace hinnfelfe at his returne 
eof a Souldier : and {ach 
exe Setuices were doney 
ch, at {uch a Cons 


i 
ne you from esyand 


Seruices com- ja 


Jep with new-tuned Oathes:and 
|eralls Cur, and a horride Sure o} 
|mnong foming Bottles 

lobe thaughc on: b 


King. Vafold 


Mowntios Thus fayes 
lf England, Tho: 
Adoantageis a b 

Wee oi 


id Ale-wai 


ou may call 


Re A ACAR ANAK AN AAR AN ACA SEAS ARA OA SACRE EN OT 
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Helongs toeatethe Englith, 
Conft. I chinke he will eate alll he kills, 
Orleance ite Has 


Conft, Sweare by her Foor, that fhe may tread out the 
Oxth, 

Orleance. He is Simply the moft adiue Gemleman of 
Fra 


adtivitie, and he will fiill be doing, 
did harme, that I heard of, 


ildoenone tomorrow: hee will keepe 


Iknow himto be valiant, 
t, by one that knowes him better 


1's hee? 
ft. Marry hee told me fo himfelfe,and hee fayd hee 
dj not who knew it 

Heencedes nor, it is no hidden vertue in 


By my faithSir,butitis: neuer any body fay 


s Lacquey:: ‘tis a hooded valour, and when it 
i bate. 


ner fayd well, 
Prouerbe with, There is Alacer 


I take vp that with, Give the Deuill 


there ands your friend forthe 


er at Prousrbs,by how much 


cand moft expert Gentleman, Would] 
ar7y of England : hee longi 


cexched and peeuith fellow is this 
ad followers 


| ¢ I with his fat-br 
€ ys apprehenfion , they 
Dolph. nne away. 

‘ nce. That they lack; forif their heads had any ins 


mour, they could neuer weare Such heauie 


Jand breedes very valiant 
3 their Maftiffes are of yamatchable cot] 


and e ice, Foolith Curres, that runne winking into 
| ¢ hofa Ruffian Beare, and haye cheir heads crufht 
uld it w Apples: you may as well fay, chats a valiant 
i cares of the E lea, that dare care his breakefaft on the Lippe of §} 
oft. Tot, iuft: and che men doe fympathize with 
Cowl ‘i ourfelfecohazard,ere you | the Maftiffes, in robuftious and rough comming om; 

ir Wits wich their Wines and then g 


“Onl 
Beefe, 

Ganft. Then fhall wre fade co 
flomackes to eae, and none to. 


jxme ¢ come, (hall we sboucic ? 
Orleance. Ut is now twoa Clock: buclecn 
Wee thall haue each a hundred En, 


A dus Ter 


Now entereaine 
When eceepin; 
illsthe wide V 


Bach Batcaile (ces the others 
Sceed 
Piercing the Nighzs dull E 
The Armor 


fie Morni 


Cheekes,and 
gazing M 


ISomany hortide GI 


is. Ono 


The Royall Captain is ruin'd Band 


mn Watch to Watch, 


dvifite all his Hoatt, 
hamods 


And calls chem Brot 
Vpoahis Roy 
How dread air Army hath enrounded him ; 
Nordoth he dedicate one iot of Colour 
Varo. wearic and all-wateby h 

But frefhly lookes,and ouer. 
With chearefull femblance, 
That euery Waerch,piving a 
Beholding him,plucks comf 
ALargeffe yniuerfall,like the Sunne, 

His liberall Eye doth giueto-every one, 
Thaving cold feare,thar meane and gentle 
Bchold,as may vnworshineffe define. 
Alitile touch of Harry in 
‘And fo our Scene 
Where,O for 
With fou 
(Right 


ry, we hall much 


molt vileand 


or fi 


m his Li 
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et, I, but thefe Englith are {hrowdly out of 


g Darke 


om Tent co Tents 
Glory on his head : 


ookes. 


The Name o} 


Pif 
| S.Danies day. 


King. Doe 


hinke 
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wher 


will "Tis certaine,cuery man thac dyes ill,t 


his owne hes ng isnorto. 


Idoe not di 


thou! 


ypon 
afwer it. 


me, and 
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What 


Bi 


| yee determine ro fight luftily for him, 


si No moreean 
ye What infinice heare: i 
Thac private men enic 
And what hane Ki cP \ 
Saue Cecemonie, Ne 
And what ace thou,thou Ide 
What kind of God are hou? thac fuffer'(t mor T ing wortl 
Tee) [OF morcal griefes,ehen doe thy wo Since t Penicence comes afterall, | 
c OCeremonie,thew me buethy worth. 
‘ hy Soule of Odoration ? 


Ting. Umny felte heard the King fay k 


I, You pay him hen : that’s a perilloy 


of an Elder Gunne,ch 


owurne the Suane 
Peacocks feather 
Veome,'tis 2 foo! 
King. Your reproofess for rosroandil i 


Vpon the King,lec vs our L 
Our Debrs,our carefull Wires, 
Our Sinnes,lay onchi 


ildren, 


Wemuft beare al 


elfe but Place,Degree,and Forme, 
Creating aweand fearein other men? 

Wherein thou are leffe happy, being 

Then they in feat 


fex'd, 


Offfighting men they haue fll eh 


Exe, There's fiue to one,belides el 
lib. Gods Arme ftrike withvs,'tisa 
God buy R 
f wen 


rveeveveveey 


ime of Crifpian 
and liveold 


fleeue,and fhe 
all hall bef 
hadvancages, 
Then thall our Names, 


Hery 


Hany the King, Bedford and Exete 
warwick and Talbot, Saliebury at 
Beintheir flowintg Cups frethly r 
|tThis Rory t ood man exch his fon: 
‘And rif lI ne're goe 

From his day co che ending of the Wo 
‘Buc we in it {hall be remembred ; 


Were, swe band of brother 
othe to dayichat theds his blood with 
re {hulle my btoxhersbe hene're (9 vile, 
Mens Hinis day thall gevele bis Cond 
Ind Gentlemeo:it Bag ; 
| S accusft they were not k 
Manlioods chease,whiles shy 


vs vpon Sainte ¢ 


Withouc more helpe,cou 
<ing. Why now thou 
likes me b 


defies thee,thou wil 
s of Repentance; ¢ 


hey mock poore fell 
e Lyons skin 


{ The man that once did 
‘A While the beattliu'd,w 

Amany of out bodyes fhall no doubt 
Find Native Graues: ypon thew 
[Shall witneffe live in 


hich, Teruft 


of this dayes 


faw their honors reekin; toHi 
Lesuing their earehly parts co choake 
Thefmell whercof fhall bréed a Plaguein Fra Cy 
Marke then abounding valour in our Englifh 

That by 


Ke out intoa fecond courte of mifc 
laple of Mortalitie. 

Tell the Conftable, 
for the working day 
neffe and our Gilt are all be(myrche 
With raynie Marehiog in the painefull i 
Thete'snot apiece of feather in our oat 
Good argamenie( hop 


Lines he geod Vockle: thrice 

sthricevpiagaigc, a 

jpurte, all Blood be was, 

ay (brane Soldier) doth helye, 
te, 


| Fellow ee hana ounds) 
~ | Suffolke firfidyed,and Yorke all hagted ouer 


cin gore he lay infteeped, 


kiffes the gafhes 


| pound ent y (Cewcecfoule) for mine, « 
| } i A Jorious and well-fe 
t er in our Chi 


V fe words I came, and cheer'd him vp, f 
mein che face, raugheme his hand, Sr 
A ripe, (ayes: Deeremy Lord, any” 


es 
kesnecke 
e,and kittbislippes, 


h, with blood he 


Exit 


Atlus Quartus. 


e's nova boy left aliue,and the 
¢ from the bartaile ha’ done 
carried & 
e the Ki 
deuery foldiour to cut his pri 
anc King. 
at. Monmouth Coptaine Gaver: 
wiaue Where -lexander the 


great? The pig, of 
or themagoani 
vor 


mder the Great was borne 
was called Philip of Macedo, 


ieCountrimen, | 


thefi 


ke it isin Afacedon where Alexander iy 
pot 


- The, of York coi him to yo 
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eweene CAacedow 8 Monmowi 
vou,is bothalikes ‘There is Riuer 
Vilfomoreouer aRiuer at Mewmronth, icis cal 
Meomwoath « but itis out of my praines, 


Macedon, 


| 

[re gallop or 
whatisthename | 
| 


comeafter it indiferent we 
Vikings. Alexander God knowes, andy ou 


and his weaths, an 


is difpleatures 


andalfobeing a I xia 


Alesand his angers (looke 


ngis natlikehimin thar, hene 


ke younow) to re 


ales oucof my 1 
bucinthe figures, and comparifons of 


nd Qhms, being inhis Alesand bis Cupyes; fo 


tdi 
Jato rary Aten 


and mockes, Ih. 
Gnv, Sic lebn Enlfta 


at Honmontl ‘ " 3 
Gow. Here comes his Mai 


» that we thal el 
tale our mercy. Go and 


nota man ¢ 


Exe, Here comes the 
Glow, His eyes 
Kug. How now, what meanes this H 
thou nor, 
That T have fin'd th 
Com'(t thou a; 
Her, No gre: 
Tcometo 


amble 


bonesofmine for rani 
ine for ranfome? 

Ki 
hec for charitable Licenfe, 
Thatwe may wander ore this blood 
Tobookeourdead, and then to b 
To fort our Ni 


isa Cra 


Yerkeour their armed hecles at chieir dead ma 
[ling them twice, O give vsleaue great King, 
Toview the field in fafecy, and difpole 

Oftheir dead bodies, 


8, 3 Thon keepe thy 


ome sttellyouCaptaine, ifyoulooke inthe Maps of ; _ Kéw. Iteli chee eruly Herald 
theOrld, I warrant you fall finde in che comparifousbe- | Iknow notif the day be ours orno, 


For yet amauy of your horfemen peere, 


ofthe other Riuer :but'tis all one, ti alike as.my andshard by, 
isto my fingers, and there is Salmons i | “Her. They call 
J marke |’ King. Then call wethis the field of Agi 


cle E 


Captaine Fiuellen, isitf 


wien anda Villa 


Formany of our Princes (woe the while) Belzebub him(elfe, 

Lyedrown'd and foak'd in mercenary blood = your Grace) that he keepe his vow 

Sodo our vulgar drencly theit peafanelimbes bee periur'd ((ee younow) his reputationis as ar 
ood of Princes, and with wounded feeds Villainean ce, as cuer his bl 
tfetslocke deepe in gore, and with wilderage ypon Gods ground, and hisearth, in 


Liege, 
R thouynder? 


athe Chron 


einhis cappe, which he 
d weare(ifalive)I wil 


rengeh forit 


neceffary (1 


his oath: If hee} 


HPSICTSIS SUSHOG ALP IGPADE HOPS SEBS DOSAESGHGHAAK ARAN ORS AR AS 


Fis. G 


Icisthes 
Iv 


By 


will. Vndex Captaine Gow 


Some fod: 


90 


wer od Captsine , and is good ki 


ouldier: 


at into pl 
Tamno Tra} 
Fla, That'sal Thr 
MiieftiesN 
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y Liege. 


e Teeafon 
1 you in his 
the Duke 


t. 
[ your Maicttic is take out of the Helmet of e7i.| 
| fs. 

will. My Liege 
offitiand he that ga 


was my Gloue,here isthe fellow 
ueitto mn change,proi 


icin Ipromis'd t6 fitike him, 
this ay Gloue in his Cappe,and Ih 
0 y word. 


ing your Maiefies 
s begeerly,, Lo 
citis: [hope your Maiefticis peare me teltimonie 


wouchment, thar thisis theGloue 
that yous Maieftie is giue me, in your Cons 
Giue me thy Gloue So) 
| Looke,hee 


dices 


our Maieftie, lech 


arfhall Law insh 


dycome fre 
might of 


the hearts ne 


nnd. your Mae 


t like your felfe : you 


man 5 witneffe th 


our Lowlineffs and wh 
hape , Lbefeech you 


ie for had you 
leno offence therefore | 


ies ewelde-pencefor 
and keepe you out of 


and diffencions, and] 
foryou, 
ccfore fhould youl 


fo goods “tis a goad| 


ne dead numbred? 


Heere is. the number of the fl 


| King. What Prifoners of good fore, are taken, 


Charles Duke of Orleance,Nephew.to the Ki 
juke of Burbon,and Lord. Bouchiguald. 


et Lords dnd D 


ig,Rnights and Squises, 


King. T di 
Thatin the 
And Nobles be 
One 


es common men. 
xe doth tell me of renthoufand French 
lyeflaine: of Princes in this number, 

, there lyedead 
tie fix: addedto hele, 
Efquires,and gallant Gentlemen, 


jundred: of che wh 
fterday dubt 


we hundred were bi 


s nzhoufand shey ha 
There are but Gxceene hundred Mercenaries « 
The reft 


he reft are Princes, Barons, Lords,Knigl 


Squires, 
And | 


(and Gentlemen of bloud a 
ithe Names of thofe theic No 
Charles Delabresh,Hi 
aes of Chat 

ithe Matter of the Croffe-bowes,Lor 
Greac Matter of France,che braue Sic Gu 
fobnDuke of Alanfon, Anthonie D. 

HThe Brother to the Duke of Burgundie, 
4 And Edvard Duke of Barr : of lutte E 
| Grandpree and § : 
Beanmont 04 2 
Here was a Roy 
Where th 


And 
Toboalt of this, 
hich is his on 


o thofe th 


mtoad 


Bike 


backs 
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Yor 


be the Iffue brothier Ireland 
J ofthis gracious meeting, 
ad to behold youre 


therto haue borne 


jem in their b 


fh Princes all,1 doe flute you. 
Burg. My dutieroyoubord, 


equall loue, 


eat Kings of France and Englandschat I hauelabourd 


fo farre preuayl'd, 
nd Royall Eye to By 


ed, pore, and mangled Peace, 


ene Clouer, 

all vacorrested;rauke 

nd nothing teemes, 
es, Kekiye 


es,and our i Children, 


10t learne, for want 


Id become our Countrey 


wldiers will, 
con Blood, 
ne Lookes,defus'd Acyre, 
feemes ynnaturall 
former fauour, 
fpeech entreatt, 
gentle Peace 
fe inconueniences, 
nd bleffe vs wich her former qualities. 
would thePeace, 
mperteetions 
y uft buy chat Peace 
all accord co all ourivftdemands, 
iofe Tenures and pa 


our hands 
them: tothe which,asyet 


jwer made, 
Eng. Well thea: the Peace which you before fo vg’, 
es in his Anfwei 


France. 1 


Se a a A Ae FET CEA ESS AST OIE S. 


Oje.glancteche Articles: Pleafeth your Grace 
noint fome of your Councell ptefently 
with vs once more,with better heed 
refuruey thems we will fuddenly 
pafeou oe pexectpconle As fre 
England. Brother we fhall. Goe Vickle Exeter, 
Brother Clarence, and you Brother Gloucef 
and Haxtington, goc with the King, 
ith you free power,to ratifie, 
Augmens,or alter, as your Wifdomes belt 
ifecaduantageable for out Digaitic, 
orout of our Demands, 
ine thereto, Will you, faire Sifter, 
JGoe With the Princes.or (tay here with ys? 
Que, Our geacios Brother, I will goe wit 
| Happily a Womans Voyce may doe fome 


Shes our capicall Dem 
Wihinthe fore-ranke of our A 
Que. Sachath good leaue. 


dplesde his Loue-fuie coher gentle hea 
tie fhall mock at me,1 canino 


ll loue me foundly 


ach heart, Iwill be 


Kxib. O bon Dieu, les langues des honomses (2 


wen are full of deceies ? 
Ony,dat de tongeus of de mans is be full of de- 
iccits: datis de Princeffe, 

_Kng. The Princeffe is the berter E 
Wyhith Xateymy wooing is fi 
elid thou canft fpeake no betcer 
coli, thou would'®t finde me 
Hhouwouldtt thinke, I had fold my Farme to buy my 

wayes co mince it i t 


f you vrge me farcher, 
I weare our my fuice; Giu 


r. Marty, if you wou 
Dice for your fake, Kate, wh 
ordsnormenfures and fe 


Tf could wione a L: y 
Saddle, with my Armour on my backes 
be it fpoken, I fhould 


J\tderthecorreétion of br 
Suickly leapeintoa Wife: Orit I mi 
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~ Framer, Thave Buc with a curfelarie eye 


pet fauours, I could lay on | 


Louc,or bound my Hori 
likea Burcher,and 


ck an Aper neuer off. But 


e God Kate, I cat 
loquence, nor 


1¢ 0 cunning in proteftation ;| 
wne-right Oathes, which I neu 
c breake forvr 


If chou canft loueafellow | 
face is not worth Sunne 


okes in his Glaffe, for loue. of 
ie Eye be thy Cooke. I (pe 

(Lowe me for this] 
I dyes cruesbur 


into Ladyes fauours, 


bur a Ballsd sa 


WEErErerrrey 


mic of France 


AIADASAAIASS AAAS ASASEAESAACAAASABASASAOS OARS: 


sashes 


thou ynderftand ¢ 


Kal 


of your Neighb 


King. Can a 


aske them, C 


ckeme mercifully, th 


mult therefore need 


Shall noe thou sn 


George, co 


¢ Dennis and Saint 
fe French halfe Englith, 


CURVE TEY YEO TYVEYY OPEV IVETE /YVETEYYTYETFESEN EY) 


Ff. 


is mére eloquence ina Su 
sues of the French Co} 
finade Harry of Ex 
Petition of Monarchs. Heere com 


cof Flare 


coniure in h 
p Lou 


lous, 
you, tha 


Cities you 
fo the Maid. thar flood ia 
he way co aly 


ted to all roarmes of 


unced euery Article 


” Evet, Onely| 


Ni 


rhc hiere 1 


tity 
Thenevee may il 


Now welcome Kare: and b 


Oath 


hich day, 


The fir fk Die 5 Henry the Sixt. 


pray again thy foes, 


On WSs 


saylenotynow chat Henry's dead, 
hed yeeres, 
«eyes, Babes fhal 
iNourifh of falr Teares, 
but Women left ro wayle the dead, 
Fift, chy Ghoft I inuocare. 


‘And with ¢ 
That have confented vato Hexries ¢ 
Henry the Fite 


ets in the Heauen 
carce thy Soule will ma! 


Vpona Woodd to lifeagaine, 

And Deaths 

Wer with our fiat 
Like Captives bound toa Triump 


Whar? thall weeurfe 


Exe, How were they lol? v 
Mef. Nowsecherie,b 


| ions: 

| ptand fought 

| 

{One would bau g Wartes,with ttle colts 
nother Wo Wings: 


thinker hour expences al 


dimme Toa new begots 
¢ Flower-de-Lucesin your Atmes 
Coatyone halfe is 
Exe, Wercour Teases wantin; 
Thefe Tidings would 


Bedf, y concerne Regent I am of Fi 
Giveme my Ile fight for France, 


hehe! acefull wayling Robes; 
| willTlend the French, ftead of Eyes, 
Toweepe their intermiffiue Miferies. 


for thow Tou‘ the Fle, 
the yeere to Church thou got, 


S¢reft your minds ines 


caufe him once more yeeld the Gholi 
actrecheric was sd 
nc of Men and Money 


Ente 


Lot bad mifehance. 
quite, 
¢ petty Townes,of no import. 

ples is crowned King in Rheimes 


France 
Jexcept 


swith you now be: 


7 ithe French, 
rein Tul 


{thet 
Mey 


Vpon: 


sanke his men, 


Hewanted Pikes to fec before his Arc 
i of, fharpe Stakes pluck 


"doueamaine, 


\e Bowels of the B. 


¢ Vauward, plac’c behinde, 
feto relieue and fol 
hauing ftcuck one troak 
the generall wrack and maffacre : 
re hey with their Ene 

the Back 


irance,with thei 
refume to looke once in 

Bedf, 1s Talbot Maine then: 
orlsing ily h 


Whit 


n pompe and cafe, 
Leader,wanting ayd, 
d 
ooke Prifoner, } 
ith him,and Lord Aungerfar | 
Mt flsughter'd,or rooke likewil | 
1etde His Ravfometheraistione but I (hall pays | 
Me hale ¢ Dolphin | 


His Crowne thal be tl 
Pouce of 
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ecords, 


M jow may this be ve 
none bat Samfons affes 
fendeth forth to skit one to te 


ban'd Rafcals, 


Exceeding 
What's paft,and 
| Speake th 


hou that thinkeft to beg 
Conte, come from behinde, 


| i neuer feene before. 
V1 nghid fromme; 
ice apart 


fed 


rds Daughter, 


play'dmiy checkes, 


Theft Part of Henry the Sixt. 


‘Aske me what queftion thou canft poffible, 
anfwer ynpremeditated 

y Combat, if thou dar’, 

Ic finde that I exceed my Se: 
a this,chou fhalt be fortunate, 

If thou receitte me for thy Warlike Mate, 


Delph. Thoubaf aftonithe me with thy high termes 
Onely this proofe Ile of thy Valourmake, © 
In Gingle Combat thou hale buckle with mes 
And if thou vanquifheft, thy words are true, 
Otherwife I renounce all confidence. 

Pucel. Lam prepar'd: here is my keene-edg'd Sort 
Dec h fine Flowerede-Luces on each fide, 4 

| ‘The whichat Touraine,in S.Karberines Chuech-ysrd, 


Out of a great deale of old Iron,I chofe forth, 
Dolph. 


Then come aGodsname,] feare no woman, 
‘And while Tliue,lle ne're lye from «man, 
Herethey fight,and loane de Puxel owercomes 

fay thy hands, thou artan Amazon, 

h the Sword of Debera. 

i's Mother helpes me, elfe I wy 


00 


patiently T burne with thy defire, 

Js thou haftac once fabdu'd, 
f thy namebe fo, 
y (eruant,and not Soueraigne be, | 
Freuch Dolphin faeth to thee thus, 
Lmutt id to any rights of Loue, 
: {e(fion’ facred from abou 
fed all thy Foes fromhence, 


| 
cehelpsthee,'tis thou thatmufthelpmes| I} 
} 


us on chy profe) 


je more then we poor men do know 
ewd tempters with cheir tongues, 

y ereare you? what deuife you on? 
Shall we giue o're Orleance, of no? 

Why no,Ifay:diftruftfull Recreants, 

claft gafpe: Ile be your gi 
. What thee fayes, Ile confirme : weelle 


ga'dam Ito be the Englith Scour, 
the Siege affuredly Tle rayfe 

c « Summer, Halcyon dayes, 
Since I red into thefe Wares. 
Glory is ikea Circle in the Water, 


Which neve 


T 


Exped Sai 


y broad fpreadin P 
s death, the Englifh Ci 
itincladed : 


Now 
W biieh Cafar and his foreune bare at once. 


.. Was Dtabomer infpired with a Doue? 


je artinfpired then. 
of Great Conftantine, 

Philips daughters were like thee. 

1 Starre of ees falne downe on the Earth, 
«ly worfhip theeenough? 
and lee ys rayfe he 


may Drewer 
Alanfos, Leaue off delay 

Siege, 

| Reigntir. Woe 


The faft Se eae! Be 


Reiger Wemman,do what thou canftco faue our honors, 
Prise thera from Orleance,and be immortal" 

i ‘Doh. Prefently wee'le try : come,lee 

No Prophet will tuft,if thee prouc 


anfwere this 


Enter Glofter prith bis Serning-mien. 


rod. Villones,arivet you fo the I 
nitarder. The Lo info we an . 
Wedoeno athervife 
Gli. Who witled you?o: nine 
There's none Protest 
| Breake yp she Gates, Iebe your y ; 
eel Shall [be flowed thus 2 
Gloflers men ¥ i 


fe. What 


Worduile, Fue patience Noble Duke,I may no: 
The Cardinall of Winchefter forbids. 
From him I haue expre{fe command: 


etid toGod,or ta the 
© Ue fut 
a the Gazes vnt 
them open, 


[how are no fr 
en the Gates, 
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sand bis meen in Ta 


Gh. Piel'd Price do: 


thu out 
3 4 Winch. Tdoc, thou 


ot Protector of the King or Rea 
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u manifelt Confpir: 

at contrivied’tt ro murcher our dead Le 
"& Whores Indulgences to fin 
s thee in chy broad Cardinalls Hat, 


Nay, 
This be Damafcus, be 
To ay chy Brox 


j Thy Scarlet Robes, a au race 
‘dl He vfeco carry thee out of this place nces efpyals haue informed m 
ye Wine, Doe what thou das’, E 

fice, 


Glo. Whar? am I dar'd, and 
Draw men, forall this 
Blew Coats to Tawny Coars. Pr 
Tmesne to tu, 


jeware your Beasd, 


and to.cuffe you foundly 


feet I Rampe thy Cardinalls Har: 
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Lhe firft P art of Henry the Sixt. 
% How farft chou, Mirror of all Mervail 
Eyes,and thy Cheekes fide i 
Accurfed Tower, accurfed fatall Hand, 
‘That hath concriu’d this wofull Tragedie, 

ve Battailes, Salisbury o'recame 

1 Fift he fir teayn'd tothe Warres, 


any Trumpe di 
word did ne’re leaute ftriking in the field, 
‘alisbury? though thy 
uhaft ro looketo Heauien for 


Heauen be 

If Salisbury 

| Bearehence his Body,1 will helpeto bury it 
homas Gargraue,halt thou any life? 

10 Talbet,nay,looke vp to h 

eare thy Spirit with this co 


ou gracious to none aliue, 


fo auenge me on the French, 
ike thee, 


ince be 


nmy Name. 
ders 


Al 


this? 


Riicre 


ccumule 


| ain'd. cee Wh 
o Enter a Mefinger. 


one leanede Paczef ioya'd, 


fen vp, 


rining Englifbmoen before be 
mn enter Talbet 


ow they fortifie 


an clad in Armour chafeth them, 
Enter Pucel, 
4. Ulehat 
Le coniure thee: 
hee, thou arta Witch, 
y give thy S 


Hereshere thee cor 
DeuillorDeuils D 


ext And ftr 
for there ftands 


Ta 
My breft 1h 
be famitht, And from 
ot and 


| thee. Here they fight 
| 


ft with ft 


ife this high-minded Strumper, 
7 falls downe, They fig 

wretched finners, Puxal. Talbot 
nereyonme,Wofullman. | Imutt goe Vi 
shat fuddenly hath croft ys? 


bt againe. 


1 Orleance forthwith : 
ert Alarm : then enter the Towne 
with Soldiers. 


and or Drum ftruck vp, 


dead and gone, 


olding the Townes burnes 


enter Teane de Puxe 


ing of my courage, 
fhoulders crackmy Armes afunder, 


ech doth fale, 
ace. 
ine with one Eye vieweth all the World, 


d Lightews, 
s inthe Heawens? 
commeth this Alarum,and the noyfe? 


haue gather’d head, 


is my ftrengeh, my valour,and my forced 
pes retyre,Teannor ftay them, 


abowt with thee: 
ule to him thou feru'tt, 


Fuzel, Come, come, ‘is onely 1 that mult difgrace 


Heauens,can you fuffer Hell fo to preuayle? 


hy houre is not yét come, 


O're- 


| The firft Part of Henry the Sixt. 
re-take me if thot canft,I {corne thy Rrengeh, ¥ 
Goe,goe, cheare vp chy hungry-farued men, } 
Helpe Salisbury co make his Teftament, | 
This Day is ours,as many more fll be. Exit. 
Talb. My thoughts are whirled like a Porters Wheel 
[know not where f am,nor what I doe 

A Witch by feare,not force,like 
Driues back our troupes,and conquers as 
50 Bees with (nioake, and Doues wich 


Are from their Hyues and Houfes de 
They call'dis,for our fierceneffe En; 
INowlikeco Whelpes,weeryi 


A (hort Alarnm. 


imeny eyther renew th 


|Hearke Count 
out of Eng! 


Jortearethe 
Renounce your Soyle, giue S| 
J |sreepe run 

Or Horfe or Oxen trom 
Asyoullyc from your of 
z eAlarum. Here. 
Tewill not be, retyre 
Youall confented vato Su/ss 
Fornone would frikea ftroake i 
Pazel is catred into Orle: 
In fpight of vs,oroughe that we coul 
10 would Iwere co dye with Salitb 
The fhame hereo 


che Leopard, 


bdued fla 


SsAhesseasesansessetansnas 


| 
| Enter on th a 
fl 
fucel. Aduance o' g Colours 


Thus fear 
Deipl 
How fhall 1 
Thy promifes arc like Adonis Ga 
That one day bloom'dand fr 
Feince,triumph ia thy glorious Prophetefle, 
Recouer'd is the Tow of 


F| 
i 
E| 


leance, 


Aas 


Dolphin command che 


izens make Bonfires, 
And feaftand banquet inthe open ftreets, 
[To celebrate the ioy chat God hath giuen vs, 

Altaf All France will be repleae w hand i 
When they fall heare how we have play'd the me 
| Delph. "Tis Zoane,not we,by whom the day is w 
For which,t will diuide my Crowne with her, | 
Andall the Priefts and Fryers in my Realme, 
Stall in proceffion fing her endleff 
A fatelyerPycamistoher Le reare, 
Then Rbodophe's or CAtemphis ewer was. 
Hamemorie of her,whe 
Her Athes,in an V’ 
Thentherich-iew 


FEFITEPTETT? 


mnore precious 
d Coffer of Daris, 
Trau(porced, (hall beat high Feftiuals 


cr 
Puzel {hall be France's Sai 
and let vs Banquet Roy 
Golden Day of Vi 
Flowrifh 
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The Cryo 
For Ihave | 
Vfing no other W 


his f 


* Con 
Is thi 
That 


LfeeReport is 


of Hem the Sixt. 


w-come Champi 


s are fet it 


pion, vertuous Jeane of Acte, 
falfe Confederates. 


¢ o'ce the Walls for refuge in the field, 


re a5 1 could well difcerne, 
fe vapours 0 

he Dolphin and his Trul 
y both came fwiftly run 
Turtle-Doues, 
under day or night, 


roe great thankes, 


sno remedie) 


eKeyestome, 
é 
s fall our right, 


y Crm death, 
dreadfull Knigh 


> leffe account 


effe with 


ne cares, 


gas your Ladylhip def, 
is Lord Talbor come, 
elcome: whar¢is t 


theman# 


the Scourge of France? 
much fear'd abroad? 
me the Mothers till heir Babes? 


bulous and falfe. 
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His Treipas y 


For your pa 


And till thov be reltor' 


Jmy Bookes be fille, 


sfeitourRofes 


ny friends in (pight of thee fhall weare. 
And by my Soule this pale ry Rofe, 
and my Facki 
ith me tomy Graue, 
Jyand bed thy ambition 
mnceetth Exit 
‘Som, Haue with thee Poole: Farwell ambitious Ri- 


chard. 
Terke. How 1a 


Shall be whipe 


Exit. 


au'd, and mutt perforce endure 


that they obiect again your Houfe, 


n the next Parliame 


The firft Part of Henry the Sixt. 


Call'd for the Truce of Winchefler and Clenceffer? 
Andif chou benot then created Yorke, 
T will not liue tobe accounted warwicke, 
Mcanetime,in fignall of my loue to thee, 
Againtt prowd Somer(et,atd Willians Poole, 
| Will I vpon thy partie weare this Rofe, 
And here I prophecies this brawle ro day, 
| Growne to this fadtionin the Temple Garden, 
Shall fend betweene the Red-Rofe andthe White, 
| Athoufand Soules to Death and deadly Night 
Mafter Vernon, Tam boundeo you, 
behalfe would pluck a Flower, 
Ife Mill will I weare the fame, 
dfo will I, 
Torke. Thankes gentles 
lecys foure to Dinners I dare fay, 
This Quarrell will drinke Blood another day. 
Exemnt, 


Vere 


Enter Mertioner, brought in a Chayre, 
and Iaylore, 


nd Keepers of my weakedecaying Age, 
Mortimer were rel himelfe. 

new haled from the Wrack, 

| So fare my Limbes with long Imprifonm 
| gray Locks,the Purfusuants of death, 
ke aged, inan Age of Cx 
nsend of Edmund Afortimer. 

ke Lampes, whofe wafting Oyle is fpent, 
as drawing co their Exigent. 


Thefe Eyes, 


mes,like to a withered Vine, 
fappe-le(le Sranches to tie ground, 


rength-leffe Ray is numme, 
Lumpe of Clay) 
retogeraGralic, 
no other comfort hau 


ill corse. 
thall thea bo fa 
th equ 
A Began to reigne, 
sein Armes; 
have Thad; 
rd beene obfcur'd, 


Bet z 


This loathfome feque 
And even fince then, hath Ric 
Depriu'd of Honorand Inheritance 

But now, the Arbitrator of Defpaires, 

Juft Death, kinde Vmpire of mens miferies, 
With {weet enlargement doth difmiffe me hence: 
1 would his troubles likewife were expird, 

That fo he might recouer what was loft, 


| Enter Richard, 
7. My Lord,your loving Nephew now is come, 

Mor Richard Plantagenet, my friend, ishe come? 
Rich. 1 Noble Vockle,thus ignobl; 


y vs'd, 


| Your Nephewslate defpifed Richard,comes 

| Diort. Dicegt mine Armes,I may embrace his Neck, 
| An is Bofome {end my latter galpes 

|< 


nen my Lippes doe rouich his Cheekes, 
That I may kincly giue one fainting Kiffe, 

now declare weet Stem from Torker great Stocky 
y did@t choutay of late thou wert defpis'd 2 
Rich. Fit 


) The firft Part of aD the Sixt 


gaintt mine Arme, 
din cha eafetle cell eeD feafe. 
gument vpon aC 
gome words there 
ich cearmes,hevs'd his Iau 


i like'l had requiced him. 
AVn 


Inhoner of atr 
for Alliance 
rr, Earle of Camb 


“port, That cavte(faire Ne 


declare the caule 


And hath decayn'd 


h my Lord,your 


, Mert Teuejand shou feeft,chat 


r ouare my Heire the relt,Lw 
Bac yer be wary in thy ftudions ca 
Rich Thy grave admonifhme: with me: 1 
Bacyer methinkessmy Fa a bes 
Wasnothing leffe chen bloody ‘ air tr 
Mort Wich filence,Nep ick, 


Asdtikes Mountaine,not eo be 
But now thy Vackle is 
ArPrinces doe their Cou 


nouing hence, 


when they are cloy'd 


jor peruerte, 
m I fo pore? 


Accufations forth 


are you,I pray, 
wcie Pri 


a? 


Isn 


Leaftit 
Mutt yor 
Elfe would Ih 


¢ Common-wealt 
, Downe with the 


Maier. Ob my good L 
Citie of London, pitty vs : 
fhop,and the Duk 
den late to carcy any Wea 
‘d cheirPoc! 


flues in concrary parts, 
anothers Pate, 
giddy braynes knocke out: 


‘dto 


fhut our Shops. 


eas refoluce, 
uafehold,leaue this peeuith broyle, 
Roin'd fight afide, 


- Lhe firft Part of Henry the Sixt. 


‘Sern. My Lord,we know your Grace to beaman 
nd vprights and for your Royall Birth, 
Inferior co none,but to his Maieftie 
And ere that we will fffer fuch a Prince, 
So kindea Father of the Common-weale, 
Tobe difgraced by an Inke-horne Mate, 
Wee and our Wines and Children all will Bt 
xe our bodyes flaughtred by thy foes, 
#. I,and the very parings of our Nayles 
Shall pitclva Field when we are dead, 
Begin againe, 


Glo, Stay tay, Lay : 
And if you loueme, as you fay you doe, 
Letme perfwade youto forbearea while, 
King. Oh,how this difcord doth affliét my Soule, 
Lord of Winchefter, behold 
nd teare ill not once relent ¢ 
enor? 


Or who fhould ftudy co preferrea Peace, 
f holy Church-men takedeligiitin broyles? 


warw. Yceld my Lord Proteétor,yeel 


ihifler, 


| Except you meane with obftinate repulfe 


Souersigae,and deftroy theReslme, 

t Mifehiefe,and what Musther too, 
rough your enmitie: 

ethirft for blood. 

nit,or Iwill neueryeeld, 

n the King commands me Roupe, 
the F 

e of mes 


Winchefte 


rd you preach, 
ricuous inne 


fhop hath akindly eyed: 


y Lord of WincheRter relents 
Child infteuét you what ro-doe? 

of Glofler, I will yeeld ro thee 
and for Hand I 
a hollow Heart. 
g Countreymens 
geof Truce, 
yur followers = 
mblenots 
So helpeme God,as Tintend it nots 


King. Oh loving Vackle,kinde Duke of Glofter, 
How ioyfull am I made by this Contradt, 
ters, trouble vs no more, 


¢ in friend(hip,as your Lords haute done, 
slic tothe Surgeons, 
And fo will I, 


And I will fee what Phyfick the Tauerne af 
Exeit. 
this Scrowle,moft gracious Soueraignt, 
genet, 


co your Maieftic. 
Jl veg'd,my Lord of Warwicksfor fweer Prince, 


An Srace marke cucry circumftance, 
Youhaue great reafon to doe Richard right, 
Efpecially for thofe o¢cafions 


AtEleam Place told your Maieftie, 
King. And 


~ Kings And hole occafions, Vackle,wete of force: 
therefore my louing Lords,our pleafure is, 
that Richerd be xeftored to his Blood, 
Warw, Let Richard be reftoted to his Blo 
So fhall is Fathers wrongs be recompenc'c. 
Winch. As wil the reft,fo willech sinche/er. 
King, If Richard will be true,noc thatall alone, 
Burall the whole Inheritance I Siue, 
‘That doth betong vato the Houle of Terke, 
From whence you fpring, by Lineall Defcent: 
Rich, Thy humble feruant vowes obedience, 
And hamble feruice,tillthe point of death 
Keng. Stoope then,and fet your Knee 
‘And in reguerdon of thar dutie done, 
Tgyrethee with che valiant Sword of 7 
Rife Richard like a true Plantagenet, 
And tife created Princely Duke of Yor 
Rich, Aud fo thrive Richerd,as thy foes may § 
And as my dutie fprings,Co perifh they, 
That grudge one thought 
ANW I he mighty Duke of Terke. 
Som, Perith bafe Princesignoble Duke of Y 
Now will ic beftauaile your Maicit 
and to be Crown'd in Fr 
King engenders loue 


inf my Foor 


Theprefence 

hiss 

aniniates his 

Kisg. When Glofer fayes the word, King Henn 
ly counfaile cuts off many Foe 

Your Ship: 
Senet 


t Exeter. 

Exet, Tywe may march in England,or in Fi 
Not fecing what is ik 
This late diffentio 


And 


ilatlaft breake oucinto a 
cd members rot but by degr. 
Till bones and fleth and finewes fal 
So will this bafeand enuiou 
[And now I feare thar fatal 
Which in the time of Henry, n 
Wasin the mouth of eu ing B 

That Henry borne at Monmouth fhould winne all, 
And Henry borve at Windfor, loofe all 
Which s fo plaine, that Exeter doth with, 
His dayes may finith, ere that hapleife rime. 


Sceena Secunda. 


Enter Pucell difenis'd.. with foure Son 
Sucks upon their backs, 

b Pueell, Thefe are the Citic Gates, the Gates of Roan, 
Through which our Pollicy muft makea breach, 
Take heed, be wary how you place your words, 
Talke like the vulgar fore of Market men, 
That come to gather Money for theit Corne. 
Ifwehave encranceas I hope we thall, 
And that we findethe flouthfull Warch but weake, 
leby a fgne give notice ro out friends, 
That Charles the Dolphin may encounter them, 


dior with 
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The firft Part of Henry the Sixt. 


Soudder. Our Sacks (hall beamean 


Oh leno words, bur deedes,reuenge this Trea 


| Pace. What will you doe, good gray-beard? 


WithinaChayre. 


iad twit with Co 
Isle haues bow 


yet Pucellhold thy peace, 


hho dhall be the Speaker? 


God Speed the Parliame 
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108 The firf! Part of Hemey the Sixt: 


Dare yee come forth and meet vs in the field 2 An Alarms. Ester Talbot, Bergavie;ard 

Belike your Lord(hip takes ys then for fooles, the ref. 

that our owne Talb, Loft,and recouered ina day againe, 
Talb. Up This isa double Honor, Burgerie 


| Yer Heauens hane glory forthis ViGtorie, 
‘Burg. Warlikeand Martial! Talbor, Bargonie 

| Infhines thee in his heart,and chere ereéts 

Thy noble Deeds,as Valors Monuments, 


But vaco thee Alan 
| Will yeslike Souldiors,come and fi 
fr Se 


Tulb. 


| Talh, Thanks gentle Duke: but where is Puce! nowé ‘What 
| 1 | Ithinke her old Familiar is afleepe. f 
gecvs fromthe Walls, | Now where's the Baftards braues,and (ther/erhis glikes ge 


is Lookes, Whatal 


mort? Roan hangs her head for gri 
That fach a valiant Company arefled, 

Now will we take fome order in the Towne, 
herein fome expert Officers, 
depart to Paris, to the Ki 

re yoling Henty with his Nobleslye, 

ills Lord Talbot, pleatech Burgowie, 
before we goelet’s nor forger 

je Dake of Bedford, late dex 
alfll'd in Roa 
ier couched Launce, 
jer Heart did neuer {way in Court, 


God b'uy my 
‘That wee are here, 


Feserssvevnvrvttter 


Orelfe reproach 
Vow Burgonie,b’ 
| Prickt on by pub! 
Either to get th 
And I,as {ure a 
Andast 


venveveve 


thi 
Great Cordelines He 


\3 So fureT fweare,to ger the Tow htielt Poeoraces mutt die, 
Ws Burg. My Vow of humane miferie, Exe, 
a | Vowes. 
A ||| ralb, Bi ; 
Bil) Wen ie Scena Tertia. 
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e 
| 
<a 
13 


iumph foraw 
Peacock fweepe along his tayle, “ith 
ke away his Trayne, 
be bur rul'd 
ided by 


erles uebeen 


praue Bargonie, And of thy Cunning had no diffidence, 
cof hand, fudden Foyle fhail neuer breed difteult, 
 Enemie Exit, ouc thy wie for fecret pol 


I make thee f 


| 
| 
| 
And we: nous through the World, 
| Alaxf; Wee'le fee thy Statue in fomc holy place, 
mak d haue chee reuerenc'likea bleffed Saint. 


sweet Virgin, for our good. 
heraway Sit Lobm thus ie mult be, this doth Zoane deui 
hither away ?co faue my fe 
Weare like to haue the ouerth: 
What? will you flyeand leaue Lord Talboe? 


hall the Ta/bors in che World,to faue my lifee 


overs vevierr¥eveuveverYNT¥ Tr try) 


g, if we could doe that, 
Hemyes Warriors, 


| Cor. C ¢ fo with ys, 
fom our Prouinces, 


fhould they be expuls'd from Frances 


| 
| 
| Retreal Fitle of an Earledome heres 
| Honors thall perceive how I will worke, 
| To bring this mawcer tothe withed ends 
i | Bedf. New quietSoule,depare when Heauen pleate, Dramme foundsafarre of 
| For Ihaue feene our Enemies ouerthrow Hearke,by the found of Drumme you may perceine 
| Whats the tro(t of Arengeh of foolith man? Their Powers are marching vnco Paris-ward, 
| | har of late were daring with their fcoffes, Cae inane | uieotre 
1 and faine by flight to fase themfelues. geeae the Talbor,wwith his Colours (pred, 


| Bedford dyes and is carryed iw by two in bis Chaire. sid all che’ Troupes of Englith afterhim. 
} French 
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~_ French March, 
INowintheRereward comes che Duke and his: 
Fortune in fauor makes him lagge behinde, 
Igunmona Parley we will calke wich h 
| Trunepets fove 
Charles, A Parley with the Duke 
| Burg. Who crauies a Parley with the Bui 
Pacel, The Princely Charles of France, 
it, P 
Burg. What fay'tethou Charles? for Lad 


|hences 
Charles. Speake Pucell, and enchaunt him with « 


‘ountrey- 


words. 
| Pace, Braue 
|ctay,ec thy humble Han 
‘Burg. but be not ou 
Joke on thy Count 
ities and the Tow 


Burgenie,wndoubted hope of France, 


maid { 


aketor 


And feet 
By wafting Ruine of che er 
Aslookes the Mother on hi 


Bch 
Which thou shy 
heurne thy. 


ldche Wounds, 
felfe haf 


mol 
giuen her 


al grieve th 
Resutnethee therefore wie 
And wath awe 


ice exclaimes on thee, 
ull Progenie, 


thou: 


jatrrutt thee, b 


bethruft our, 
Jiwe to minde,and marke buc th 

‘Orleance thy Fo 
land Prifoner 


Bur when they heard h 
fechim free,wid 


e,come,feturne recurnethou 
Charles and the reft will eake thee in their armes. 
‘Burg, Lam vanquifhed = 
Thee haughtie wordes of hers 
Baie bate'red me like roaring Cannon-fhor, 
[And mademe almoft yeeld ypon my knees. 
Forglueme Countrey,and {weet Countreymen: 
[And Lords accept this heartie kind embrace, 
iy Forces and my Power of Men are yours. 
So farwell Talbot, le no longer erutt thee, 
Puce, Done like a curne and rurne a= 


enchi 


1» Welcome braue Dake,thy frien 


Ys eth, 

Ballard. And doth beget neve Courage in our 
Breatts, 

Alanf: Puéelt hath brauely play'd her part it thisy 
And doth deferuea Coronet of Gold, 


| The firftP art of Henry the Sixt. 


Top” 


| jow let ys on,my Lords, 
| Andis Powers, 
n may preludicecieFoe, Extent. 


| Scena Quarta, 


Evter after Wincbefler 
| Some Exeter: To them 
| his Sunldiars, Talbot, 


acious Prince, and honorable Peeres, 


achath reclaym'd 
reffes, 
jed Townes of Rrength, 


‘care you Earle of Shrewsbury, 
Coronation take your place, 
Senet, Flowrif. 


Exeitite 
Manet Vervon and Balt 
Vern, Now Sir,to you that were fo hot at Sea, 


ele Colours that Iw 


of Yorke} 


In honor of 
Dart chow maintaine the former words thou fpak'ft? 
Baff. YesSiryas well as you dare patrong 
‘envious barking of your fawcie Tong! 
Duke of Somer(et. 


That who fo dra dis prefent d 
Or elfe this Blow fhould broach chy deareft Bloud, 
Bur Ile vnto his Maicftie, and craue, 
Imay haue libertie to venge this Wrong, 
‘When thou fhale fee,llemeet thee tothy coft. 
Van, Well mifereans,lle be there as foone as you, 
Andaftermeete you, fooner then you would. 
Exes. 
13 Enter 


Ee 
saees % 


Sart) 
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the rightfull king of France; 
c befor 
hes, 


ly reuole ? 
become your for 

Letter doth containe? 
‘my Lor 


ny Lord) are you nor content 


1am prevented, 
empl 


lt we brooke his Treafo 
flout his Friends, 


outs Souersigne, 

rant methe Combateroo, 

my Seruant, hearchim Noble Prince, 
€ (weet Henry) fauour him 

ind gite them leatie to fpeaky 

at makes youthus exclaime, 

‘ou Combat 


him (my Lord) for 


of Law of Armes. 
ion (Noble Lord:) 
diqueint couceite 
ace 
d) I veas prouok'd by hisn, 
cookeexceprions at this badge, 
1 paleneffe of this Flower, 

fe of my Maftersheare, 

malice Somerfecbe left? 
ny Lord'of York, wil ou 
ufmother it. 
ee in braltes 


lues let vs decideitshen, 
Hedge, accepe it Somerfet, 


where it began at fit, | 
Bef 


iy 


t 


enfirme 


ubleand difturb 


me think 


youmy I 


To beare with thei fe OLeio 
|Much leffe to take oc ey 
| Torsifea muciny beewixey 
JLecmepertwade you take abetter courte 

Extt, Iegrecusshis Highnelfe, aa 
Good my Lords, be Friends. 

King. Comehithe: ae 


mine fi 
efo Con 


pat claudia ohrey 
he King, and V; 


Honcelorth Icharge y 


Lhe fir P bof Hey th A 


ble Lord. 
ded beyour 


found 


es you donot well 


Quite to forg 


et this Qi 
Lord: 


lintane amongtta 
| , 


sf ittheyperceyue 
ill thei geod 
tall Difob 
de, Wha 


H 
|Tow 


Henries Peeves, 
es, and | 


onthe Cengui 


\t 
Ipett 


lOhthinkey 


After fomere(pit, v 
From thenc 


oBDg ae 


Inthatheweares the ba 
Ware Tully, that was but his f 
dare prefume (Sweet Prince) he 


now be mana; 


och 
1 


hdpaitons ofthy he 
feire we fhould haw 


York, Andit{with hie dids Butler ieectt, 


ope ¢ 


ed Exennt 


eon the bloody Hounds with heads of Steele, 
Aud make the Cowards ftand aloofe at bay = 
jell et 

ad they fhallf 


ets, were in Talbors place, 
valiant Gentl 


So fhou! 
By fort 
Mad itey 


arlik 
loofe, they da 


Longall of Some: 


Mef. Thas while 


Vulcure of fedition, 


} 


Dolphin ied, 
nade their march for 


bofome of fuch great Commanders, 


The firft Part of Henry theSixt. 


courte thediftrelt Lord. 


ly gi 


| To beate affayli 


All our general force, 
ofthe very Towne 


Might with af 
Bebuckled y 


his ploffe of former Honor 

Il, defperate, wildeaduenture 

and dyein thame, 

“That Talbot dead, great Yorke might beare thename, 

Heereis Sit Wiliam Lucie, who withme 

‘cht forces forth for ayde, 

w Si Williams, whether were you fent? 
ord, from bought & fold L.Tulhi, 

ac with bold aduegfitie, 

fornoble Yorkeand 

death fro 


And whil 


eho: 
wearied limbes, 
lookes for refeue, 


(fe eimulacion + 
ecpe away 


Orleance the Batt 


rgwndies 


| Alenfon, Reignard, comple him about, 


h by your defaute, 
Yorke fet himon, Yorke fhould have fent him 


fi vpon your Grace exclaimes, 
poldhis leuied hoatt, 

jon. 

ight hane fent, &chad the Horfe 
ndleffe Loue, 

e onhim by fendiny 
ngland, not the force of France, 
Noblesminded Ta/bor: 
allhebeare his life, 


Hath now i 
Neuer co Englan 
But dies betraid 
m8, Co 


h the Horfemen ftraits 
beathis ayde 

Tool: ate comes: refcue, he is tanc or flaine, 
ye he couldnor, ifhe would haue fled: 
And flye would Tal rchough he might. 

Som, Ifhe be dead, braue Talbot then adicu. 

. His Fame liues in the world , His Shame in you: 

Exenth 


1 will dip 


Enter Talbot and bis Senne. 


Tal, O yong Iobn Talbot, did fend for thee 
Toturor thee in Rratagemsof Warre, 


name might bein thee reuiu'd, 
pleffe Age, and weake vngblelimbes 
Id bring thy Father to his drooping Chaire, 
ButO 


alignant andill-boading Startes, 
ou art come vnto a Feaft of death, 
A terrible and ynauoyded danger : 
eBoy, mount on my fwiftetthorle, 
Aired thee how thou fhalcefeape 
fodaine flight. Come, dally not, be gone« 

m, Ismny name Talbor? and am your Sonne? 


Shall | 


spattll fije? 0, iF you laue my Mother, 
|pithonor pac her Honorable Name, 
vakea Batard, and a Slate of me: 
\reworld will fy.beis nor Ted blond, 
| Phaebafely ed, when Noble 7 od, 
l uengemy leath,if be falne 
cs (0) vill ne'rerecu 
wretodye 


Toba Then 
Hourloffeis great,(o your r 
}ay worth vaknos 


pany death, she French 
Inyours 
Iplighteannor ftayne the Honor ya 


Barmine ic will,chat no Expic 


You fled f 


Tab, Sha 
Tyrather then He 


i. Vp 


Tab, Arad fh 
Nomore can i be feuered f 
Then an you felfe,your fel in tv 
what you will, 


Come fide by fide 
And Soule wich S 


Alverwna : Excite 
4 bens d abs 


lefts to the rage of Fr: 
Whereis Zobn Talbot? ps 
Iga 


mD. 
Tobe, Oc iceam [thy Sonne 
thou gau'ft me frit, was | 
Tillwith thy War d 
‘omy determin'd timethou gau'itn 
Tabs When fc6 the Delpbins Cre(tchy Sword Reuck fire, 
twarm'd thy Bachers heart with prowd defire 

Of bold.ficc Vidotie, ‘Then Leaden Age, 

Wicken’d with Youthfull Spleene,and 
Best downe Alan/in,Orleance, Burg 
And ftom the Pride of Gallia refcu 
Fest Batatd Orlane 
Fromthee myBoy, and had the Maidenhood 
Ott ths, toone encountred, 
ndinterchanging blowes,l quickly thed 


refcued 


drow 


Theft ‘Peart of Elenry the Sixt, 


Some of his Baftard blood,and in difgrace 


ob Raec acd ene 


deare Lord,loe where your Sonne irborne, 
fRyshere rofcorn, 


thy infulcing Tyrannie, 


bonds of perpetuitie, 
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some hard fitioured de: 


Speaketor 
Braue death by (peakin 
pagine him a Fren 
Poore Boy, he fmiles, met 1d 
jad Dea ‘ench, then Death bad dyed to 
Come, come, and lay him in his Fac 


Talbots 3} 
nens blood. 


call bigh feorne 
£ Yong Tulbor wasnot borne 


life, let vs not wrong it dead, 
Enter Lucie. 

Ls, Herald, condu 
Toknow who ha 


During 


Dolphins Ten 


nt Lord Talbot Earle of Shrewsbury ¢ 
Created for his rare fu 


Great Earle of ts 


eof Bi 
ell of Wingefield, Low Furninal 
jorious Lord < 
Knight of theNoble Ord 
Worthy. 7 
Great Marfhall co Henry tl 
Ofall his Warres w’ 


Puc. Here's a{illy 
The Turke that e 
Writes not f 
Him that all thefe Titles, 


Stinking and 8 yes heereat our fee 
Lwoy: 1s Talborflaine, the Brenchmens only 

‘YoutKigdomes terror, and blacke Nemes? 

Ok were mine eye-balles incoBullecsturn’d, 

That I inrage might fhoor them at yo 

at I could bur call the(edead rollife, 

to fright the Realme of France. 

Pidure lefeamongtt you here, 


| Were buth 


fay, 


fcuein, 


ng wood, 


fs 


cides oftheficld, 


‘coMrge, 


Lhe fir Part of Henry the Sixi 


It would amaze the prowdeft of youall, SO 


Give me their Bodyes,chatI may beare themhence, 
‘And giue them Buriall,as befcemes their worth, 

Pucel, Tthinkethis vpflarcis old Talbots Ghoft 
He fpeakes with fuchia proud commanding fpire 
For Gods fake let him haue hin, to keepethembere, 
‘They would but finke, and purtifie theayre, 

Char, Gotake theirbodies hence. 

Lucy. Me beare them hence:but from theit athesfhal 

bereard 

A Pheeaixthae fhall makeall Franceaffear'd. 

Char. Soweberid of them, do withhim what wi 
And now to Parisinthis conquering vaine, 
All will be ours, now bloody Talbers Maine, 


Exit] 


Scena fecunda. 


EN NET. 


Ente 


ings Gloceer and Exeter, 


. Haueyou perus'd the Letters fromthe Pope, 

The Emperor, and the Earle of Arminack? 

G. Laue my Lord, and their incencis this, : 

They humbly fue varo your Excellence, 

Tohauea godly peace concluded of, 

Berweene the Realmes of England, and of Fratice. 
King. How doth yourGrace affeettheir motion? bo 
Glo, Well (my good Lord) and as the only meanet 

To ftop effufion of our Chriftianblood, 

And ftablith quiecneffe on eucry fides 

ag. marry Vockle, for alwayes thought 

s both impious and ynnacurall, 
ch immanity and bloody Arife 

Profelfors ofo 


And faree 
The Eat] 
A man of great Authoritic in France, 
Proffers his onely daughterto your Grace, 
Inmatsiage, witha large and fumpruous Dowie, 
. Marriage Vackle? Alas my yeares are yong: 
teris my ftudic, and my Bookes, 
an wanton dalliance with a Paramour, 
Yer call ch’Embaffadors, and as you pleate, 
Solet them baue their anfweres euery one: 
be well content with any choyce 
Tends to Gods glory, and my Countries weale: 


Exter Winchefter, and three Arobafiaders, 


Exet. What, inmy Lord of inchoftr infall’, 
And call’d ynto a Cardinall degree 2 
Thea! perceiue, that will be verified 


Have bin confider'dand debated on, 

Your purpofe is both good and reafonable = 
And therefore are we certainly refolu'd, 

To draw conditions of friendly peace, 


Whieb 
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Thefirft Part of Henry the Sixt. 


ler wemeane "Vader the Lordly Monarch of the Nor 
cance. prize, | 


Which by my Lord of Wine 
Shall be cranfported pretently to 
Glo, And tor the proffer of my Lord yourM. 
Tbaue inform’d his Highnefle (0 ac large, 
JAsliking ofthe Ladies vercuous gifts, 
Her Beauty, and the valew ofher Dower, 
HHedothiacend fhe thall be Englands Qu 
King. Inargument and proofe of which contr 
Beare herthis Lewell, pledge of my affe 
Andfo my Lord Protector feeth 
‘And fafely brought to Dower, 
Committhem to the fortune of 
Win, Stay my Lord Lega 
The fam 


nnd ayde me in this 
Enter Fiew 
arance argues proofe 
etome, 


are cull’d 
ions ynder earth, 


should be deliuered tohis Holi 
BE [Forctoathing me i 
Lagat, Lil y Letirespel| 
iin. Now Winchetter will nor fubmit,L | | 


Orbe inferiour to the proudeft P: 
J | Himfiey ofGo! 
rhatneither in birth, or for author 
The Bifhop will be ouer-bor 
Heeither make thee ftoo 
Osfackethis Country, 


French the foyle,) | 
€c The 
t timeis come, 


ty plumed Creft, 
P ft, 


ti Scena Tertia. 


pin, 


g ine your liberty 
sfiid theft 


e diuels grace, 


bend her br 


And keepenor backey 
Fucel, Peace be amo 


See 


TheEngli(h Arm 
Taco 


parties, is now conioy 
Andmeanes to giue you baccell 
Cher, Somewhat too fod 
But we will prefencly prow 
Ber, Vesuttthe Gh 
Nowheis gone my Lord, you need 
Pwcel. Of all bate paffions, F 
Command the Co 
Let Henry feet, 
cher, TI 


ne Sirs, the y 
forthem, 


Gazer on ber. 


| 
| 
how are my prifoner, | 
| 


Beautie, d 


not feare, nor flye 
ith reucrend han 
for ecernall peace, 
ently on thy tender fide 
y? tharl may 
aret roy name, and daughter toa King, 


Ex 


Enter Tone de Pucell. ] 


Pac, TheRegent conquers, and theFrenchinen lye. | 
Now helpe ye charmin andPeriapts, 
And yechoife fpirits chacadmonith me, Natures myracle, 
And give mevfignes of fucure accidents. nder, | Thowartalorced 

| fou peedy helpers, chat are fubfticuces | So doth the Sw: 


EarleLam, and Suffolke ami calfd 


ne by me: 


| 
(peer 
| Yerifu 


|Go,and 


Andy 
Ile wi 


ee I 


The fit Part of Heny the Sixt. 


ome ynto mee ? 


Queene, 


{ Swf. Hisloue, 
Me Iam voworthy tobe Henries wife, 
‘Suf, No gentle Madam, ynworthy am 
To woe fo fairea Dame to be his wife, 
1c no portion in the choice my felfe, 
you Madam, are ye fo content ? 


How 


Suf. Thea call our Capraines and our Colou: 

And Madam, at yous Fathers Caflle walles, 

parley, to-conferre with him, 
Enter Reigier on the Walle, 


foner, 


olke, what remedy ? 

and ynaptroweepe, 
Orto exclaime on Fortuues fickleneffe. 
¢isremedy enough my Le 
Honor give oniene, 
¢ wediled to my King, 
paine haue wooed and wonne th 
heldimprifonmene, 

iter Princely libertie. 

tke ashe thinkes ? 

aret knowes, 

nor flatter, face,cr faine. 
Princely warrant,l defcend, 
chy iufe demand 


dhecte 1 will expeétthy comming 


cin Herries Royall name, 
nee her hand for figne of plighted faith, 
Reiguier of France, Y gine thee Kingly tha 
hisis in Trafficke of a King. 
thinkes could be well content 
owne Atturney in this ¢ 


yet 
To bemi 


He oyer then to Englai newes. 
And make this to befolemniz'd: 
So farewell Rei this Diamond fafe 
I \cesas it becomes, 


shee, as | would er 
Henrie wereh 
lar Farewell my Lord;good withes, prs 
Shall Suffolke euer h 


Shee 
carkeyou dfaigart 


| No Prince! 
Mar, Such comm 

A Virgin, and his Seru: 
Suf. Words fw 


tohim, 
tly plac’, and modeftie dired 


Mar. Andifmy Father pleafe, Fam content, 
1 fort, 


dations as becomes a Maide, 


creo: 


kes, 


praicrs, 


ie going. 


ed, 
But 


Buc Madame, I mult trouble you againe, 
INoloving Token to bis Maieftie 2 

‘car, Yes, my good Lord, a pure ynlpotted bi 
Neseryeceaine with loue, I fend the King. 

“Swf. Kod this withall k 

‘Mar, That for shy. (elf, I will not fo prefume, 
Tofend fuch peeuith cokensto.aKi 

‘Saf, Oh wertchouformy (elfe: Bue Suffole Ray, 
“How mayett nos wandetin that L 
There Minotiuss and vg_ly Trex 
soli es yy 


heart, 


Repeste their femblance often on 
That when thou com it co kae 
Thou mayelt bereaue him of his wits w 


Ship, Ah Tone, 
Hive [ fough 

{And now ies om 
Mf Lbehold 


and ples 
si kno 


Paced, mer Youh 
pote, to obfcure my No! 


ake my OI pood my Gyrles 
not Roope? Now curfed be the time 
aciuitie : T would the Milke 

o nethee when chou fuck’ her breft, 


Hi did keeper y Lambesa-field, 
with fomerauenous Wolfehad ea 
Docftthou deny thy Rather, curf 
© burneher, bumne her,hangingis too g 

Torke, Take heraway, 
Tofillthe world with vicious qualities. 

Pu Fir lee mese}l you whom you haue co! 
Not me, begotten ofa Shepheard Swaine, 
Bucifuedfcom the Progeny of Ki 
Weswuous and E Joly, 


Fo witenier racles on carth, 
Theuerhad to do with wicked Spirits. 
Butyou that are polluted with your lu 
Stsi'd with the guilsleffe blood of Innace 
Corupt and tainced with a thoufand Vices 
Becaufe you wane the grace thacothershatley 
jNowiudge it raighta thing impotsible 

To compaffe Wonders, but by helpe of diuels. 


"| Nomi wileosasyasdsl Tone of Airehath bene 

A Virgin fromher tender infancie, 

Chafte, and immaculate in very 

Whofe Maidea-blood «hus 

Willery for Vengeance, at the Gates of Heauen, 
rorke ah her to execution, 

Wars Rod hearke ye tis: 


Place barellesef pitch 
That fet tora may beth, 


hildeis none of his) 


fon that notorious Mac 


cthe Duke snam'd, 


fact lic isk Varin pale, 


ono Teauemy cu 
glorious Suane reflex 
he Countrey wh here you makes abo 


ces, and confumeroathes, 


Exit 


auell curn'd ro this effed 


otlemen,and Soldiers, 
beene ouerthrowney 
their Countryes benefit, 
conclude effeminate peace? 

act ofall the Townes; 
hood, and by Treacher, 


cke, I forefee with greefe 


patient Yorke, if we ¢ 
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e with fach Ar 
lL 


| Tefhallb 


and fevere Couenants, 
Aslictle fh 


Frenchmen gaine thereby. 


Enter Charles, Alanfow,Baftard,,Rei 


peake Win li 
Thehallow paffageofmy poyfon'd voyce, 
ght of thefe our baleful enemies 
w it 

Thar 


Of mecrecompaff 
| Toeafe your Cou 
| And after you to bre: 
| You thall become-cr 
‘And Charles, vpo: 
To pay hime 


Tis knowne already that 1a 
h more then halfe the Galli 
And therein reueréne’d-for.cheirlavefull 
Shall I for lucre of the reft vn-vanqui 
Deveaé fo much from that 

As tob 


| Thar 
Be caftfrom potsbility of ll 
Terke. Infulting C 
Vs'dinterceffion too 
And now the matter growe: 
Stand'ftthou sloote v 
Eicher accept rhe'Title 
Of benefit pr 
Aninor of any challenge 
Or we will plague thee wi 

Reig My Lordisyou 


We fhail nor 


To faue 
| And ruthleffe flau 


Hoftiliry, 
compaGtofa Truce, 

en your pleafure feruer, 
harles? 


y feene 


Char. IeShall= 
Onely seigru'e, 


tu elsime toincerelt 


beRebellious to the Crowne 


\2 hou nor thy Nobles, to.theCrowne: 
| So,now diftnifte your Army when ye plea 
| Hang vp your Enfigues, lee your Drummes be fill, 
For heere we entertaine afolemie peac 


| Henry is ablero en 


| So 


Atlus Quintus. 


Enter Sufslkgin conference with the Kine, 
Gloceftersand Exeter, % 


ar wondrous rare defcription (noble Ea 
| Ofbeauteo “Merger bathattoniedoes a) 
| Her vereues graced wich exteruall gifts, 
| Dobreed Loues fetled paffionsin my heart, 
| And like asrigourofrempefluous guftes 
| Peovokes the mightieft Hulke againtt the ide,» 
Soam I driuen by breath of her Renowne, 
| Either tofatfer Shipwracke, or arrive 
Where I may fruition of her Loue. 
| Tufh my good Lord, this fuperficialleale, 
} Isbut apreface of her worthy praife 
The cheefe perfections of that louely Dame, 
(Had I fofficient skill to verer them) 
lime of inticing lines, 


Would makea 
| Abletorauith any dull conceit 
fieisnorfo Diviaz, 
ofall delights, 
lowlineffe of mi 
Sheis content to beat your commman 
id Imeane, of Vertuous chafe intents, 
and Honor Henry as her Lor 
wile, will Henry 
Theretore my Lord Pr 
Tha 


repleate v 
withas humbl 


eprefanie: 


I Queene, 
ie Confentto Aarterlinne, 
You know (my Lord) yor neGle is betroath’d 
Vato another L: 


How thai 


And nor deface your Honor w 

f. As dochs Ruler w 
hae ata Tri 
To try his Acength f 
By reafonof 
A poore Earle: 


hh reproach? 
full Oathes, 
auing vow'd 
faketh yer the Lifter 

ies oddes 
is vnequall adde 


fer. Why what(I pray) is Margaret more 
en thor? 


ris no better thsn sn Earley 
jous Titles he excell 

Yes my Lord, her FatherisaKiing, 

of Naples, and Terufalem, 

| And offuch great Authoritie in France, 


| Ashisalliance will confirme our peace, 


And keepe the Frenehimenin Allegeance, 

Glo. /And fo the Earle of Arminacke may doe, 
Becaufe heisneere’Kinfman vnto Charles. 

Exct Befide,his wealth doth warrant liberal dower, 
Where Reignier fooner will receyue, than give, 

Suf. ADowremy Lords? Difgrace not fo your King, 
That he fhould be fo abied, baleyand poore,t 
To choofe for wealth, and not for perteét Loue, 

hhis Queene, 

And norto feekea Queene'to make him rich, 
fe Pezants bargaine for theit Wives, 
Markee men for Oxen, Seepe,ot Horfe, 
Marriage is a matter of more worth 


A 


| Thento be deale in by Atrurney-thip : 


i 


Exemr | Not whom we will, buewhoashis Grace sffeéts, 


Mott 


Mavtbe companion ofhis 
And therefore Lords, fincehe: 
| ort ofall theferesfons bindech 
nour opinions fhe fhould bepref 
|For whatis wedlocke forced 

An Age of die 

Whereas th 
And isa patterne of C 


anfiver our 
Henry, fonne 
Islikely cob 
Tfwitha Lady 
(Asis faire Aferga 
Then yeeld my Le 
that Mergaret (hall be Queene, and n 
Whether ic be chro 


cL 


prrrerreeerreen 
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The fecond Part of Henry the Sixt, 


with the death ofthe Good Duke 
HVMFRE 


lus Primus. Prima. 


= Soe a ae ae ae Se BRAK MADE SO LVITL SUSE SISOS SOUL IP OL G I OO IL Ue 
Wisaee (i 


The Second Part of Heng iy the Sixt. 


fearemeto the Kings 


ienext oF I 


¢ fammes of Gold, and Dowr 


ing Hem ay! 
| 
j 
| 
; ance 
P| Car, My Lord of Gl oher, 
was the pleafure 
Hum, My Lor 


LSSCOG LANG ISVS SSS LS PVPS VS PS TSTUE PSS AS: 


The, Jecond Rett of frais the. Sixt. 


er of: 


et Ne ifthou dof love thy Lod 


bitious thoughts 


Hum 


aiftthou man? 


je Tordane th 


dome good? 
 hew your Hight 


ie 


| Fat thall make anfwereto uch Queftions, 


aces in this wei 


OW NOW, Six /oh 


Dame Elianor gies G 
cannot come amiffe,were thea De 
we LGold flyes from another Coat 


They fay, 
Yetam! 
Hune;if you rake 


To all them both a p: 


And her Ateaincue, 
| 


ill,{ fhall hauie Gold for 


Peter. Herea coy 
hit: Hebe che Arlt & 

2-Pet Come bac! 
nd nor my Lord Pro 


Sufi: How now fel 


Lord Proteé 
hip? Let me 


Mine i 
Gesdnas. ony Lord Cat 
and Lands,and Wife 


Thy Wife too? ¢ 


What's yours 2 W cere'e“Agih 
Siffolke, for ommons ¢ 
how, Sir Kr 


Whole Towne! 


Peter. Kosin 


my Mafter Then 
at the Duke 


Yorke was rig 


|f¥shee was righifill Heire to the Cro 
| fete: That my Miteeffe wai? No f 
4, Thathe was,and chat the Ki 


4.Pet. Alas Sit, 1am buea poore Pe 


by yout Grace fhall be propounded him, 
Be Te taesough, le hinkeypoa the Gach 


Hume 
no words but Mam, 


4, co bring the Wite 


Duke of Suffolkes 


Quene. What fay'Rchout Did the Duke of Yorke 


artof Henry the Sixt. 


‘Suff. Who is there? 
Enter Sern 


B nand fend f 
im Saint Albenes we doe make retuine, | 7: weelle heare more of your 
s effe dtorl I Exit, 
reward make merry man ) Queene. And asf oteéted 


¢ Wings of our Protectors C 
gin your: ew,and fueto 


E 
6, iy isthis the guife2 


n the Court of England? 


ad in Stile, 


or) et toa Duke? 
the Citie Tours 
ran‘ a-tile in honor of my Lowe, 

A he Ladies hearts of France 


ig Henry had refembled thee, 


Maries onhis Beades = 


¢Prophetsand Apofles, 


ort Fathers Lands, 
vlke gaue two Dukedomes forhisD: 
auelym’d a Buh f 
er of fuch enticing Bi 

tolifien to the Layes, 
ble youagaine, 


vevevussesverssreseietsdewsivestays 


Tint 


vrvevververvvevere 
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As for the Duke of Yo re Com 
Will make buc 


Sooneby one wee'le 


With 


Sowed a Senet I come to 


As f 


Proue 


le Lords, carenoe which, 
afetsor Yorkeall’s one to me. Tot 
If Yorkehaueill 


hin{elfe in France, i 


Then let him be de 


Let For! 


of the Place, 


Next,if 


‘Humf. Madame, 
To x 


Tobe Proted 


Hae bene 


Card, The C 


ake theequic 


me my Fannie: what 
Shesgives the Di 
Tery you mercy, Madam 
Duch. Waste 12 yea,l it 
Could E come ur Beautie wiel 
ments in you 


1, good King? look 


Exit. |__ Hamf. Now Lordsymy Chollet being ouer-blowns 


But God 
As Tin datie love my King and Counrey, 
Burto the matter that we hau 
Tay, my 


ip. To thew fome reafon,of no little force, 


Yorke, Me tell thee, 


| My Lord of Somerfeew 
jout Dit 


face, reéthim for 
knees he 


| 
| Lee Somerfet be 


et thefe haue a day appointed chem 


Enter Hamefrey, 


ilking once about che Quadrangle, i) 
ke of Common-weilch Affaytes, 
ightfall [alle Obiedtions, 
hem,and I lye open tothe Law: 


J in mercie fo deale with my Soule, 


iohand: 
Soucraigne,Yerkeis mecteft man ¥ 
our Regent inthe Realme of France, 
Before we make election, gineme leaue i 


rke is moft vameet of any man, \ 

y Tam vaimeet, \ 
Tcannot flatter thee in Prides 
Tbe appoin 


Place, i 
cepeme heres 
Money, or Furniture, 
nce be wonne into the Dolphins hands: il 


‘ong #arwicke. 
ge of Pride, why (hould hold my peace? 


Enter Arrasrer and bis Aan 0 


fed of Trealon, 

¢ Duke of Yorke excnfe hi fe. 

ch any one accule Yerke for a Traytor? 
Lhe? tell me,vihat ae 


eh Tr i 
4, Duke of Youke, 
aD 


a5 an Viurper. | 


fe thy words? 
I pleate your Maieftie,T neuer fd 

God is my witnelle, I am 
ine. \ 
es,mny Lords,hee did fpeske] 
ct one Night, as wee were {cow 


s Armor 
1 Villaine,and Mechanical, 
ad for thisthy Traytors fpecch: Wt 


ech your Ro} 


Maicftie, 
all the rigor of the Law, 
s,my Lord, hang me if ever I fpakethe 
accufer is my Prentice, and when I did cot 
his faule the other day, he did vow wpon is 
jould be euen with me: I haue good witnelle 
¢ 1 befeech your Maieftie, doenorest 
nan fora Villaines accufation, 
Vackle,what fhall we fay to thisin law? 
joome,my Lord,if I may indges 
eche F 
Terke this bieedes falpitions 


b 


wwenient place, 

his ferusnts malice s 

and this Dake Hamreyes doomes 1 
: Som 1 
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5 jumbly thanke your Royall Maieftic. 
1) wins Aid Lacceperhe Combat illingly. 
Lord, I cannot fight for Gods (ak 
ny cafe: the fpight of man prevaylech ag: 
[Byford have mercy ypon me, I hall neuer be a 
ga blow : O Lord my 


th 


peece of paines 


ie fee thee fencaway. 
Fleurife. — Exeunt. 


eate(t where’s no caufe, 
ne atall: what call you this? 
em be cl: 


’ pt pclofe, 
Home, Come miy Matters the Duchefle Itell youex- | "And kepeatundes: you Madame hss 
ance ot mile Fd vekeer ao thees 
 Bume,we ars therefore provi 1 psy 
Wee |hee Ladythip behold and heave our E 
IP | Home I,wharelfe 
| | Baling. Vhaue heacd to 
Jan invincible 
|Aure, thot you 


Jlow; andiol pray you goe in Gods 


fF York | 


Goi 


rethat (hall ask 
Thea halt rot paffe fro 


1, Proteftor, Car 


with Fanlkvers ball 


_Sirit. The Duke yet liues;t 
evand dycay €34, 


vpon the fandie Plair 
Tien where Calle ‘mounted land, 
ne,form 

Difeend to Dar 
Fiend auoide, 


Thwrder and Lig 


tors Hawkesd 
cir Mafter I ouesto bea 


veavesetvavevivivivev irr? 


——— 


ik 
| 
: 
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The fecond Part of Henrythe Sixt. 


hought as much, hee would be aboue the 


hy Heauen is on Ear 
Beatons Crown 
Pecoitions Provedtor, dangerous P 


hat {mooth' icf 


Forbleffed are 
Gard, Lecmeb 


comy! 


the Maiorof Saint Albener,ad bit Brehrey, 
ring the moan berweene tir in a Chayre, 


Card, Here comes the Tovinef-mien,on Procefion, 
¢ your Highneffe with the man, 
Great is his comforcin this Earthly Vale, 
span seen 
Mafters,bring him neeretheXing, 
¢ is to talke with him, 
Good-fellowstell vs here the circum(ance, 
forthee may glorifiethe Lord, 
bhiode,and now reftor 
ne blinde,and't plesfe your Grace, % 
Lindeede was he. 
is this? 
and’c like your Wor 
bee his Mother,thou could have 


thou borne? 


ick in the North 


ncnhallowed p 
the L 
c¢,or of Deuotion, 


m-tree, Matte 


uld’ft climbea Tree? 
at in all my life,when Lwasa youth. 
| 4 bought his climbing very deare 
| Gh thou well,chat would’ 
"Simpe. Alas, good Matter, my Wife defied fome 
art? s, and ‘made me climbe, with danger of my| 


A (abtill KKoaue,bueyet ic fhall nor feeue: 
nck now,now open themy, 
yetthou feett noc well. 
Maiter, cleares day, I thanke God and 


ourme fo: what Colouris this Cloake 


r,Red as Blood, 
at's well faid : What Colour is my 


Black forfooth,Coale-Black,as Iet« 
. Why then, thou know'ft what Colour lets 


And yéeT thinke,Tet did he neuer fee, 
loft, Bat 


oe -_ RTT 


| Lhe fecond Part of Henry the Sixt. 
| Cloakes and Gownes, before this day,a 
}many. 
ton) Pyrfi Neuer before this day,in all his life, 
Tell me Sirtha,what’s my Name? 
Alas Mafter,l know note Whom we haue 
ft, What's his Name? 
wpe. I know.not. 
f, Nor his? 
No indcede, Matter. 
Glo. Whar'sthine owne Name? 
der Simpcose.andificpleafeyou,Matter. 


+ Wile, 


Rayfing v 


pirit g 
King Henries Lifeand De 
our Highneffe Priuie Co 


Then Samuder, fic there, esith incense ont 
lying ft Knaue in Chriltendome, Tis like,my Lord, you: rourhoure. 
a hadit bene borne blinde, Gloft, Ambitious Chu c my hearty 
{hou migh’(tas wellhaue knowne all Sorrow a owes; 
HF J Asthus tonarsie the feuerall And vang 


gighe may diftinguifhs of Colour 
il AE | Bar faddenly 
J) [icis imposible. 
IMy Lords,Saint Albore here hath done a Miracle: 
LP And would yenot thinkeie,Cuoning tobe areat, 
Hthac contd reftore this Cripple co his Li 
Sime, O Mate! you could? 
My Matters of Saint sdiboner, 
Hise you nor Beadles in. your Towne, 
JP |And Things call'd Whippes? 
.. Yessmy Lordy if it pleate 
d for one prefen 
¢ ferch the Bead} 


Ortor 


Hominate them 


wicked onese 
dsthereby, 

Rure of thy Nett, 

ou wert belt, 


Ghft. Nov mea Stoole 
Nowsictha,if you meane to faue your 
ingJeapeme oucr this Stoole,and ru 
| Sime. Alas Mafter,I am not abi 
Yougocabour to torcure me in vai 


 Anfweress 

Seales; 

fukcaute p: 
Exeunt. 


uftice equal 


Enter 4 Beadle w e,whofe rig 


||P | oye, Wellsir,wve m 
|SinhaBesdle, whippe t 


ade your Legge 
Ihe leape ouee that fam 


Salisburysand warwick: 


Sto 
Beadle, Iwill, my Lord, of Salisbury & Warwick, 
Comeon Sittha,off with your Doubler, quick Our leaue, 
Simpes las Ma Mhall I doc? tama Int! felfe, 


ands Crowne. 
heage ic ar full, 

chy clayme be good, 
sco command, 


the Stoole,and rues away: a 
follow and ery, Miracle 
Kig. OGod,feelt chou this,and bea 
Ruene. Temade me laugh,to fee the Villaine runne, 
Giyf, Follow the Knaues Drabaway. 
Wife, Alas Sir,we did i f 
Gi Lecthébe whipt through every Market Towne, 
Tilhey cometo Barvtick,from whence they came, 


ake of Lancafters 
d Langley, Duke of Y 
The fixs, was Thomas of Woodltock,Duke of Glofters 
as che feuenth, ani Jaf, 

ice dyed befor 
Richard, bis onely S: 
ts death 


Gerd, Duke Hamfrey ha's done aMiracleto days | 
: Trugsmadethe Lametoleapeand fyeaway, | 
But youhaue donemore Miracles then I | sella of Windf 


Youmade ina day, 


y Lordywhole Townes to flye 


dings with ourCoulin Buckingham ? cftSonne and Heire of Lol of Gav 
ath: Suchas my hearedoth tremble co vnfeld = 7 tbe fourth, 
fore of naughtie perfons,lewdly bent, full King, 

Vader he Couincenance and Confederscie ence the comes 
And 


Ecscmiobe 


Tarkes. The third Sonn 
ne I clay 
Dav, 


From whofe 


Who matryed Fda 
Edmond bad Wffue,R 


Asth: 
And but for Omer Gle 
Who kept hisn in 


Marryed Richard, Earle of Cambri 
stoEdmond Langley, 


Who mat 
Vato Lio 
So,if the Ilue of 1 
Succeed 

ware Wha 
Hony dott: ¢ 
The fourth Sor ne, 77 
Ti els Mae fay 
Iefayles 
Andi 


honor of h 
b, Long Vi 


Torke, Weth 
Bat [amor yourKing, 
And that my Sword be tt 
With heartblood of the Houle of Lancy 


Duke Humfre 
a prophecie. 


Shall finde their dea 
Sala, My 


And Neil 
d fhall.Jiue co make 


withour an | Receive the Se 


ard of the Flock, 


minde | So pleafe your Hi 


Sound Trumpets. Enter the King and State, 
th Guard,te banifthe Duchefe, 


d forth Dame Etiener Cobham, 


nce of the Law for finne, 
| Suchas by Gods Booke aré adiudg’d to death, 


| You foure from hence to Prifon,back aga 

| From thence,ynto the plaéé of Execuc 
The Witch in Smithfield fhall be burnt co athes, 
And you three fhall be trangled on the Gallowes, 


| YouMadame,for you aremore Nobly borne, 
Deipoyled of your Honor in your Life, 
after three dayes open Penance done, 
a you ey liere;in Banithe 
Viel Sir ln Seanly,in the Ile of Man. 
nor. Welcomeis Banifhment,y 


come were my 


difhonorin thine 
thy head 


jould eale, 
¢ of Glofter, 


Proteétorbe, 
my hopeymy ftay,my guide, 


n peace, Humafrer, no letfe belou'd, 
Provedtor to thy King, 
g of yeeres 


jands Reale: 
ighis Reale, 
Noble Henty, isiny Si 


6 I the fam 

er Heury made it mines 
at thy fecte I lesteir, 

tioully ree 

when fam dead,and gone, 
thy Throne, 


1 is Henry King,and Afargaret Queen, 
ke of Glofter,{earce himfelfe, 

cares fo fhrewd amayme: two Pulls at once; 

be lopt off 

he,there lec it ftand, 
Where it belt fits co besin Henrier hand, 

Suff- Thus droupes this loftie Pyne,& hangs his fprayes, 
Thus Ehanors Pade dyes in her youngeft dayes. 


out Maicltie, 
ay appointed for the Combar, 

the Appellant and Defendant, 
Lits, 


This 
And read 


The Atmorer and his Man,to ente 
mnefle to behold t 
Queene. 1,go0d my Lordi for purpolcly 
Lefe [the Coure,co fee this Quarrell ry'de, 
| King. AGods Name fee vie Lyfts and all thi 
|, Here let them end it,and God defend therigbts 
Torke. Uneuer fav a fellow worfe bel 
more afraid to fight,chemis thie Appe 


therefore 


The feruant of this Armorer, my Lords. 
Emer 


ny 


ster atone Deore the Armorer and his Nei 
PP be fo woch, thas beet dunks ud be enters wi 


folieed ait s and at the her Doore 


‘Drumm and Saxd-bagge,aud Prentice 


rian to im 


Neighbor. Here Neighbour Horner, drinke to 
ina Cup of Sack ; and feare nor Neighbor, you fhall doc 
welleaough, 

2. Neighbor. And here Neighbour,here's a Cuppe of 
Ichanecs. i 

Neighbor. And here's a Por of good Double-Beere 
Neighbor: drinke,and feare nor your Man. 

Armerer. Let itcome yfaith, and tle pledge you all 
snd afigge for Peter. 

1.Prents Here Peter, drinke to hee, and be not a- 
fiid. 

Prest. Be metry Peter,and feere not thy Matt 
git for credic of the Prentices. 

“Par. Ithanke you a 


pray for me,I pr 
ft Draughe in chis 


O Lord blefleme, I pray 
ale with my Mater, hee 


hath Jearnt fo much fence alread 
Comesleaue your drinking,an. 
Sirhs, what's thy Namez 
Per, Peter fortoorh. 
Salobe Peter? what more? 
Peter. Thue. 
Salish, Thwepe ? Then {ce thou thumpe thy Matter 
well. 
| Armsrer. Mafters, Tam come hither as it were vpon 
|fy Mans inftigation, co prove him a Knaue,and my felfe 
aahoneftman: and touching he Duke of Yorke,I will 
nyill, northe King, 


ke, Difpatch,this Knaues tongue begins to double, 
Sound Trumpets, Alarum 
They fight, and Peter 

, Armerer, Hold Peter,hold, l co: 
Trke, Takeaway his Weapon: 
tnd the good Wine in thy Mafters way. 

Peter. © God, haue I overcome mine Enemies in this 
ptefence® O aeter,thou haft preuayl'din righe. 

King. Goe, take hence thst Traytor from our fight, 
For by hisdeath we doe perceiue his guil 
|And God in Kuftice hath reueal'd to ws 

re cruth and innocence of this poore fellow, 
Whichhe had thought to haue murcher'd wrongfully. 
Come fellow,follow vs for thy Reward, 

Sova a flowed 


bins dawn 
We, I confeffe Trea 


Exewst, 


umfrey and his Men in 
Mourning Cloakes. 


Gh. Thus fometimes hath the brighteft day 4Cloud: 
hs * Summer,euermore fucceedes 

trea Wincer,wich his wrathfall nipping Colds 
0 Caresand loyes abound, ag Seafons Het, 
Sits what's 2 Clock 2 

Sam. Teomeymy Lord. 


| Vaneath may thee 
Dromoye before im, and hic Stat, with a Send-bagge 
z } The sbiedt Peopl 


cllow thankeGod, | 


To treade them wit 
Nél,llcan thy Noble Minde abro 
athy face, 


Withenuious Lookes thame, 


did follow th 


kes, 


pent vp, rue my 


that ere Ile look 
No: Darke tha 
To thinke ype 


Yer fo he rul'd,an¢ 
A 
Was madeas 
T 
Bat bethou 
Nor flirce at xeof Death 
Hang ouer th portly will 

For Suffelke,he that can doe all 
Withh hatech ¢ 


‘o euery idle Rafcal r 
t my thame, 


Nor neuer fe 
oft. Ab Nellforbeare:thouaymeft al 
I mutt offend, before I be areainted : 

And had I twentie times fo many foes, 
‘And each of them had tweatie times their powery 
All chefe could not procure me any feathe, 

Solong as1 am loyail,ccue,and crimieleffes 
‘Would’ft have me refcue thee from this reproach? 


wrrye 


Why 


PEPEPIVEVETTPPIYYYTTY 


AK ALARAN SS Se =e: 


Thatall the Court admir'd him for fabmiffion, 
But meet him now,and be itin the Morne, 
Ww hen soe newill giuethetimeof day, 
He knits his Brow,and fhewes an angry Eye, 
‘And paffesh by with Rife vnbowed Keer. 7 
Difdaining dutiethattovsbelongs, 
Small Cu 
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ta 


ded when they gcynne, 


arenot reg ' 
great men tremble when the Lyon rore f 
glind, ? 
cent, 
next will mounr, 


vhata rancorous minde he beares, 
ntage following your deceafe, 
That he fhould come about your Royall Per 
be admitted to your Highneffe Councell, f 
tteric hath he wonne the Commons hearts ¢ i 
he pleafetomake Commotion, 
c feat’d they all will follow him, 


ad Weeds are fhallow-roored, 
d they le o're+grow the Garden, 
‘bes for want of Husbandry, 
are beareyitomy Lord, 
angers inthe Duke, ‘ 
ad,call ica Womans feare: i 


serevaveouvsvicvertye? 


if better Reafons can fopplant, i 
Bia | fayTwrong'd the Dake, ss 
Sr a ih 
EIB || 
| ake my minde, 
E {)) ietold your Graces Tale. 
|| his fubornation, 
B |) | aher diuellifh pra 
| ie to thole F: 
| 


Tevet 


es fall, 
eis deepe, 


of deepe deceit. 
s,for mall offences do! 
Tor ‘did henor,in his Proreétor(hip, 
Levie great fummes of Money through the Realme, 
. Exes | For Souldiers pay in France and ever (ent it¢ 
mes each day reuolted, 


y Sheets 


ayeuvvvevvertvt¥Tr 


iH) | dinall Suffolke, Tutychefe ar ules to faults voknowne, 

Hn Bus ” and Warwicke, bring to light in {mooth Duke Humfrm, 
| | My Lords avonce: the care you have of vs, 
Wi iat would annoy our Foot, 


ayle: bur hall I fpeake my confcience, 
an Gloferis as innocent, 
ning Treafon to our Royall Perfon, 
| Asis the fucking Lambe,or harmele(fe Doue: 
} ‘TheDukeis vertuous,milde,and coo well piuen, 
To dreameon euill,or to worke my downefall. 
| _QuAliwhar's more dangecousyehen this fonda fia 
| Scemes hea Doue? his feathers are but borrow'd, 
| Forhee’s difpofed as the harefull Rauen, 
| Ishea Lambe? his SI iurely lenchim, 


Fot| 


For he's ¢aelin’das.is the tancabus Wolues, 
Who canhor fealea (hape,that meanes deceit? 
Toke heed,my Lord,the welfare of vs all, 
Hangs on the custing fore thas fraudfall man, 


Enter Somer fet. 
Althealth ynto my gracious Sonersigae, 
King. Welcome Lord Somerfer: |What Newes from 
France? 


your Intereflin shofe Terri 
a salLigtone 
8 Lord Semerfet bus Gods will be 


Tarke, Cold Newes for me: for Thad hope of France, 
Asfiemely as Hope for fertile England, 

Thus ate my Bloflomes blalted in the Bud, 

‘And Caterpillers eate my Leaue: 
} Bat I will remedie this geare ere lon 
Orfell my Title fora glorious Grauc, 


Yoleffe hou wert more 
Idoearreftthee of Hi 


[Aslam leare from Treafon to my Soueraig, 
Who can aceufeme? 

Take! Tis tho 
Thar you tooke Br 
And being P 


Glo, 


Whatarethey 


nad one penny 
ne God,as I hat 
y Nighr,in Rudy 
ere wr 
Orany Groat I hoorded co m 
Bebroughe againtt 
Nos na 


Gh. Lay ne more then 1 
Try. In your Prore@torthip, you did de 
Strange Tortures for ‘Offendors,neu 
That England was defam'd by Tysanni 
Glo. Why tis well known, thacwhiles I was Pro! 
Pittie was all the fa Ut thac was in me 
fe. ould mele at an Offendo 
And lowly words were Ranfome f 
Vi eiewereabloody urtherer, 
ule felonious Theefe,thac fleee'd poore patte 
Theuet gauethem condigne puniihment, 
Murtherindeede that bloodie fi 
‘Aboue the Eclon,or what Trefpas elie, 
Saf My Lord,thefe faules quickly anfwver'd 
ut mightier Crimes are lay'd vnto your charge, 
«ccof you cannot calily purge your (elfe, 


hieard of, 
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T doe arret you in his HighseffeName, 
And here commit youto my Lord Cardinal 
To keepe,vnz acther time of Tryall. 

King. My Lord of Glofter, tis my {peciall hope, 
Tha re your felfe from all fufpence, 

Is mie youare innocent, 

Glof,Ab gracious Lord,thele dayes are dangerous; 
Vertue is choake with foule Ambition, 
And Charitie chas'd hence by Rancours bane; 
Foule Subornation is predominane, 

Equitic exil'd your Highneffe Land, 
ow,their Complot is to hane my Life : 


hall willing 
logue co their Play 
yet fulpect no peril, 
igedic. 
sheartemallice; 
s tormie hates 
ongue, 


lyes vpon his hea 

esat the Moone, 
replucke back, 

Life. 

y Souersigne Lady, with the ref, 

ichaue lay’d difgraces on my head, 

| ‘our beit endeuour haue ftirr'd yp 

getobemine 


to beat a Dogee. 
gs intollerable. 


nus vpbrayded,chid,and 
the Offendor grapated 
Il make them coole i 


Pound of mine owne pr cy | 

Becautei would nor raxe the necdie Commons, 

Have 1 dif-purfed to the Gi deede, 
And neuer ask'd for re(ticu 

Card. Teferues you well,my Lord,co fay fo muc | 


day, 


d him fure, 
Crutchy 
meto bearc his Body, 
pheard beaten from thy fide, 
Wolues are gnarl 1 gnay 


ec frit, 


chat itwere 5 
feare, Exit 
domes feemeth belly 


Y 
ing. My Lords,whatto yo 
Dosyor vndog,as if our f 
ene, What, 


leaue the Parlia- 


mene? 
King. 1 barge 


my, Jrown'd with geicfe, 
Whole floud begins co flowe within mine eyes 
My Bod 


gyre with milerie = 
a2 


rvedvvevers 


er 


eyevevvaesvevereyT 


ive0) 


veveverrveverevvrereys 
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For what's more miferable thea Difcontent> * 
AbV fray, inchy face I fee 
The Map of Honor, Truth,and Loyalie: 
And yety good Humfrey, is the houre ro come, 
That erel proud chee falteyor fear'd thy fai 
Whar lowring Starce now enviesthy eflare? 
That the( peat Lords,and A¢argaret our Queene, 
Doe feeke {ubuerfion of thy harmeleffe Life, 
Thou newer didft them wrong,aorno man wrong: 
‘And as the Butcher takes away the Calfe, 
And binds the Wrerchyand beats it when it ftrayes, 
Beating ic to the bloody Shiughter-houte; 

a (o remorte auethey borne him hence : 
Damme runnes lowing yp and downe, 
r harmeleffe young one went, 


Buen fo my felfe beway 
hs fad vohelpefull teares, and wi 
Looke after him,and cannot doc him 
So his vowed Enemies, 
His fortune Lwill weepe, ani teach grosne, 

Say, who'sa Traytor? Gloffer he is none. Exit 

Queene. Pree Lord: 

Col ow mielts with the Sunnes hot Beames 
Henry,mny Lord,is cold in great Affaires, 
Too full of foolith pittie : an 
les hiayasthe mournefall Cro: 
With (orrowfiiares relenting paffengers ; 
s the Snake,roli’d in janke, 


thinkes it excellen 
Lords, were none more wife 


Belecuem 
‘And yet herein Tiudge mine owne V 


This Glefer fhould be quickly rid the W. 
To rid vs from the feare wehiaue of him. 
-d. That hie fhoulddye,is wor 
But yet we want a Colour for his dea 
"Tis meethebe condemn'd by courfe of Law. 
+ Suif, Surin my minde,chat wereno pollicies 
The King will labour till to fauehis Life, 
The Commons ha 


More then miftruft,that fhewes him worthy death, 


So that b chim dye, 
Tork ‘hath more reafon for his death, 
Barmy ou my Lord of Suffolke, 


Say as youthinke,and fpeake it from your Sou! 
Wer'enorall one, an emptie Eagle were (et, 
To guard the Chicken from ahungry Kyte, 

ke Humfrey for the Kings Proce@tor ? 


Queene So n fhould be fare of death, 
Suff. Madime id wer’ not madneffe then, 
To thake the Fox farueyor of the Fold? 


Who being acct a craftieM 


iota be but id 


artherer, 


eexecuted, 

ne is aFox, 

mnie to the Flock, 

Shap be Rayn’d with Crimfon blood, 

a'd by Reafonsto my Liege. 

Rand on Quillets how to flay him 
res,by Subtletie, 

g ‘tis nomatcerhow, 


be dead for that is good deceit, 
chat firlt intends deceit 


‘Queene, Thrice Noble Sufflke tis retolately Bok 
Saf. Notrefolore,excepi fo much were deg 

For things are often fpoke, aid feldome meant,” 

Buc that my heart accordeth with mytonguc, ” 

Seeing the deed is meritorious, 

‘And to preferue my Sotiraigne from bis Foe, 

Say buetheword,and I will be bis Priett; 

Card:But I eould have him dead,cny Lord of Susie, 
Ere you can take due Orders for a Prieft; i 
Say you confent,and cenfure well the deed} 

And Ile provide his Exceutioner, 

der fo the fafetie of my Liege, 
Suff, Hexeis my Hand,the deed is worthy doing, 
Queene, Kod fo fay 1, 

Torke, And: andnow we three haut fpoke i, 
Ieskills not greatly who impugnes our doome, 


Enter a Peffe, 


at Lords,from Ireland am ¥ come ainaine, 
at Rebels there acevp, 

{hhmen: vato the Sword, 
Succours(Lords)and ftop che Rage berime, 
re the Wound doe grow vacurable s 

ing greene, there is great hope of helpe, 
d.”A Breach that craues a quick expedient Roppe, 
 counfaile give you inthis weightie cafe? 
¢. That Somerfer be fent as Regent thither : 

ickie Ruler be imploy'd, 

tune he hath had in France. 
‘om. If Zarke,with all his farre-fet pollicie, 
Had beene the Regent chere,in Aead of me, 

euer would haue fay’d in France fo long, 
Tork: No,not co lofe it all,as thou haft done, 
haue loft my Life betimes, 
aburthen of dis-honourhomie, 
vere loft 


cu'd fo whole,doe feldome 

s fparke will prowe a 
‘ought, co feed it with: 

good Zarke; {weet Semsenfet be itll, 

e, Torke, hadft th Regent here, 

d farre wore then his, 

? nay,them a fhame 


Semerfit. ‘And in the number, thee, that. withed| 


Card. My Loid of Yorke,trie what your fortune 
Th’vnciuill Kernes of Ireland arein Armes, 
And temper Clay with blood of Englifhmen, 
r ll you leede a Band of men, 
ted choycely, from each Countie fome, 
And trie your hap againft the Irifbmen# 
Iwill,my Lord, fo pleafehis Maieftie, 
Why, our Auchoritie is his content, 
at we doc eftablith,heconfirmes + 
Then Noble 7orke,take thou this Taske in hand, 
Yorke, Tam content: Prouide me Souldiers,Lords, 
Whiles I take order for mine owne affaires, 
Sn A charge, Lord Yerke,xhat I will fee perform. 
Buc now returne wero the falle Duke Humfrey. 
Card. Nomore of him ; forI will deale with him, 
That henceforth he fhall trouble vs no more: 
And fo breake off,the day is almoft (pent, 
Lord Swfolke,you and I mufttalke of thae events 
Tork: 
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Take. My Lord of Suffolke,wi 
AtBrilow I expeét my Souldiers, 
Foc there lle fhippe chem all for 

| swf Mefeete cculy done,my Ls 


Tanke. Now Torke,orne 
dichange mildoubt co refo! 


ve feare keepe 
denoharbor ina Roy 


Spring-ti comes tho: 
And nota thoughe,bur el Di 


My Brayne,more bute thien 


Weives cedious Snares to 


Iwill lircevp in England fome 
Shall blowe cen thouifand Sou! 
And this fell Tempeft f 
Golden € 


of Athford, 
TFomake Commotion,as ill well he en, 


this, hall 


he Commons n 
How they aff 


feand Clay; 
etaken,rackt,and toreu 
1 ktow,no paine they can inf 
Willmakehim fay,t mou'd hi 


Murther of Dike Humfrey. 
my Lord of 
the Duk 
IS hatit were ro doc 
Pidfecuet heare aman fo penite 


Lord, 


comes 
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! fe,Foe 
Might liquid ceares,or 
Orblood-cor 


ip 


-offe 


che chisth 
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The fecond Par tof Henry theSixt. 


By Suffol 


¢ Cardinal 


10 Should 
im in protection, 
efi, are no mu 

both of you v 
footh) had th 
ould not feaft him like a fri 
ne, he found an er 
belike fulg 
y of Duke Hwmfries 


J do the D.to desth 


od Dukero keepe: 


‘f 
f 

hi 
fi 
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Lhe fecond Part of Henry the Sixt. 


dead,and bleeding frefh, { D 
Axe, 


Thrice is hearm‘a: 
And he bu naked, 
Whote Conteie 


|. Salib, sits 
Dinde, 


land apart, 


The fecond Part of Henry the Sixt. 
and fofthareed wretch, ‘Van, To Ggnifiewnto his Maiefty, 
coe : sanfordis ac point of death: 
wherefore fhould Leurffe | For (odainly agrecuous fickneffe tooke him, 
im gaspe, and flare, and earch the: 
God, and curfing men on earth 
ce talkes, as if Duke Humfries Ghont 
is fide : Sometime, he calles the King, 
pers to his pillow, asto him, is 
foule, 
As Ieanc- « loathfome ca And I am fentotell his Maicfic, 
My tongue fl e cxjen now he cries alowed fo 
Mineeye ipat f tell chis heany Meffage to the King, 
hacis this Wor 
fore greeue I at an houres pe 


Eri 


Kes exile, my foules Tresfare? 
nourne I not for thee? 
clouds, contend in ceares? 
mine for my forrowes, 
hence,the King thou know'A is comai 
b + but dead, 
, [cannot live, 
it wercitelle, 
ber in thy lap? 
Heere could I breath my foule into the ayre, 
is the Cradle-babe, 
ch mothers dugge beeweene 1c lips, 
ete from thy fight, 1 hould beraging 
And cry ouefor thee to clofe vp mi 


then death 


full corofius, 


‘Cardinal in bed, 
Speake Beauford to 
le givethee Englands Treafu 


uch another Ifland, 


proachis fcenefore 
s thy Soueraigne fpeakes to thee, 
.. Bring me vnto my Triall when youwill 
Dy’de he nor in his bed? Where fhould he dye? 
ake men live where they will or no? 
confeff 
herehieis, 
id pound to looke vpon him, 


He hath no eyes, the duft hath blinded them, \ 
Comb,| 1" 
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Combe downe his haire; looke,looke, ie lands vpri asa yea 
Like Lime-twigs fer to catch my winged foule The Duke of Suifolke, r7iBiane de la Poles 
(Giveme forae drinke, and bid the Apothecarie Ree es, 
Bring te (rong poyfon that I bought of him, tcsnely 
King. Oh thou eternall mot iy. oxthle rages ar 
|Looke with 3 vponthis Wretch, out! 
Ohbeateaway the bulie medling Fiend, 
Thatlayes Rrong fiege vacothis y 
And rom his botome pur 
war, Secho 
f, Ditturbe him 


Suf. 1, butthefera, 


uw Chale be, 


eveetrive eae 


h a iaded Groome : 
hand, and held my ftireop ? 
or-cloth Mule, 

a Lfhooke n 


¥; 


d thoug 


ofte dacmy cup, 


Fed from my Trencher, kneel’d downe at the boo 
L baue feafted with Queene J 


angere 


é-falne, 


ou Rood, 
me Clofe vp hus eyes, a gforth 2 
ied of Andlecys allco Meditation, Excomt, be 
riotous to 
Alarm, Fight Ordre ine, (hall 1 tab ch 
| rds tab him,as 
Enter Lenten 
’ Lien, The 6 


Iscrept into the bofome of t 


Idiers of 


the Downes, 


four Pinnace Ancho} 
Heere thall 


fcoloured fhore, 
ely gitteI thee, 
his Mate, make boote o! 


ervnvemmvininn rns 


=| 


rer 


mer-poys'd with fuch a peceie fumm 
NGents Ie give it fir, and therefore fpare 
Me 4.Gent, nd fo will I,and write home for it ra 
Weim, Mot mine eye in laying the prize abo 

wrefore ro reuengeit, (hale thou dye, | 


| Difdaine to call vs Lord, 
Hath flaine their G 


ane 


1 Newilsall, 
rencuer drawne in yaine, 


And fo thould chete, if might hauemy will. | 

Liew, Be not fo rath takeranfome, let him liue. 

Sif, Loo} ma Gentleman, [A 

Rate meat what thou wilt, hou thalt be payed. pefull colours 
Whit. And fo am 1 :my name is Walter iyhitns | A wing to thine; 
low now?why farts chou? Whae doth death a Vadecthe whichis writ, Janitie mubibna. 


Sef. Thy name aff 
‘Acunning man did c 


: | The Commons heere in Kent are vp in armesy 
| ‘And zo conclad 


culate my birth, 
Andtold methat by Water I fhould dye = Iserep 


Pallace of ourKi 
ce = aviay, conuey his 
Swf: Otbarlwere 1God, to hoot fortk Thunder 
z Vpon thefe paltty,(etuile,abiect Drudges: 

Small things makebafe men proud, This Villaine here, 

Captaine of a Pinnac 

‘Bargulue 
Drones fucke nor Eagles blood, butrob Bee-hics: 
Icisionpoffible that I fhould dye 


tletnor this make thec be bloody. 
Wynaine is Guatier, being rightly founded, 
its Gualter ot Walter, which ie is 
yet did bafe difhonout blurre o 
ith our {word we wip'd away the bl 
fore, when Merchant-like I fell reuenge, 
ckebemy (word, my Armes tore and deta 
ed proclaim'd 2 Goward through the world, 


Ne 


Neue 
Bax 


By! 
I} 


vesvveverier 


} 
| 


Icharget! 
Lies. 
to thy death, 

‘Suf, Pine gelidies tineor cecupat arte, it 
Wal. Thou thalchaue caule to feare bef 
ye ftoope. 


thee I fe 


Whar, sre ye da 


Saue to the God of heauten, and tomy King 
‘And fooner dance vpor.a bloody pole, 
| Then and vncouer Vulgar Groome. 
‘True Nobility, is exempt from feare 
More can I beare, then you dare execute. 

Lien, Hale lec him talke nom 


3 


Ex 
fe ranfon.e web 


Therefore come you with vs 
Exit Leeten 
Enter wal 


His body 
Ifherene 
So will the 


Beuir. Con 
Lath, chey houe! 


gecthi 
vp thefe cwo dayes. 
Hol. They haue the more ncede to fleepenow tl 
Beuis, Ieell thee athier, 


dreffeche Common-wealth and rumeit, and {fet an 


nap vpon it 
Hal. Solehad need, for'tisthred-bace, Well,1 
and, fineeGen 


it was nener mertie world in E 


{camevp 

Bettis, O miferable Age + Vertue isnot regardedin 
Handy~crafts m 

Hol. ¢ thinke feorne to goe in Leather 
Aprons 

Beni. gs Councell are no good 
Workemen. 


Hol. Teue rand yetitis id, Labour inthy Vocat 
ich ie as much to-fay,as lec the Magiftrates be la 
imen,and therefore Should we be Magiftrates 

hafthieie :for there’sno betcer Ggne ofa 


on 
bouring 

Bence. Thou 
thena hard hand. 


ue minde,, 

Hel 
Tanner 
Bewss. Hi 


Wingham. 


The.fecond Pa 


eT leawethee, 


peak hima fir. 


wrt of Henry the Sixt. { 


makeDogges Leather of | 
Hel, And Dicke the Buteber, | 
Bewis. Then is in ftrucke downe likean Oxe, andini-| 
uities throate cut like aCalfe, | 
Hel. And Smith the Weauer. 

Bex, Argoytheir thred of lifeisfpun. 

Hel. Come, come; let's fall in with them. 


Dromme. Enter Cade, Dicke Buscher, Smith the Weaner, 
‘and a Sanyer, with infinite numbers. i 


Cade, Wee lebw Cade, fo rearm’d of our fuppofedFs. 


Or rather of eal 
Cade, For our enemies 
with the (pric of putting dow 


g, aCade of Herrings. 
all faile before vs, in(pired 
Kings and Princes, Come 


My Fathe asa Afe re 
was anhoneft man, anda good Bricklayer, 
Plantagenet. 
11, he was a Midwife, 
d ofthe Laci 
hier, fold many| 


jecd a Pedlers da 


Burnowof late, nov able to trauell wither 
uickes here athome. 
fore am I ofan honorable houle.. 
my faith, the field is honourable, and 
had never a 


le. Val 
auer AD 
le. Tamable 


much. 
haue feene him whipt] 


dayes together, 
feare nenther fword, nor fir 


cea (word, though made ofa 


me thinks he fhould (tand in feare of fire, be- 
n hand for ftealing of 


ing burnt 
Cade 


‘ec hhoap'd p 
Fellony to drink 


hall my Palfrey goto graffes and when sm} 
, as King I will be, 
g, God faue your Maicfty. 
Cade, Ithanke you good peoples There fhall bee no 
mony, all faall eateand.drinke on my fcore, sndI will 
apparrell them allin one Livery, thatthey may agree ike 
Brothers, andworthip metheir Lord. 

Bute The fink ching we do, ler’s kill ll 


he Lawyers 


Nay, that meane todo, a Jamenta 
hat of theskin of an innocent Lambe fhould 
made Parchment; thar Parchmene being feribeld orf, 


fhouldyndoc aman. Somefay the Bee fings, bur Ly 
cis the Bees waxe :for I did but feale onceto axhiny 


nemanfince. How now? Whe's 


C0) 


1 fee them, I fee thet : There's Befts Sonne, tlie 


all have the’ skisines of our enemics, to 


Esteré Clearke. 
wer. The Cleatke of Charcam : hee can write and 
J caltaccompt, 

Cade, O monfirous, 

Wen, Wetooke hit ferting of boyes Copies. 


(ude. 


wea, Ho's Bookein his pocket with red 
(ade, Nay then he is aConiure: 
But, Na 


hand. 
Cade, Tam forty for ¢ 


mice Honour 


__Themanis a 


|Come hich fi ils mit 
Jame ? 

Clearke, Emsanuell. 

Gut, They vfe to writ icon the top of Lexters: “Twill 
bard with you. 
JP GadeLecore atone Doft thou vfe to write thy name? 


Jocha(tthow amarke to thy felfe, like ho : 


J, Uhaue bia fo v 


| Al, Hehath confett y with him t he’s a Vill: 
inda Traitor. 
Hang him y De 


Mich, Where’s our Generali? 
Cade, Heere Lai 


Jarchard by, wis 
Stand villain 
sacred 


Cale, To equs! 
fenly s Rife vp Sit Lob 


bellious Hinds, ¢ 
| Mark'd forthe Gailowes = L 
Home to your Cottages : fo 
Ticking smercifull 
Bre. Bucangry, 


; Asforthete filk 
tisto you good people, tha 
ForTamrighelll heyre-vnto the 
Stef. Villaine, thy Fath 
Andthouthy felfe a Shearem 
Gade, And Adam was a 
And what ofth 
Marry, this 
married the Duk 
Stef. Vin 
Cale. By herhe had cw. 
Bro, Thar’s fall, 


Cade. Iythere’s che que 
Theelder ofthe 


L ipeake, 


n; Buc I fay, ‘tis true s 
fe, 
AGG ignoran cof his Bi h and parencas 
Jiccea Bricklayers heer 
ionne an, 


nhecametoage, 
deny’ itifyouea 
Nay, ts too true, cherefore he fal be Kin 


rah, tell the 


towards L 


Enter 


haue the 


he Prifon 


as ifthou had 


iueand do 


e Shee 


heeles, till [do cometo 
Maiors {word born be- 


Exo 


reefe foftens the mind, 


And 
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And makes oy And therefore am I boldand refolute,_ 


Excuns 
Thinke therefore on reuenge, and cea 


But who can ceafeto weepe, and looke on this, Enter Lord Scales vpon the Tower w. 


Thenena 
| two or three (itizens below: if) 


| Bue where's the body tha 
Hc. Whatanfwee: 


How now? Is Jacke Cade laine? ‘ 
No iny Lord, nor likely to be laine: 
For they have wonne the Bridge, 
Killing all chofe that withftand them: 
j The L. Maior craues ayd of your Honor from the Tower 
‘ot them fhort, 7 fend the City from the Rebels. 
neir Gene Scaler. Such ayd as I can {pare you (hall command, 
eagaine, But] am troubled here with them my felfe 
aines: Hath he Rebels have affay'd to win the Tower, 
But getyou to Smithfield, and gather head, 

thither I will fend you atathew Goffe. 

i King, your Countrey, and yout Liues, 

fatwell, for Timult hence againe, Exeunt 


Bifhop to ia 
ple foules 
nd Lr 


Rather the 
Will parley 
Bur Ray, Ile 

Qu. Abbarbarous v 


Enter Lacke Cade andrhereft, and firikes bie 
Leaffe on Londen flere, 


Still amenting and mo 
1 feareme (Loue) i 


Thou would’ n 


Cade. Now is Mortimer Lord of this City, aia 
d here fitting vpon London Stone, 

nmand, chat of the Cities coft 
fing Conduit run nothing but Clarret Wine 
fisftycare of our raigne, 
And now henceforward it thall be Treafon for any, 
That calles me other then Lord Afertimer, 

Enter a Soldier rcsning. 
Soul, Tacks Cade, Lacke Cade, 

mne there, The ih bia, 
llow be wife, hee'l neuer call yee Zack 
havery faire warning, 
My Lord, there’san Army gathered together] 


Cade. Come, then lets go fight with them: 
firit, go and fer London Bridge on fire, 
ou can, burne downe the Tower too, 
| Come, ler’s away. Exeiint ent, 


Six Humfrey 
Hath given the 


Alarnae. Sather Goffeit lainsand altthe reff, 
Then enter lack Cade,mith bis Company, 


| Cade, So Girss now go fonse and pull down the Sauoy :} f°! 

Others to'th Innes of Court, downe with them all. sll 

thee, | But, Thauea faite ynto your Lordthip. nn 

Therefore awa: | Cade, BecitaLordthippe, thou fhale haue it forthat]p 2 y 
Say. Sotnight your Graces perfon bein danger | word. 4 


it odious in their eye But. Onely thacthe Lawet of England may come out 
of your mouth. 
| “Zabn. Ma(fecwill be fore Law then, for he wes thrult 
athe mouth with a Speare, and "tis not whole yet, 
Smith. Nay Joby, ie wil be inking Lavw,for his breath 
finkes wich eating coafted cheefe, 
| Cade. Thave thought yponie, it fhall bee fo. Awsy, 
burneall the Records of the Realme, my mouth fhall be 
ment of England, 
| Zeb, ‘Then wearelike to hane bitlng Staeures 
| Voleffebis reerh be pull'd out, 
Cade, And hence-forwardall things thall bein Come 
mon, Entera Mefenger. 
¢, low Suffolke is decea Méf. My Lord, prize, a prize, heeres the Lord Say, 
d, truftnot the Kentith Rebels | which fold the Townes in Frunce, Hethatmadevs pay 
y for feare you berraid, | one and twenty Fifteenes,and one filling tothe pound, 


and they ioynily fweare 
ity,and your Royall Coure 
zernormy Lo ystakehorfes 
Margaret, God our hope will Succor vs. 


ruft I haue, is inmine innocence, the laft Subfidie,: 


Eater | boy 


: : The, Second! Part of Elenry the Sixt. 


Enter Georgeswith the Lord Ss 


cheo,®& the help 
Cale, Well, hee fhall be beheaded for it cen times : ‘ 


[Abthou Say, shouSurgeynay hou Backram Lord, now | ke. Why doft thouquiuer man? 
|arshoa within point-blanke of our Jurifeieion Regall, | Sey. The Pallieyand not feare prouokes me, 
Whace nfiwerromy Maicfty, forgiving yp of | Cat, Ney.i 0 fhould fy, llebe 


Normandie vnto Mounfieut Bafmecs, the Dolphing of | eue 


Beit knowne vnto thee by 


hac enaltfwecp: has thou | Haue [affected wealth, or honor ?Sp 5 
at: Thou batt mott eraitero! youthof | Aremy Cheftsfill'd vp with extoreed Gold? F 
‘eRealme, inverecting sGrai ‘o behold ? i; 


asbefore, our For had no other Booke 
Scoreand the Tally, chow aft cau 
tnd couttary to the King, his Cro} 
bat built a Paper-Mill, Icwill be p 
thathouhatmenabout chee, thae v{ual 
Nowscanda V 
noChriftian eare cane 
tallufices of Peace, toc 
bourmaccers they wer 
thowhaft pur the 
reide,thow hat 
thae cane ce 
doftride ina foot-cloth,doRt th 
What of char 
» Marry, thou o 
aCloake, when hone(ler 
and Doublets. 
Dicke, And worke 
ample, that ama buc 
Say, Youmen of Kent, 
| 


thoughcs. 


is words: but 
nd febce but for pleading 
ch him, he ha’s a Familiar ya- 
zaGodsname. Goe, take 
shead prefeatly,and then 

Sir Lames Cromser, 


ig fo 


ing them both vppon two 


Tsthall be done. 
‘Ah Countrimen : If when you make your prair’s, 
fo obdurate as your felues: 
departed 
faue 


yansasseasssecsscesaussetannl 


aaaee 


Shall nor wi 
¢ tribure 


Die, What fi 


perrrveriverer 


asheart can y 


Dicke, 


Sg. Heareme bur 


tt) 


i 
i] 
i} 
4 


ties ypon ot 
Cade. M 
Af, O braue. 


re 


aiakes me hope you are not void of pitty. 
Wdnot Maine, Lott not Nerm, 
Yet co recouer them would loof 
lice with fauour haue I al 


Ent rth the beads, 


| 
| 5 
| Cade, Batis nor this brauer : 
| Lec them k «they lou'd well 
sand Teares hue mou'd me, Gifts could neuer, | When they them againe, 


jerealiue, Now p: 


When haue J ought exaéted at your hands ? Leaft they confule about the pining v 

Kent comaintaine, the King,the Reale and you, \ Offomemore Townes in France, § lasers, 

Latge gifts have beftow'd on learned Clearkes, Deferrethe he Citie yall night: 

Beeaufe my Booke preferr'd me co the King, | For wi fore vs,in feed of Maces, 
Anafeting Ignorance the cure of God, Will we ride treets,8& at euery Corner 
inowled { 


ige the Wing whecewit! 
Voleffeyou be potfelt wich die 
You ctor but forbeare 


| Haue chem kitfe, 


Exit 


| eAlarum, and Retreat. Enter agaive Cadt, 
all bisrabblemeut, 


Your behoofe, 
Gade, Tut, when Meuck'tt th 


u eblow inthe field? | Cade. Vp Fifhafiree 
54+ Greatmen have reaching handsiofthaue J ( Killand knocke do 

| Thofethae neuer faw.and ftrucke them dead. 
Jpafitt Omonttrous Coward! What,co come behinde 


»downe Saint Magnes comer, 
¢, throw them into Thamess 


Settnd apa 


a? | 
} SnsThele cheekes are palefor watching for your good | Whatnoife isthis 1 heare? 
| Gite Giuehima box o'ch‘eare, and chac wil make’em | Da R 


any befo bold to found Retreat or Parley 
| When I command them kill? 
Ne | ° Reet 


fedag. 
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The fecond Part of Henry the Sixt. 
Follow me fouldiers, wee'l deuiteameane, | 
Torcconcile you all yaco the King. 


Exetot comes 


| Some Trampesr. Enter King, Queene pnd 
‘Somerfet on she Tarras. 
heere pronoun 


fake thee, 


Was ewer King thatioy’dan earthly Throne 
Andcouldcommandnomorecontentthenl? 
No fooner was I ereprout of my Cradle, 

But 1 was madea King,at nine months olde. 

Was neuer Subicét long"dto bea King, 

As Ido long and with tobe aSubieds 


Chf, 
i And ye 
Orletarabbl 


Enter Buckingham and Ciiffrd, 


Wc, Health and glad tydings to your Maiefly, 
ja. Why Buckingham, is the Traitor Cade fur 
i'd to make him tong? 2 


i'd? 


Enter Mulsstudes with Halters about their 
Necker, 


Heis fled my Lord,andall his powers do yee, 
bly thus with halterson theirneckes, 
hhneffe doome of ife,or death, 


all Recreants and Daft 
tothe Nobility. Lee 


| } Forme, I will my vowes of thankes and praife, 
OHI) te vppon you | S uc you redeem'd your liues, 
| | your Prince & Countey: 
{i is £0 good aminde, 
| | And Hem thoughhe be inforcunate, 
| | ag erbe vikinde: 
NN Thar thus you do exclaime m, don to youll, 
LAMA Countries. 
ii d fauethe King, 


at and amighty power 
Lafles an I tout Keres 
din proudarray, 
ashe comes long, 

co remoue fromthee 
erearmes 0 Trsitor 

« Cadeand Yorke 


merfet,who 
asflands my fate, 
ft, 
Spare England, | Like to aShip, thar having feap'da Tempelt, 
Henry hath mony, you a J Isfiraight way calme, and boorded witha Pyrate. 
Godo | Bucnow is Cade driven backe, his men difpierc’d, 
| And now is Yorkein Armes, to fecond him. 
ingham goand meete him, 
Wasener Feather foligh too & fro, s the reafon of thefe Armes 
shales theoy ] Tell him, le fend Duke Zdmnd to the Tower, 
will commie thee thither, 
Army be difmitt fiom him, 
‘emerfet. My Lord, 
rf my felfe to prifon willingly, 
middeR of you, and nor be witneffe, to domy Countrey good. 
ant ofrefoltition in mec, bur onely my Follov King. Inany cafe, benorto rough in termes, 
pmakesme betakemecto | Forhe1s fierce,snd cannot brooke hard Langoage. 
Exit | Buc. Iwill my Lord, and doubrnot fo rodeale, 
gs fhall redound ynto your goou, 
ifejet’sinand camneto gouern bette 
gland curfe my wretchedraigne, 
Flour Exewrt, 
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reel 


fiir 


The fecond Part of Henry the Sixt. 


thoufand diuelles com 
ten meales haueloft, a: 
n, and be henceforch a bur 
in this houfe 


gainit me, 


Enter Cade. 


(Cade, Fycon Ambitions: icon my felfe, thathaue a 
word, and yeram ready to famith. Thefe fiue daies haue 
Thidme inthefe Woods; and durftnot peepe out, forall 
the Country is laid for me : buenowam 
iff mighthaues Leafe of my life fora 
‘ould Ray no lon; 

Iclimb'd into ¢ 


» becaufethe vi 


Thaueflainth 
oF this th 


ny Tombe.whe: 


fohungey,thae 
houfand yeares, I 


y Ma 


when 


and many webeene dry, & bravely nine, nor by V 
ching, ithath feru'dme infteede of 3 quart potto drinke | Jd How msnch thou wron 
in :andnow the word Saltetmultferuemetofeedon, | Diedan 


fe of hes 
with my 


| Andas 
} So with I, tm 


nd thy body 


‘And may eniay fuch qui 
This foal] inheritance 
Contentethym 


} Vnroa dung! 
| And there cut offchy moft yngra 
Which 1s 
Leauin 


Il beare in triumph to the 
y trunke for.Crox 


aby other 
Leare not with 


hat Lhaue maincaines m 
s the pore well p 
lecre’s the Lord of 
hisFe 


Enter Yorke, and bit e 
Drum and C 


from feeb! 
him, but ilemske 1¢ Bonfires cl 


wallow my Sword 


cate Iron likean O 
ikea great pin ere thou an 
Tes, Why tude Compani 
| haow ch nen fhould I becray ¢ 
Iscnot enough to breakeinto my Garden, 
‘And like Theefe to comet 


adetobandlenow; 


ith thefe faweierermes? On which Ie coffer 
Cade. Braue chee? I by thebe(tblood 
broach'd, and beard thecto. Looke 
fatenomeate chefe fiue dayes, y. 


fivemen, and iff donot leaue you ham 
paile, pray God I may neuer eate gr: }1 oft 
Tien, Nay, i hall nere be faid, wh | 

That eAlevenier Iden an Efquireof Kent, | Ter. Bunifrey of Bu 

Tooke oddes to combate a poore famifhe man. Arcthoua Meffen 

Oppofethy Aedfatt gazing eyes to mine, Buc, AM 

Seeifthou cantt out-tace me with shy lookes: To know th 

Seelimbe to limbe, and thou are farre ch Or why, thou being a Sul 
Thyhandisbuea finger tomy fit, Againtt thy Oa 


Thy legge a fticke compared wit | Should raife fo great po 
|My foote thall fight wich all the ftrength thou hat, 
And ifmine armebeheaued in the Ayre, Ter, Searle can 1 {peal 
Thy graue is dig'd already in che earch : Ob I cou 
‘Asforwords, whofe greatne(fe anfwer's wo! lam k 
Let this my fword repore what fpeech Andnow like iax Telamenina, 
Cade, By my Valour : the mott co - | On Sheepe or Oxen could I 
onthaceuer heard. Steele, ifthou turac the edge, or | Iam farce bet 
cutnotout the burly bon'd Clowne in chines of Beefe, Nr g, more King) 
ere thou fleepein thy Sheath,1 befeech Toucon sny knees 
‘hou may®t beturn'dto Hobnailes, 


ne then is 


Heerethey Fight. 


Olam laine, Famine and no ocherhath flaine me,let ten 


‘dedefic chemall, Wither 


id of thy idk 


‘or I that neuer feared in 


owes not how ro Rule, 


diffembl 


Melancholy. 
bis Armic hither, 


143 


andgiue me but, 


place coall thatdo 
conquered foule of 
ae monftrous traitor? 


fer got, 


Ti 


man, and exhoreall 


Valour. Dytt. 
heauen bemy judge 
«that bare thee: 
Sword, 


Ki 


Henries head, 


King. 
hee deere? 


fo difturbem 


ce well, 
iccept thy greeting, 
pr thy greeting; 


feevevy. 


Wee eiy 


TYPVVEYeT? 


Assseesnnesanssiassl 


SISTSESPSISOGTS HAPS HUTS S ARTS esae: 


| 14.4. The fecond Part of Hemy y the Sixt. 
King, ‘That Head of ye doth not become a Ci 
Thy Hand is made to graspea Palmers ftaffe, 

And norto gracean ay Il Princely: Scepter. 
ThatGold, mot round engire the{e browes of min 
Whole SmileandFrowney like to chiles Speare 
ge, tokill and cure, 


Js toremoue proud Sor 
Sedicious tobis 

Buc. Tharistoo mu 
y Armes be tonoother 


to 
prefumprion on 


yy part: 


ich the ch | 
Heere isahand to holda Scepter vp, \ 
4 with the fame toaéte controlling Lawes t lf 
ue place :by heauen thou fale rule nomore i 
im, whom heauen created for thy Ruler. } 
frous Traitor !I arreft thee Yorke | 
{ithe King and Crowne 
ele for Graces 
necle?Firlt let me ask of thee, 
Ifthey can brooke [bow aki ane "| o 


The Duke of Som 
Torke. VponthineH 
| Buck, Vpon mine Honorheis} 


Yorke. ni dod 


| Souldiers, 
Meet me to mor 
} You (hall haue pay, and cue 
And let my Souersigne, vertto 
eldelt fonne, nay ll 
Iieand Loue, 


vi callin my fonne tobe my bale fii 

{ | Lands,Goods,Horfe,A\ | fe they,will haue mego to Ward, ee 
Ishis to vfe,fo Somer wne their fwords of my infranchifement. i! 

Buc, Yorke, Icom uw, Call hither Clifford, bid him come amaine, favo 


Tolay, if that the Baftard boyes of Yorke 
Shall be the Surety fortheir Trai 


. a ced doth Yorke i 


thy 
rothofe 


Il refute the Boyes. ‘ 


er Ediwardl aed Richard, 


Tor 
And figh 
Who fine: 


Fevsoueutcenvesssresv¥sedviverinesveveeetetel 


ord,a Bedlem and an 


elfeagsinft 


| Iden, Teas, an 
King How 2 


vay that factious pate of his. 


Ou, Hisauielled, but will nor obe : 
yes)thall give their words for him, i 
Will you not Sonnes? 

oble Father, ifour words will ferue, 
jords will nor, then our Weapons (isl 


rife vpa Knigl 


vfand Markes, | Cif, Why whata brood of Traitors haue weheere? 
chattendon vs, | Terke. Lov call thy Imagefo, 
rit fch ab | Tamchy King, and thou a falle-heare Traitor’ 

Liegee | Call hither vo the fakemy two brave Beares, 


| Thac with the very fhaking of theis Chaines, 
They may aftonith chefe fell-lurking Cures, 
| Bid Salsbury and Warwickecometomes 


| Enter the Earles of Warwicke, 
Salisbury. 


| Cf hy Beares? Wee'll bate chy Bears to 


| And manaclethe Berard in cheir Chaines, , 
| Ifchou dar bring them to the bayting places al 
4, Ofchaue I feene ahor ore-weening Cutt, if. 
nbackeand , becaule he was withheld, 
w er’d with the Beares fell paw, 5 
| Hatb clapr his taile, betweene his legges and cride, : 
| Ana fucha peece of feruice will you do, i 


xe thele 


| Ri 


<8; TT 
PILIT I 


| fyou9 
|e Hence heapeo! 


| ascrooked in thy mano 


fhamer 


leader oft 


The Title ofthis mos 
And 


ience, do repu 


Sal, Thaue, 


doamurd’rousd 


lewritevpo 
Might] bur kno 


nto 
This day fle weare aloft ny Bu 
Asona Mountaine op, the C 
[That keepes his leaues in‘pi 


Buen io aff 
OU Clif 


thee with the 
‘And from thy 


Toquellthe Rebels, 
Kuch, Fiey Chatitie for th 
For you (ball fup with lefu C 


Eu 
War, Clifford of Curnl 
‘Andifthou doft not hide 


idered wit c 
owned, Duke 


"| farely fap 


Lhe fecond Part of Elen ry the Sixt. 


h Lord Warwicke 


ce his 


7 Clif. M | 
jeaycynto a Tor, A 
ull oa: Cif. L € 
emne Vo - Thu € 


and Confulion all ison the rour, 
Bea : ou fonne ofhell, | 
Whe: shewic their minifter, | 
Coalesof Veugeane Souldier lye. | 

| eof V . S 


is Warwicke calles: 


5 A BBE i EAS AE MBL 
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Qu. Away my Lor 
King. Can we outrut 


ou 


fe pale 


youarefl 


The fecond Part of Henry the Sixt, 
5 ) um, Re Enter Yorke, Richard, Warwi 
| id Soldsers,with Drum c Colours, 
| . OF Salsbury, wh 
Winter Ly: 


p any further a: 
was, fll there T methim, 
ughicto day 
Tehanke you Richer. 
a ¢ eshow longitis I haue to live: 
At s'd him thar imesto day 
} You haue defended me from imminent deat 
| Well Lo: we not got that which we haue, 
Tisnot enough our foes are this time fled, 
Sein ces offuch re 


acell wonne by 
all Ageto come. 
imme and Trumpets, and to Londonall, 
hefe,toysbefall, 


eee NN |) |) 
Zane ty eal 


i 
if 


AH 


The third Part of Henry 
with the death of the Duke of 
YORKE. 


Before fee 
Which now ¢ 


SILSISTVOSPUL OSES PODS Poon see: 


Beer. Thy Father 


| 148 The third Part of Henry the Sixt. { 
} he Crowne rd the Crowneto HewrythePourth, | 
| (c Heire my Father 
Plant. He role. 
made him t 


s,and Tam his, | 
being his Soueraign 


Faigne, 


yn’, 
of Yorke, 
icin my Throne? 
tent thy felfte But that the next Heire fhould fucceed and reij 
him be King Heery. Arcthou againit vs,Duke of Exeter? 
g,and Duke of Lancafte: 
And that the Lord of Wettmerland fh 


Hisis the right,and therefore pardon 
Plant. Why whifper you,my Lords,and anfwer nor? 
My Confecience tells me he is lawfull Ki 
Henry, A\l.will revolt from me,and turn 


T 
fhall be,in defpight of all, 
art deceiu'd 

Southerne power 
Noifolke,Suttolke,nor of Kent, 
Which makes the 


hus prefumpeuous and prowd, 
e Duke vp in defpight of me, 
King Henry,bee 


y Title right or wrong, 
y defence 
co hian chat flew my Father. 


Lhow chy words reuiue my heart, 
ny of Lancalter,refigne thy Crowne: 
| w ou Lords? 
Duke of Youke, to 


He flawges 


My Lord of V 


we tor 
in quiet while t 


nd tomineE 
aliv'tt, 


nce, Four 


himfelfe?’ 


ng 


and defp 


| 
Hit both thy felfeand 2 
ii] thefe Articles. 

ii i] S fi 
1 } ome Coufin, lee vs tell the Queene thele 29 
HRN ; 
Wa) refer. Farwell fainceheareed and degenerate King 

{i} ih) In whofe cold blood no fparke of Honor bides. 

WI Nortiwmb.Be thoua prey vato the Hovfe of Yerke, 


thisvamanly deed, 
how be ouercome, 


ead 


| Orlive in peace and defpis'd, 
i aw. Turne Henry andre 
| | Exeter. They Seeke reuenge, and therefore will not 


yeeld. 


gh,my Lord 

| rd Branwick,but my Sonne, 
| Whom I vnnaturatly (hall diCinheriee, 

| Bucbe itasicmay: There encayle 

| TheCrowneto thee and to thine Heires for euler, 

he may,then an f | Conditionally, that heerethou take an Oath, 

For Richard inithe view of many Lords, | To ceafe chis Ciuill Warre zand whil'f live, 


Thou would 


Andy 
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Thethird Part of Henry the Sixt. 


iro honor me as thy King,and Soucraigne: 
[Andneyther by Treafon nor Hoftilitie, 

fo feeke to pur me downe,and reigne thy felf 
Plast, This Oath Iw 

worm. Long liue King Henry Plant 


him, 


‘Henry. And long liue thou, and thele th 


#{sonnes. 


Plant. Novi Yerke and Laveafter arereconcil'd, 
Extts Accuslt bebe thae feekes to make them foes. 
Senet. Here they cone di 
Plaxt. Farewell my acious Lord,Ile to my Caftl 
Warw. od Ile keepe London wits my Sould 
Norf, Aid Ito Noxtolke wich my follower's 
Maint, Kod 1v 
Henry. Aodl 


pw to the Court. 


Exeter, Heere comes the Queene 
Witofe Lookes bew 
Hefteale ayeay, 

Henry. Exeter’ 


Queene, and 1 


. Who can be patiene 1 


Bewry, Bepa 


cran,would 
‘And neuer feene thee, ncuer 
Seeing chou hat 

he deter 


Orfele that paine which I did for him once, 
jourifhe him,as I did blood 
cleft thy dear 
en havemade that fauageDuke 

etited thine onely. 
Prince. Father,you ca 
Ifyou be King, why thould 
Henry. Pardon wne Aferg. 
The Earle of Warwick and th 
Quee. Enfore't theezAre 
Thame co heare the 
Thou hat vad thy Sonne, 
[And giu'n varo the Houle of Terk 
As thou fhalt xeigne but by 
To eatayle him and his Heires vnco the Cro 
Whatis ie, bur co make thy Sepulcher, 
And creepe into ic farre betore thy time? 
Warwick's Chancelor,and the Lord of Catl 
Sterne Falconbridge commands the Nacro 
he Duke is made Protedtor of the Re 
And yeethalethou be (afe? Such fafetic findes 
Thetcembling Lambe,inuironned w 
Had I beene ehere,which aim a filly We 
The Souldiers (hould haue cofs'd n 
Before I would baue granted co thar‘Act. 
Bat chou preferr't thy Life,before thine Honor, 
And feeing thou do'tt,I here divorce my felfe, 
Both fron thy Table Hewey,and thy Bed, 
Vnvill that Act of Parliament be repeal’d, 
Whereby my Sonneiswif-inherited. 
The Northerne Lords,thachaue forfw 
Will follow mine,if once they fee them {pread: 
‘And fpread they Mhail be,co thy foule difgrace, 
uiine of the Houle of Tarkes 
Thus doe d leave thee: Come Sonne, let’saway, 
‘Our Atmyis ready; come,wee'le alter them, 


ipeake: 


149 


‘Henry. Stay gentle 24s heare me fpeake, 


Hingly cake,and will pecforme. | 
met embrace 


Henry, Gearle Son 


ward 
me Sonne away, w' 


cs my heart: 


fener. 


ncernes your Grace and vs, 
Herry becesd., 


hee thould quietly 


id your Grace fhould be fore 


impoffible, 


incand friuolons. 
and Father doe but thinke, 
tis to weare a Crowne, 


sine of Bliffe and Toy. 
thus? I cannot ref, 


thy Colours, | 
weare, bedy'de 


ibe Kingor dyes 
London prefently, 


dy: gecthce 


all. Evie, 


e broken; 
ne one yeere, 


guiortpoke 


att. 
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| 
| 


wi 


Leaft thou be hate 


150 
Thou Richard (halt to the Dake of 
And cell hie priuily of our 

‘hall yrto m 


them I eeutt fo 
courteous, 
le you are thus imploy'd, what refteth more? 
But that I feeke occafion how co ri 
And yet the Ki 
Nor any of the Houte of Laxeafer 


Enter Gabriel, 


Buc flay, what Ni 
pofte? 

Gabriel. The Q 
With all the No: 
| Intend here ro befiege you 


She ishard by 


Lord. 


Let Noble war 
Whom web 


ine them, feareie nor, 
emy leave 
Mosenrague, 


bid them Battaile fraighe. 
Torke,Fiue mesto twenties though the oddes be great, 
Tdoube nor, Vickle,of our Victorie. 


Many aBawcai rance, | 
When as che Enerie hath bene tenne toner 
Why fhould fnor now haue the like fucce(fe? 

Alarum. ‘Exit, 


Ruclord. 


i Turor,to 


Enter (lifferd. 
Cliferd. Chaplaine iefthood faues chy life. 
for the Brot of thi d Duke, 
ofe Father {lew my Father, he fhall dye. 
Tutor. And Ley Lord will beare him company, 
liferd. Souldiersaway with bim, 
Tutor, hh Clifard, mucther nor this innocent Child, 
bothofGodand Man, Exit, 


Cliferd. Hownows ishedead alreadiep 
it feareythat makes him elofehis eyes | 


Rutland, So looks the peat-vp Lyon o're the W, 
That trembles vnder his denouring Pawes 

} Aud fo he walkes,infulting o’re his Prey, 
And fo he comes,to rend his Limbes afunder, 

| Ab gentle cliford,kill me with thy Sword, 


eth 


And not with fuch a cruell threatning Looke, 
Sweet Cliford heareme fpeake,before I dye: 


Tam too meane a fubieét for thy Wrath, 
Bethou reueng’d on men,and ler meliue, 


| Gliford. Invaine thou fpeak’A,poore Soy: 


My Fathers blood hath ftopr the paffage 
Where thy words fh enter, 

Rutland, Then let my Fathers blood openit agsing 
He is a man,and (tiffard cope wi oe 
ford, Had I chy Brethren 
{ulficie 


h him, 
ere, theirliucs and thine 
Orme 

fathers Graues, ‘ 
ffins yp in Chaynes, 
Iecould not flake mine ire,nor enfe my heart. 
The fight of any of the Houle of Yor 
Is asa furie to torment my Soule: 
And till Lroot ourtheir aceurfed Line, 
‘And leaue not one aliue,y liue in Hell. 


efore Ltske my death: 
To thee I praysfweet Clifard pitty me. 
ford. Sach pitty 25 my Rapiers point afforde, 
Incuer did thee batme: why wile thou fhy 


ther hath. 

was ere was borne, 

ne Sonne, fortis fake pitty me, 

nge thereof, fith God is iuft, 

‘bly flaine as I 

Prifonall my 

nd when I giue occafion of offence, 

Then lee me dye,for now thou haft no caule, 
Cifford, No caule? thy Father flew my Forhersthere 


Ascii forma ft sfta rue, 
Ciiferd. Plantagenet, I come Plantagenet: 
And this thy Sonnes blood cleauing tomy Blade, 


Shall ruftypon my Weapon,till thy blood 
Congeal’d with this,doe make mcwipe off both Est 
eAlaruns. Enter Richard, Duke of Yerke. 
Torke.The Army of the Queene hath got the field 

My Yockles bo 


are Haine; in refcuing mes 

And all my followers,to the eager foe 

Turue back,and lye,like Ships beforethe Winde, 

OrLambes purfu'd by hunger-ftarued Wolves, 
Sonnes,God knowes what hath bechanced them: 

But this I know,they haue demean’d themfelues 

Like men bornetoRenowne, by Life orDeath. 

Three times did Richerd make a Lane tome, 

And thrice ery'de, Courage Father fightit outs 

And full as oft carne Edward to my fide, 

Wich Purple Faulchion,painted to the Hilt, 

Yn blood of thofe that had encountred him 3 

And when the hardyeft Warriors did retyrey 

Richard cry'de,Chatge,and give no foor of ground, 

And cry'de,A Crowne,or elfe a glorious Tombs, 
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| AScepter,qran Earthly Sepulichs And where’s that valiant Cro 
With this we charg’d againe: but out alas, Dickie,yourBoy,t 
We bodg'd ag ‘as Lhaue {eene a Swan | Was won 
With bootlef wimme againg | Ocw 
Look 


back Prodigic, 
grumbling yoyce 


Torke,\ ftayo'd dl 


valiant Cliford,w 
[Abhearke,the f ee i 
J And lam fain a 

And seere I Aron 
Sandsaven 
Here mut J lay,and here my Li 


etheir 
hor fhunne their furie, 


es vp my Life, 


clifford, Northnmber 


our Butesand { abic Meeytomake me fport 


Northumb, Yeeld to our mercy, proud P alefle he weare a Ci 


mien I |Now Peron by nbled fromhis Carre, 
[And made an, at the Noone-ride Prick, 


Torke. My: e Phoenix may bring forth 
‘A Birds ypon youall 
Andin that hope,I chro u | 


IP Vscorning whacere you can afflié 

Why come younot? what, mul 
Clif.S0 

SoDoues doe peck the 

So defperace Th 

Bresthe out Inucé 


thee once againe 


vary 


pererreres 


athoufand cai 


Nor 
To prick g 
Whar valour were it,whena 
‘one ro thruft his Hand ber: 
purne him with 
Itis Warres prize,to take all Va 
And tenneto one,is no impeach of V 
Sir Is 1, fo fives the Wo: 


Nerthumb. So doth the 

Nee 

Tork Sorinanph Theew 

So"True men yecld wick 
Nort 


vpon th 
Robbers; 


conquer’d 


[EPRUSESTV EVE CTTY VEST ETIV TTY 


unit. What would your Grace haue done wore 0 dea | 

hios now 2 wid, | 
Quene, Braue Wartiors,Cliferd and Norehummber all 

[Comemake him (land vpon this Mole-hill imis'd, 1 


Thac raughear Mountaines with o 
Yet parted but the fhadow svith hi 
Whae,was it you that would be F 
Was’ you chat reuell’d 
[And madea Preachment of your hi 
Nheteate your Meffe of Sonnes,to back younow 
The wanton Ediard,and the luttie George? > 


me Diuine, 
ble 
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The third Part of Henry the Sixt. 
fe-blood of the Child, Who hauing pinche few,and made themery, 
| The ref and all aloofe,and barke at him, 
So fat'd our Father with his Enemies, 
cd his Enemies my Warlike Fathers 
hinkes ‘tis prize enough tobe his Sonne, 
w the Moraing opeshergolden Gates, 


ipe his eyes withall, 


| And y 


| "TPhou,fteen 


| Would’ haue me cakes her farwell of the glorious Sunne, 
| For ra Vind blov How well refembles it the pritae of Youth, 
| And w Trimm’d like a Yonker, prauncing to his Loue? 


Thele Teares are r Ed, Dazlemine eyesor doe I {ee three Sunnes? 
And euery dop eryes ve Rich Three glorious Sunnes,each one a perfe& Sunn, 
Gaintt thee fell C Nor feperated withthe racking Clouds, 


me,but his paffions moues me fo, 
ke my eyes from 


Jin a pale clearc-fhining Skye, 

hey ioynesembrace,and feeme to kiffe, 

y vow'd (ome League inviolable, 

rethey but one Lampe,one Light,one Sunnes 


| The 


Would not have tt he Heauen fi 
But you ar rd. "Tis wondrous ttrange, 
| Ob,tenne tim ke yet neuer heard of. 


Sce,cuthle(fe Queene H ther)co thefield, 

t wee,the Sonnes ef braue Plantagenet, 

| Each one alreadie blazing by our mecdes, 
janding ioyne our Lights together, 
ine the Esrth,as this the World, 
bodes, hence-forward will I beare 
my Targuct three faire fhinin 
beare 


| 


hTeares doe wath th 
oc bostt of this, 


Sunes, 


mb Had 


| I fhould noc formy 


| Buc what are thou, whofe heauie Lookes fore-tell 
Some dreadfull (ory b y Tonguer 
Ab,one that w: If Jookeron, 
he Noble Duke of Yorke was flaine, 
iet,and my louing Lordy 


heard toa 


Richard. Say how he dy'de,for I willheare ital, 
Mel. Enuironed he was with many foes, 
gain them, as the hope of Troy 
1e Greekes,thac would have entred Troys Dri 
Hercules bieofelfe myult yeeld vo odes: 
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it Aad many Aroakes,tbough witha little Axe, to 
Wi} Hewes downe and fells the hardeft-tymber'd Oake, { 
| | By ands your Father was fubdu'd, \ 
Tu | ught'red by rhe irefull Arme 

EE ating Chifard,and the Queene: 


Who crown'd the gracious Duke in high defpighi, 
} Laugh’d in is face and when with griefe he wept, 
The ruthleffe Queene gaue hien,to dry his Gheekes, 
ANapkin,fteeped inthe narmeleffe blood 
OF {weet young Rutland by rough Chiferd fines 
And afcer many feorues, many foule taunts, 
They cooke his Head,and onthe Gates of Yorke 
‘They fet che fame,and thereit doth remaine, 
The fade fpettacle thar ere view'd. 
Edward.Sweet Duke of Yorke,our Prop to leane vp0%, 
| Now thouare gone wee haueno Staffe no Stays 
Oh Cliford,boy (tous Clifird thou haf Maine 
The flowre of Eirope,for bis Cheualric, 
And trecheroufly hatt thou vanquithe him, 
| For hand cohand he would baue vanquifhe thee. 
\ Now my Soules Pallice is becomes Prifon: 
| Ah,would the breake from hence, chat this ey bode 


vi 
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i 
For neuer henceforth fhall 
Neuer, ob neuer fhall I fee 
‘Reb, Leannor weepet f 


Searle ferues to quench my 
Nor can my ton 

For{elfe-fame vrinde th 
Jskindling coales that fic 
‘And buenes me yp with 4 
Toweepe, is to make lefle 
Ipeares then for Babe: 
piclard,T beare thy name, 
Ordye renowned by atte 
Ed, His nam 
HisDokedome, 
Rich. Nay;if 
Shew thy defcent by ga 
For Chaire and Duked 
Fither chat isthine, 


(Out balefull newes,and.at 
stab Poniards in our fl 
The words would adde 
O valiant Lord,the Du 


Which held chee deere! 
he fterne Lord C 


adde morem 
Icometo tell youth 


Tthenin London, keep 
Muted my Soldiers, gat 
chetoward S, Albons, 
e King in my 


Todath our lat 


Ormore then ¢ 
Who thunders to 
dge :burtoc 


Cur Soule! 
Orlike alaz. 


Butallinvaine, they hed 


Sorhde v 


| Lord Gearge, yourBrosher, Norfolke, and 


The third Part of King Hi 


fe ground be clofed vp inreft | 2 


Bloy 


r. Ten dayes ago, {dro 


cr the bloady Fray ax Wakefie! 


y Scouts, 1 wasaduertifed 
Tharfhe was comming with a full intent 
in Parliament, 


Taletomake, weacS, All 
JOur Battail 

But wher was the coldnefigof th 

Who look'd fall gently on hi 

That robb'd my Soldiers of che 

Oc whether twas reporeof het fuccette, forefend, 


Lioy againe 
y againe: 


m 


all my breft, 
nes, hatcears would quench, 


ne Warwick feds 


sand Revenge for mee. ‘ 
He vengethy death, B 
loft chou he: 


hand ‘of ine, 


Tenrter ead, 


blacke mourning Gownes 
with onr Beads ? 


afureto your woes, 


es could runne, 
Loffe, and his Depart, 


er 


half 


of Cliffords Rigour, ch, but Duke of Yorkes 


tines,Blood and Deat 


he witks 
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ae 
i} 


ies your compai 
Why then: 


thum-\ Prin, My 


= 


cious Father,by your Kin} 


: ce, as oe Ile draw ita to the Crowne, 
; Tew at qui ittothe death 
: thatis Spoken like atoward Prince, 


sbrauetoy 


Arch-enem 


the Duke of Yorke, 
And inthe Townes as they do march along, 


claimes him King, and many Bye to him, 
for they are at hand, 
fighnefle would depart thefield, 


usL 


09 much lenity 


th beft fueceffe when you are abfent, 


ue vs to our Fortune, \ 


i 


djandl 


ny fortunetoo, therefore Ile 


re thefe Noble Lords, 
in your defencet 
het: Cry S.George, 


| 
| 
| 
| | 
| Warwicke,Richard,Clarere, 
wand Soldiers, 


evedesvvscvissssesevesisevcvscsses: 


Ambitious Y 


eivevevensreives 


her, bue the Sonne, F 
Butcher? O,lcannor (peakes 
ere I ftand co anfwer they 


ng Rudland 


sitnon| 


sand yet not farisfied, 
rds give fignall to thefight: | Wi 
thou Hear 


we? wiped] ih 
w now long-rongu’d Warwicke, d; y 
d1, met Albons talk 
Y better ferwice then your hands, 3 


+ Then twas my turne to ly, and now’tis thi 


You faid fo much before,snd y 


youfled. iv 
ra drove me thenke] Ti, 
idurft make yousty. 


1d, Thold thee reve: 


Idac fuch aR 


| fearfelean Hey 
and fold mors . | olne heart if 
\ Then in poffe(fion any ior IChild-killer i 
Ah ow "Cif; Tlew thy Father, cal'@ thou hima Child? i 


R 


apen Sty 
Deftinies 


shade, 


UAE 


her that 


ulld bis So 


chat profits no bo, 
dL flew in fight 


eof 


je Eye,and Heart, 


atcherly@ 


3 common 
full deeds 


hice are onhis face, 


wellrefembles, 


his Faber a) 


Wase 
Was euer F 
Was cue k 
ow; M 

ee 


ng Carre neuer h: 
ys had'ethou fwa 


Poult 


Paya EY 


ny the Sixt. 


her Brinidh T 


Henryis dep 
ard isinftaul'd; 
Wretch) for greefe can fpeakenom 
! eke tels hit Tile, fmooths the Wrong, 
ument# of mighty ftrengch, 7 
gtromher, 
is Sifter, and whacelfe, 
ards place, 


ou (pore foule 
‘Atorlome. 
jouralk'tt of Kings & Qu 
e,and letTe chen] wash 
fhould not be 
nd why nor? 

a King, 
finde)and that's enough 
a King,whereis thy Crowne? 
on my head 
flones: 


orn; 


our Oathes, for ofthat fa 


jot make you guiltie, 


the king fhall be command 


ad Ile obey, 
Rs to theking, 


e Sub 


aine to H 


wardis 

it in Gods name & the Kings, 

ie Office 

ne lead,your Kings name be obeyd, 

chat lecyour King performe, 
umbly yeeld ynto Exeunt 


d,Glofter, Clarence Lady Gray: 
at S.Albons field 


This 


MAR ARAGAA AAA AR ANDO SC SOT DGIGTGHEIS SIS IGO SIO TOLLS 


| This Ladyet Husband 


His Land then feiz'd on by the Conqueror, 
Her fuic is now,co repoffer 


Which wee i cannot well deay, 

f the Houle of Yorke, 

jorthy Gentleman did lofe his Life. 

Reb. Your Highnelfe all doe well to gratine he 
fhonor to deny ic her, 

gs Itwereno leffe,buc yet Tle makea paw(e, 

Yea,isic fo 


ady hath a ching to grauor, 
ne Kin, unc her humbl 
es the Game, how t 


| Clarence. Hee kn 


the wind 


nce. 
idow,we 


ill confider 
he gracious Lord,t eanno: 
your Highneffe to refolue 


pleafureis,thall fatisfie me. 
1 Widow? then I 


the chance to all, 
rbid that,forheele take va 
ildren haft chou, Wi 


Ithin 


1e mea 


Wid, To doe them good, 1 y 


What you comman 


Bur you will cake except 
acious Lord,except I 

fe doe what I me: 
wh 


hee Wax mi 


An eafie Taskeytis but tolouea Kin 


LT 


Why chen, 


becaufe Lama Subi 


ands Lands 7 


4? fhall I not heare my 


Te third Part of K King Henry 


P erceiue my mind 
epls with thee, 
Prifon, 

¢ thy Husbands 


{weare to thee, 
y Soule intends, 


for my Loue, 


Shriver, ewas for hift. 
at Chat wee two haue| 


ig 


=e 


Jevtevne se eevWOiy 


ai 


rerrrevenvinyyeryy 


eT 


fassibsbashsaasaciass 


SSE ES 


Reno} 


Lewis. The more! fi 
Marg, O,buc im 


dfee where comes the breeder of my 


jofe Me fuceou 


oro 


| Leriz, What's hee approacheth bol 
|fece? 

| Mog. Owe Earle of W: 
| 


Lewis, Welcome braue tranwicke 
to France? ii 
Inow begine a (econ 


ly co kiffe your 
affion of my So 


Por thou Vu 
Nec Heau'as are iult,arn 
Tniurious c7 

And why nor Q 
Warw, Becautethy 
Andthow no more are P 

Oxf. Thea syarwicke d 


Which dia 


due the greateft p 


6 
| lomewasa Mirror to | 
‘dates hat wife Prince, Hemy 
boby his Proweffe conquered 
iit From thefe,our Henry lineally dete 
are. Oxford, how haps it in chis {moor | 
You told nor,how Fi Sixthath lott | 
fy} [Althaeywhich Alem eh gotte: } 
ar | ‘— ee 


nth 


four Country 


all Bona be reve 


(t,gofeare 


done me wrong, 
wnehim,er'cbelong. 


more for wanton Li 
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= The third Panof ee! Henry the Sixt. 


How could he (ay till arwicke made rewarne? 
well ‘Som. My Loxds,forbcare this talke: heere comes the | 


on one fide, | 

Rich. And his well-chofen Bride | Te 

me, Imindeto tell him plainly what I vhioke. 

, Now Brother of Clarence, 

|Howlike you our Choyce, 

That you ftand penfiue,a: 
Clarence. As wellas Lewis of France, 

| Jovthe Earle of Warwicke, 

| |Which are fo weake of courage 

That they'le rake no offence 
¢ ppofe they take 


fe malecont 


Ww 
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Yea,Brother Richard,are you 
| Rich Not I: no: 

God forbid,thae I thould with th 
mGod hath ioyn’d together: 


Ore, 


Soa boc snes 
imabout the Marrisg 


i 
i 


: 
| 


haue ioyn’ 
dmorehaue 


reer 


ce impregnabl 
heir helpesjonely defend our felues: 
Jin our {elues,our fafetie lyes, King 
lar. For this one fpeech, Lord Hf? But whae (aid Prarwicke ro ¢ 
|] |fohaue the Heire of the Lord 


|) shat of that? it T 
th his onceymy Will fhall tand for L Te! 
And yet me thi our Grace hath And « 
the Heire and Da les | 

| ie roxnee ab yaa 
P| 

| ) 

| he Lord Bonus, 


eave your Brothers to 
Alas,poore Clarence 


| thouartmalecoutent ? I will provi 


enry the Sixt 


Exew, 


er three Watchmen to guard the Kings Ten, 


My thou 
[itay not fort 


ot to Bed? 


Why,no:forhe hath madea folemne Voy, 
at naturall Rett, 

ot bimfelfe,be quite fupprett, 

To motrow then belike fhall bethe day 


and quieinell, 
ors 

 ftand, 

ken him. 


oues 


knew in what eftate 


"Tis to be doubred h 


Semmerfit, 
flew alle 


nd his Guards 


be ours, 


T,but the cafe is alter 
acid meinn 

| you from being Kin 
ou Duke of Yor 
Kingdome, 


ro create 


ould you goue 


} vic Embaffasiors, HC, 
cented with one Wife, Hi 

how to vfe yous Brothers Brotherly, hs 

how to ftudie forthe Peoples Welfare, i 


owd yourfelfe fromEnemics? |' Hk 
\ Kel, Yeu\ | 


K.éaw, Yea,Brot 
thou here too? 
chen I ee,that és 


lf thee thy felfeyand al 


ivan, Then forhis 


je, be E 


Bue Hewry now thall weare¢ 
[And betruc King inde 
My Lord of Somerfet,at my requ 
geethat forchwith Duke Edmwar 
Vivo my Brother Ac 
When hawe foughe 
le fol 
onicandthe Lady Ben 
Now foraewhile fare 


ou but 


good Duk 


K,Ed. What Fates impofe,that 
boots nov to refitt both win 
Oxf, Whacnowremaines my Lo 
xmarch to London with ours 
War, Y,ghavsthe frtk ei 
|TofteeKing Henry from imprifone 
chili feated in the Regall The 


Enter Ris 


Ris. Madan, what ma 
Gray. Why Brother Riners,are 
What lace misforcun: 
Rid, What loffe of fonie pircheba 


Thenis my Souer 
Gray. Lalmok (laine, for 
thee bereayd by falfhiood c 
Orby his Foe furpriz'd at yaawares 
fAndas I further have to vader (and, 


wickes Brother,and by that 


gtacious Madam, besreitas yo 

|Warwickemay loofe, thaenow lia 

Grey, Till then, faire hope mult hits 

And {the rathet waine me frort di 
divide OF G 


t yy ate 
And fop the rifing of blood 
Lest wi 


yfctor 


become? 
Grit, Laminformrd thae! 
oft che 


7 leade hins ont forcibly. 


Ine King 


minitced to the Bifhop of Yor! 


will alwayes beare himfelfe as Kin; 
Though Fortunes malfice ouerchtow my 
My minde exceedes the compaffe of her Wh 

dEnglaids King, 


off bis Crowne. 


the fha 


-Bithop of York 


eof Yorke, 


needs abides 


haueto dos 


ronne the day. 
ues decay 


ordrowne 
Englith Crowne, 


43 London, 


geandthereft, 
1¢ Bithops Deer 
quireth haft, 
nds ready at the Parke-corner. 


Hoesif Better do fo, 
Rich, Come th 


rowes vnto ioyes, 
are thy dive Fee 


g of slieir Sou'rains 


nant? For well ving me? 
hy kindnreffe 


oy 
é) 


aeitrevs: 


eeievisivivty, 
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fe was the Aurhor,thou the 
| Therefore chat I may conquer Fortunes (pight, 
By living low, wher 


Riarres, 


Lhere religne my 
For chou art fortunate in all rby deeds. 
“ar, Yous Grace hath till beene 
‘And now may feemeas wileas vertuous, 
ing Fortunes malice, 
temper with the Starres: 
g let me blame yout Grace, 
For chufing me,when Clarence is in place. 
Clar, No W¥arwicke thou are wo} 


Aslikelyto be ble Peaceand Warre: 

‘And therefore I yeeld thee my free confents 

vm. And i chute Clarence onely for Protector. 
Waemickand Clarence,give me both your Hands 
1¢ your Hands, with your Hands your 
di(fencion hinder Gouernment : 

ors of this Land, 

da priuate Life, 

er dayes, 


th loth, yet maf I becontent : 
hherylike a double thadow 
his places 


Ithis Lands and Goo. 
.. Wharelfe? and th 


San eee ek ond 


Forulll aa by doubefull feare, 
My ioy.of libertie eclips'd. 
Clar. Te fhall bee done, my Soucraigne , 


To my divining thoughts, 
This preteie Lad will proue our Countries bliffe, 
of peacefall MaieRie, 

| His Head by nature framd to wearea Crowne, 
| His Hand ro wield’a Scepter, and himfelfe 
Likely in time to bleffe a Regall Throne 

Make much of bim,mmy Lords ; for this is hee 
Mutthelpe you more,then you are hurt by mee, 


'd for vercuous, 


Come t 


King 
Of whom haue {0 render care? 

Somerf. My Liege, icis young Henry, Earle of Rich= 
mond. 

XK Come hith 


ing ng Henry the Six 


Emer a Pope 


Drare. What newes, my friend ? 
Pate, That Edeard in efeaped from your Bote, 
And fled (as hee heares Gnce) to Burgundie, 
pS mou terse anade he fe 
Pofte. He wai conucy d by Richard Duke of Gloker 
‘And the Lord Hajfmgs,wwho atcended hi 
(ecret ambuth,on the Forte fie, 
nefmen refcu'd him 
cing yly Exercife 
My Brother was too ctrelefTe of bis cha 
Butlers hence,¢y Soueraigne,co provide 
AA falue for any fore,that may betide, 


Exes, 


dana Oxford, 


Manet Somerfit, Ri 


S 


s d,Uike not of this fight of Edward 
For doubitle(fe, Bargundie will yeeld him helpe, 
And we fhall hae mo Watres beforebe long. 
As Hearis ate prefaging Prophecie 
Did glad nay heare,with hope of chis young Richmond 
Sodoth my heare mif-giue me, in thefe Conflids, 
‘What may befall hira,tohis harme and oursy 
Therefore, Lord Oxford,to preuentthe wortt, 
Forthwith wee'le fend him hence to Brittanie, 
Till formes be paft of Civill Enmitie, 
Oxf, 1: forit Edmerd re-poffeffe the Crovine, 
Tis like thae Richmond, with the rel, (ball downe. 
Sem. Te (hall be fo: he thall to Brittanic, 
fore,ler’s about it Speedily. 


Exe, 


Floscif. Encer Edward, Richard, Haflings, 
aud Senldiers. 


Ed Now Brother Riched,Lord Haftingssand ther 
‘Yer thus farre Fortune maketh vs amends, 

And fayes,that once more I fhall enterchange 

My wained ftace,for Hewries Regall Crow 


Reg: 
‘Well have we pals'd, and now re-pa(y'd the Seas, 


And brought defired helpe from Burgundi 
‘What then remaines,we being thus arrlu'd 
From Rauenfpurre Hauen, before the Gates of Yorke, 
Bue that we enter,as into our Dukedome ? 

he Gates made faft? 
other, I likenot this. 
many men that (tumble at the Threfhold, 
Are well fore-told, that danger lurkes within. 

Ede Tuth my: ,aboadments mutt nor now affight 
By faire or foule meanes we mult enrerin, 
For hither will eur friends repaire cova. 

Half, My Liege, Ic knocke once more,to facie) 
them, 


Enter on the Walls, the Maier of Yorke, 


‘snk bie Brethren. 
Haier, My Lords, 
Wew 


re forc-warned of your comming, 
or fafetie of our felucs s 
Fornow we owe allegeancevico Hewy. 
. But,Mafter Maior,if Henry be your Xings 

YeeEdoanat detent Ais Duke of Yorke. 

Haier, True, my good Lord, 1 knoye you form 
leffe 

Edm. Why, and I challengenotbing buc my Dukedons) 
Asbeing well content with thatalone. 
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rt of K ine Henry the 8 


I, fay you fo? the 


Rich, A wife four Cay 
Haft.The 
so'twecenotfong of 
JTdoube not T,but we fhall foone 


Both him 


s Brothers,vaco reafon. 


Enter the Me 
Ele, So,Mal 
| But in che Night,orin the ime of 
| Whar, feare nc 


eld meyp the 


id will defend the Towne, 
/Andall thofe friends,ch: 


© to follow mee, \ Ger 


March. 


erie,with Dramame 


Rich, Brothersthisis Sic fob Mount gorcerie ; 

Ourecuftie friend, val fs 
Ede, Welcome Sir Lobe 

Armes? 

Mount. Tohelpe King £ 

all Subie& oughe 


fle I be deceia’d, 


Edy. Nay ftay,Sir fo 
at fafe mea 
Hist. 

Ifyou 

Ieleaue y 


‘outo your fo: 


en wee 
hen, ‘is wifd 


ferupulous 


nd feareleffe minds clyme 


Brotlier,we will proclaime you o c uot Ea 
Thebruit chereof will bring you mauy friends, M ‘ 
HL be Etirard: Champ) "| thaw 


Trumpet 


imo fingle fig 
Th 


row Sess, 


oar 


fi 


P| 
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ing Henry the Sixt, 


| gat eran his 

| Perhaps thou wile obiest my hi 

\Tokeepe that Oath,were 
henbhe fac 

Jam fo fory for my Trefpas vac | 

‘That todelerue well a¢ my Brothers hands, 

[there proclayme my felfe thy mottall foe 

| With refolution, whetefoe're Im 

| meet thee, if thou fir: broad) 

ue thee,for thy foule mis-lesding me. 

And fo,p ced WarwickesL 


Then if chou 
Welcome good Clare 
. Oh paffing Traytor,y 


Wik thou leaue the Towne,and fight 2 
Or hall we beat the Stones about thine Eares 

Ware. las,Lam noc coop'd here foi 
way towards Barnet prefently, Flourifs. Enter Ring Ederard in trim 
And bid 


And by my fallyche 
Thus yeelds the Ce 
ces gaue [i 
fe thade the 


And kept low Shrubs from Winters pow 
Thiele Byes;eh en'd wil 
Hauebeeneas pier 
fofearch the fecrete Trealor 
les inmy Brov. 
ined oft co King 
‘ot who liu'd King, bucI 
dwho dur fmileywh 


Deaths black 


Isnothing lef b 
Why.whaeisPompe,RuleReigne,bueEarth andDut? | 
‘And line we how we can,yet dye 


erfete 


Enter Oxford awd 


| 
Som -AhDrarmickewrarmickewerethou as we are; | 2 
(aight recouer all our Lotie againe: | Se 


Wrarwicke vias out Anchor: what of that? 


FS PRE LIST IE GES OSE, 
Wein: 


Eeteredieds 


2 


pacecteiteet 
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Henry the Sixt 
15, Knights,and Gentlemen, whae ith 


for cuery word I fpeake, 
+ of my eye. 


aly, 


Henry your Soueraigne 
Stace vfurp'd, a 
fe,his Subic&s Maine, 
his Treafure fpenes 

chat makes this fpoyle, 
in Gods Name,Li 


xem, 


Queene, Clarence, 


rouleuous Broyles, 
Ale fteaight 


} 
« t illo heare them {peake, 
ce with words, 
ce to my fortune, 
Evenst 


him f 


shea 


bo plague tomens h 
ake Captiue Scolds), 3 
sooke-backs| 
Peace wilfull Boy,orI will charme yout rongus] 
1 are all vnducifull ts 
'b Ge % 
.d mine, 


cenetfe of rhis Rayler 


IA thou? take 


5 Offers to kik ber 
Richard Jio\d, for we bawe done coomieh 
ch. Wht 


Pid, Why shou! 
words. 

‘Edw, What? doth fhee fwowne? vie 
ecousties : 

Rich. Clarence excule me to the King my 
lehenceto London ona {erious matter, 
‘come there, be fire to heare fomenewes. 
Ca, Whavt what? 

Rich Tower,the Tower. 

Qu, Oh Ned GweeeNed i 

hounot Speake? O Tr 


ake tothy Mi 


Martherer: 
They that Rabb’ Cfar,(h 
Did not offend, nor enotw 
isfoule deed were by, ro eq) 
a Mans this (in re(pe@)a C 
And Men, ne're {pend 

What's worfe then Musthe 


d their fry on a Childe. 


,chacto my hy 


aines, blow 


Lookein his youth to 


jeare thy fe 
inbefore, buenos hari 
not? Whereis that diuels bu 
Hard fauor'd Richard? Richard,where art thou 
Thou art nor heeres Murther is 


(Gt, To London all 


Tomakea bloody Supp 


With Pay and T 
And feeour gentle Que 


By chis (I hope) fhe hal 


Rich, Good day woke fo 


hard? 


m, Imy good Lord : m 


Tisfinneto fatter, Goo. 
‘Good Glofter,and good D. 
And both prep 
Richy § 
Hon So Mies the wreak 
dnext his Throate, vnco the 
Whar Scene of death hat 


ould fay mather, 


the harmle(fe Sheepe ¢ 


Rich. Sulpitionalwayes h 


Widdowes, 


TT 


T¥Tei 


For heereI ho 


\ 
}é Drums and) 9 ; i 
f 


vreveveweren 


HT! FINIS. 


over vevETN EFT TTT 
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FE 
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1 Death of Richard the Third 


Wefpea 
| Ts wileand vere 


| Well 


enol 


: A daughter, 
What though I kill'd her nd,and her Father, 
The readielt way comakethe Wench amends, 
Is to become her Husband,and her Father : 
The which will I,nor all fo much for loue, 

s Shere As for ani 
By marrying her, which I muft reach voto; 
un beforen 


| And th 
| Hove Gay son Gr? can you deny al 


the Queene 


fecret clofe intent, 


es and raignes, 
ne, then mult Icount my gaines, Ex 


Enter the Coat feof Henrie the fict with Halberds guard 
Lady Anne being the Mourner, 


If Honor mi 
Whitt 


Peeeaes 


dckds 


y fall 
Poorekey-cold Fi 


fV 


re 


4 
I of 
E Thon blobdi i 
aoe 
"3 re ions of poore ee, 


Edvara,to thy flaughtzed Sonne, 
ftelame hand chat made thefe wounds, 
jowes that lec forth thy life, 
belplefte f my poore eyes. 
ade thefe holes 
heart to do its 
lood from hences 
d Wretch 
wretched by the death ofthe, 
Tcan with to Wolues,co Spiders, Toades, 
thac lives, 
iebeit, 
olight, 


d)as prifoners m! 


But I fhal jem chanke: 


Thatwere she ca 


ue any creeping venom'd thie 
Ifeuerhe Abort 
mely brou| 
all Afpeét 
hopefull Mother at the view, 
at be Heyre to his vohappinefes 

ue Wife,let her be made 
chededth of him, 
Iam made by my young Lotdjand thee, 
enow towards Chercfey with your holy Lode, 
les, to be interred there, 

weary 0 
es Lament K 


And ou 
"Tis very greeuous to be thous 


Enter Richard Duke of Glefter 


jourthat beare the Coarle, 8c (er it dont 
n coniuires vp this Eietly 
ced charitable deeds? 

cs fee downe thieGaar(ejor by S. Path 
fe of him that difoBeyes, 


| Ga, 


He cannot fiueThope, 3 


Geergebepack’d 


Pr 
01 


of 


So 


Q 


“Ge, MyLord ftand ba 


And fpurne vp. 


‘as, [blame you 
‘And Mortall 


Avant 


Iferthou halt made he 


Ifchou deligh 


Open their congeal'd 
Bluth blufhy thou lumpe of fowle Deformitie: 


Thy Deeds inhumane and vn 


Bstkaddolt fallow vpktis ood Kgs 


Which tenders good for bad, Bleffings for Curfe cy from my Cheekes. 
dr, Villaine,chou know'ftnor law of God n cj beauces wrack, 
NoBea fo ferce,butknowes fome ouch of pitty 


By ciccumftance, bur toeg 


of 


[Thou can itmakeno-excufe curranc, 


That did't vnwosthy flangheer ypon others. | 


But dead they are, 


Thy mutd'tous Faulchion fmoaking in his blood: skes,to [trike thee dead. 
The which, thou once didd'tt bend again her breft, eat onces 
Buchac chy Brothers beate afide the poinr. | : 

Rich, L was prouokeddy her land roustongue, | 7 ae, from mine have drawn fale Tents 


ciacaiaiaieiaiaisisisieiiaiieianianininianianianiaiianiaiaiaiiaaianiammiaiainamimbanii ee. 
eee 


bird A 


The ame and Death of Richa dthe 7 


Ki ges 
seand’ft thou when I commaund : 
e thy Halbert higher then my bref, 
aul Tle trike thee tomy Fo 


b Lgrancy 


Ane. What do you tremble? are you all afttaid ? 
or, foryouare Morrall 
's cannot endare che Diu 


Je thou canft noc haue: Therefore be gone, 
weet Saint, fox Charity,be not fo curf, 

Foule Diuell, 

« Gods fakelience, and troubles not, 


dicwich curling cries,ond deepe e: 
iewrhyheynous deeds, 

old chis patcerne of thy Buccheries 

en, fee, e dead Hewrier wounds, 


ithes, and bleed afreth, 


y prefence that exhales this blood 
ym coldand empty Veines whereno blood dwelss fomething intos fl 

arall, Isnot the cauler of theximeletfe deaths 
ouokes this Deluge moft vanacurall. egenets, Henrie and Edward, 
God) which this Blood mad'tt, reuenge hi 
ich this Blood drink’ 


Ax. Thouwas'ethe ca 
er dead: ‘Your beauty 


Earth gape open wide, and catchim quicke, 
lod, f 
Which his Hell-gonern'd arme hath butchered, 

Rich, Lady, you knowno Rates of Cha 


’, But 'know none, and therefore am no Bi 
O wonderfull when dinels tell the ruth! 


More wonderfull,when Angels are fo 3 


An, 
Rie 


Vouchiafe (divine perfeétion of s Woman) 


fe fiippofed Crimes,to giuemeleaue 


, to be reueng'd on ther, 
ell moft vonatui 
him thacloueth thee. 


A, Vouchtafe (defus'd infedtion o 
knowne euils, bueco give me leaue 
citcuttance, to curfe thy cured Selfe. 

Rib, Fairer then tongue ean name thee,let mehaue 
ne patient ey! 

An. Fonlcortestbeart ean thioke 


not breath ypon theearth, 
hang thy felfes  loues thee betterthen he could. 
Rick. By Cach difpaire, I (hould accute my felf 

by difpairing fhale chou ta exeuted, 
worthy Vengeance on thy felfe, 


An. W iy iacwest he. 
(cltefame name, but one of betcer Natures 


Rich, Say that flew them 0 
An, Then fay the: 


were not Spits as bi 
iweli(h la By thee 

Rich. Udid nor killyoue Husband. 

An, Why then heisaliues 

Rib. Nay,he is dead, and (laine by Ecwyards hands. 
An, Tn thy fouiexhroarthou Ly’, 

Queene Margaret faw 


fon, for thy fake. 
from fo fweeta place 


ight; thou dof infeé mince: 
nine eyes (fweer Lady) haue inf 


imines 
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{ 


¢ Lifeand Dea th of Richard the Third. 


1 Reafons, I befee 


For diuers vokn 
| Grane mechieB 
With all my heartvani 
To fce you are become fo penit 


Barkley,go along with me, 


jesywwhite 


muchic ioyes metog, 


slike Father ikea Childe, 
Fathers 
panteto fo eepe: 
had wer their cheekes 
time, Exit wo ith Ame, 
Gent, Towards Chertfey, Noble Lord? 
cexbale, Rich, Notto White Friars,chere attend my con 


My manly eyes did {corne an 
‘And whae thefe forrowes co 
Thy Beauty hath,and made them blinde wi 
[ never {ued to Friend, ior Enemy 

My Tongue could neues 
Buenow thy Besuty is p 
My proud heart fues, and p 


ning 


weeping. é 
Was cue mour wao'd? 

v in thishumour wonne? 

Me haue her,but Iwill not keepe her long 

Iehat kall’d ber Hosband,and is 

er in her screametthate, 

es in 

The Bleeding 


womanin this 


ther, 


cares in her eyes, 
ofmy hatred by, 

cejand thele barsagainftme, 
o backe my {uite withall, 


| Teach not thy lip fuch Scome: 
| For kiffing Lady, not for fach contempt. 
1 


Hauing God) 


gotalreadieth 
Lord, whom I(6 


jome three monthes fice) 
Tewkesbury? 


ann 
ale hi 


this while: 


‘e my perfon 
fe the findes(alchough I 
My felfeco bea maru'llous proper man. 
| Ie beat Charges fora Looking-glatte, 
And entertaine a {core or twoof Taylors, 
To ftudy Fath dorne my body = 
| SinceLam cr himny felfe, 
fomeliccle cof. 
Fellow inhis Grave, 
tomy Lone, 
faire Sunne, till J haue boughes glafie, 
That Imay feemy Shadow as I pafle ex 


Lill maioraine it wi 
Bat firft Ileturney 


Well,well,p 
Say thei 


Vouchfafe to weare this Rin; 
iocompatfeth 
poore heart | 
of them are thine, 


Lookeho: 


Andif chy poore 
beg one fauc 


weenie Mother, Lord Rintrss 


and Lord Gray. 


To him Ria Haue patience Madam, ther’sno doube his Maley 

‘And prefently repayre to Crosbie Houte s | fone recouer his accuftom'd health. 

Where (after 1 plemnly interr’d Gray. Inithat youbrooke it ill,ie makes hiniwotle, 
Therefore for Gods fike entertaine good comfort, 


wwe with my Repentant Tea nis Grace with quicke and merry ¢y¢s 


rate Prince, |i 


hallexpediene duy fee you, Ox; hewere dead, what would becide on me? 
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and Death of RichardtheTI id. 


loffe of fucha Lord, 


Gray. Th 
be your Comforter, 
Ablholeyang 


| Buckingham and D 

Gray Here comes the Lor am 

Fale Buc. Goodtime of day varo your Royall Grac be, 
Der. Godmake your Maicity ci i 
Qu. The i 


RALIALASSASAGASAOLESERIASESSAESASLASSEAD 


perrrrrrvecrerrrverirrerry 


God gra 
IMadam,he 
che Di 


d my Lord Ci 


{Smile inmens faces,{mooth,decei tek 
[Ducke wi 
Hmuft be be! 


g of the King 


=|} Cannot plaine man li 
Bue thushis fimple truth muft be 
finuating 
} all this prefence 
at hatt 


e,my wofull Baniflimene, 
for that peeuith Brat? 


Nd all bur ani 


c enter Heaven? 
ny then giue way dull Clouds to my quick Curley, 
Warre;by Surfet dye your King, 
ther,comakehimaKing. 

at now is Prince of Wales, 


hat was Prince of. Wales, 
outh,by like yntimely violenc 

ne for me that was a Queene, 
slikemy wretched felfe 


f¢ thou live,co wayle thy ¢ ns death 


sas I feethcenow, 


pic dayes, before thy 


valook’d accident cut off 

Charme,} hateful wither'd Hagee, 

And leaue out thee? flay Dog, for (hale hearemg 
riewous plague in ftore, 

I can with vpon thee, 

ill thy finnes be ripe, 


heir indignation 
the poote Worlds peace, 
hy Soul 


Friends : 


ne 


en : for I did thinke, 
chefe bitter namesy 


fornoreply. 


rte 
inft your fl 
co,vain flourifh of my forcust| 
on that Bottel’d Spider, 
Veb enfasreth thee about? 
chou wher'fta Knife to kill thy felfe 
ccome,thae thou fhalewith for me, 
cure this poyfonous Bunch-backt Toasty 
 boding Womanjend thy frantick C 
arme,thou moue our patience, 
mou'd mines 


Werey u'd,yo your duty 
4 To me we u all fhould do me duty, 
all beforeI came, Teach metobe your u my Subiedtss 


throat,  ferueme weil,and teacly your felues that duty. 

me? Dorf. Difpute not with her, (hee is lunatickes 
QM, Peace Matter Marquefie,y nalapetty 

Your fire- ftampe of Honoris i 


JOrhar yo 
hae’ 


the 


Wianelf 


fait 


M 
My 


God para 
Rin. 

Topray 
Ri 


that Rand 


Whofe bright our 


Mar, O Princely Buc 
infigne of Leapte and 


Shehadli had to: 


our yong 
ere cololeit 


nd be miferat 
aue many blag 


fall, they dafh then 


nd arch more 
deth in the Cedar 


nde, aud fe 
And torites whe Sun to fade alas; 
my Sonne, now in the fhade o 


etnall dart 


e befall the 


Norno one heere 
fe thac bre 


sand all of yo 


haire doth land anend to hearc her citrfes, 
nine, Tmu 
orblame her, b 


much wrong, and T 
hereof, chae T haue do 


Ineuer did her any to 


he vantage of hee wrongs 


lon them, thatare th 
extuous,and Chi 
them that have dose feath tows, 
So dol euer, being well aduis'd | 
her to bimifelfes 


Lhe Life and Deathof Ric 


nit 


all for you, 


my graciousLord, 


you go with mee. 


thas Glee 


ict begin xo bsawle, 


Enter tee nia 


heere come 


ou Lads,abor 


Seen, 


4 Ouart. 


chim. 
fand to prate, 


les eyes 


A, 


eauily today 


ay yourel me 


the Tower, 


| 


Widviy 


——— 


Princes haue but cheir Titles fox their Glories, 
An outward Honor, foran inward T 
world of eflleffe Cares 


Titles,and Ic 
ue the outy 


Enter two eMurtherers, 


+» Hojwho'sheere? 
What would’ thou Fellow.? And how catnm't 


Mur. I would 
on my Legges, 
Bra, What fo breefe? 
1. ‘Tis betcer (Sir) chen tobe tedious + 
Let him fee our Comm dtalke no mores  Readi| 
his, commanded to deliver 
arence co your hands. 
ot reafon what is meant hecteby, 
ildleffe from the'n 
hie Duke afleepe,and there 


with Clarence, and I came his 


my charge Ext, 
ifedome 


him as he fleepes. 
one cowardly when 
wake, ynsill the 


he wake 
Tudge 


we ftab'd him fleeping. 


Bra. Sorrow breal 


dthe Noon-tidenighe 


alicele: 
wimor of mit 
e tohold me but while one tels ewentys 

ele thy felfe now? 
ges of con{cience are yet with 


the deed's done. 
orthe Reward, 
confience now. 

in the Duke of Gloufters purfe 

ien hee opens his purfe co give vs our Rew 


ber our Rewa 


1 dies: Thad fo 


hy Confcience flyes.ou 
no master,let it goe : There's few or nonevill 


eeagaine? 
, itmakes a mana Coward: 
> A man cannot 
A san cannot lye with bs 
bours Wife, bucitdeceéts him, "Tis a bluthing 
fi c, thac routinies ina mans bofome + It 
lof Obftacles. Icmade me once reftored 
arffe of Gold that (by chance) I found: Ieb 
nthac keepes it: leis 


ties fora dangerous t y man 


ye yvithe 
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f 


a: cand Death | 


kill the Dkue. | 


an, thatre y rep 
all ro worke? : 
chim on the Col 


d then throw hin 


xt rOOMe, c M ©, F 
2 Oexcellent devices a a, | ys aul 
1 Soft,he wakes, Prouoke y TNO h ei ; 
1 easy : 
2 Iw r Giout 
Cla. InGod . b 


es do menace me 

Who fent you hither? W 
2 To,t0,to——— 

Tomurther me ? 
| 


2 Neuero 
Are you d 
yy the innocent? W 


The deed you vader 


Tohule vpon their leads ¢ 
And that fame Vengeance do 
alfe Forfwearing and for mur 
Thou did’ receine tlie Sacrament 


ofthe Houfe of Lancatte: 
aTeaic 


breake tha 


the Bowe 


s Sonne, 


g wrong incen 


Frozen(almot 


ainbisG 
ichin-and 


Hove cha 
Look’d pale,y 


Better it were they 
yy his Father 
‘or emmulatio 


all pofte to London. 


mm, and Richard, 

aiesto the Prince, 

ay at home: 

ile fortoccafien, 

welate calk'd of, 

nes proud Kindred from the Prince, 
Counfailes Confittory, 

ophetymy deere Cofin, v 

by thy dire&tion, 


ser. ene Citizen at one doare, avd anether at 


the ether, 
Neighbour, whether away{o 


arfely know iny felfes 


y Idome comes the better: 
Il proue a 


‘od helpe che whiley 

to fee atroublous world, 
race,his Son fhall reign 
ouern'd by a Childe, 


eGthis Graces 
by his Fatherand Mother, 
cameby 


tall willbe well, 
puron their clokess 
inter isat hand 


formes, makes men expefta Dearth 
well; bucifGodfortitfo, 


sof men are fi 
reafon (alm 


wich aman, 


Purfaing danger: ast 
The Water fwell befor 
But leaucivall to God. 
3 Marry we were fe 
3, And fo was I: lle 


Enter Aych-bifb 


sand 


Arch, LattnightI heard they’ 
AndacNorthampton they doef 
Toniottow, or nexe day,they 
Dat. Tong with all my 
Thope heis much geo 

Qu, Buc Theareus 
He’salmoft ouertan 
Yerkg. UMothee,but wo 
Dut. Why my good C 
Tor 
My Vakle 
Moretheh my Brother, I 
Sal great Weeds d 
And fince,me thinkes I would not grow {of 


Veedsmakehaft, 
sot hold 


|Hewasthe wrecched’e 
Solong a growing,and fo ley 
hacithis cule were crue,he 
Tors And fono doubt heis,c 
Dua. Thop: 

Tor, No 


ut, How my yong Yor 
Ipiyctice et me heare icy 


Dut, Iprythee pret 
Tor, Grandarm, his Nurffe 
‘Dut, His Norle? why the was dead 
If'twerenorthe, I cannot tell 
Qu, A parlous Boy:g0 tooyou 
Dit. Good Madam, be not angry wigh the Childe 
Qu, Pitchers haue cares. 


Enter a Meffenger 


Arch, Heerecomesa Meffenger: Wat 
Mef. Suche 
Qu; How doth 
ef, Well Madam,and in health, 

Dut, Whatis thy Newes? 

f. Lord Riners,and Lord Grey, 

Ate ene to Pomiter, and with them, 

Sit Thomas Wangan, Prifoners 

Dit, Who hath commicced them? 

| 44f Themighty Dukes, Glouper and Bucking 


my Lord,as greeues meto report, 
Prince ? 


Thaue difelos'd 
were commitced, 
¢, my gracious Lord, 

my H 


ies weretolt 
heir gaine and Joffe, 
; and Domefticke broyles 


ito Sa 


fy gracious Lady go, 
and your Geodes 


I want m 


7, wid Buckingham, 


come 
ut Chamber 
Rich, Welcome deere Co! 


, my thoughts Soueraign 
h made you Melancholly 


but our croffes on the way, 
Us, wearifomeand 
¢ to welcome me, 


inted vertue o 


sok'd nor on the poy 


id keepe you from them, and from {tic fa 


. My Lord,the Maior of London comesto g 


CAL Ae 


Richard the T Third. 


hout Charadters, 
mall Vice,Iniquitie, 


Valour did enrich his Wi 


ch makes no Conqueft of hig Conqueror, 


AN ndif Hive 


« Then heis more behol 


Sevusev¥svssvdvuruvtvesssrestTs eter vevessriseTriet et veTt ett 


vee vieveve 


nl ee, you fll parcbur 


mo 


whaca 


Fame liveslong, 


agsin one word, 


a famous man, 


ehis Valour lives 


notin Life, 
fin Buckingharn, 
acious Lord? 

rill beamsn, 


j¢2 forward Sp. 


rind Cardinal 


fares our Noble Bros 


put call younow. 


Moftmuch Maieftie. 
nifio. Noble Lord of Yoike? 
ce Vackles O my Lord, 

n growth 
owne me farre, 


not fay fo. 
you,thenJ, 


ing c 


poate 


wwe my Cota, 
word toin 


ith light gis 
Beggernay. 
‘our Grace to weart. 
y,were it heauiers 

jue my Weapon, little Lord 
ike you, as, a5; you 


efor 


Rill be croffe in talker} 
to beare with him 

¢ to beareme, nocto beare with mes) 
kes both you and me, 

J beate me on your fhopldet 
prouided wit he reafons: 


ues his Vinckl 


jeafe you paffe slong? 
Coifin Burkinghem, 


Toweryand welcomeyous 
Torke. Whit 


e,will you gor vate che Tower,my Lord? | 


Torke, V 
Prince. My Lord Protector will h 
Torte, 1 (hall not fleepe in qui 


Gis, Why what fhould you 


My Grandam told me he was mt 
Prince. Lfeareno Vackles ¢ 
Glo, Nor none that liue,t hope 
Prince, "Knvl if they live, hope I need! 

But come my Lord: and with a heauieheart, 
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y Fame and Enuy: Fix 


fartius hollow me like a Hare 
in thefe three houres Taller 


: Tisnor my blood, 
thy Reuenge 


hou the Hell 


whip of your brage'd Progeny, 


fcape me heciey 
| of Angi hats ta 


y houres 
could with, 


$ and not valiant,you ha dme 


ly quak’ 
ithe 

againg 

ne hath {uch a Soul 
| Yer camtft thou toa Morfell 
Having fully din 


whaue done,ch: 


ie but modef 
ie of whaz you 


onely choy 
tines Ith: 


the Noble 21 
Bru, He’sa Lam! 
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you. 
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Doyou two 


yal mesn of vs 


T pray you 


edie of Coriolanus. 


Giue your difpofition 


plesfiares f you take it asa pleat 


beiagfo in for bein 


| Brae, Wedoitnot 
Men, Uka oy you c ttle al 


your necke 
iuruey of your good felues 


you fhould difcouer 
ent, celtic Magiftrates 


menins, you are} 


Said,to be fomethi 
ft complaint, hally and Tinder-l 
motion : One, that conuerfes more 
ocke of tl »then with tl head o 


alice 


1 


tobi 
d graue men, yee th: 
aces, if you feet 


acter, if Tbe kr 


e know you wel 
neither mec, your 


tfc 0 
‘you ¢ 


fall 


ngb 


fuch ridicwlous Subieds ax 
ou Speake belt vr 

ging of your Beards, and your Beards 
i¢,as to Ruftea Bote 


hers 


dil : who in acheape 
deceffors, fince Dene 
c belt of em were her 
‘0 your Worfhips, more of 
Braine, being the 


ll enov 
s Patrita 
 Wineywith not a drop of slay. 

mperfe€t in fauon. 


ou are (I cannot eal 


esitthat 1am knowne well e- 
your beefomne Confpeétai 


1 you are hearing al 
ke faces like M 


the Controuerti| 
our hicaring = Allvhe| 


+ Itisnot woor 


Ales Packe-faddle; yeryou 


Iwill be bold to eake my leaue of 


lone, for yo 


We Won. 

couldrum 
$5 and make 
+ Oh that you 


brace of yn- 
(alias Footes) 


t06. 


+ and 


ike vppon,to 
vith the Bute 
the mornin, 
in my breath, 


touch my Pe 
can fay, your: 
, when Tfind 


your {ylla. 
rewith thofe, 


leno 


felues, nor any} « 
ous, for poore knaves ea 


of threespence 


ance co bee 


Patience, and] 


oth the parties 


are, when 

nthe 
deferue noc lo 
Calhion,or 0 
uftbee 
Vimationis 
though per. 
se diarie hang 
your conuet- 
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Enter Volunsina,Virgilis, nd Valeria. 


How now (my as faire as Nobl 


vecie thee E 
} | your Eyes f0 fale 
Yl, He 


bation, 
Take my C: 


il. Oh 


Falun, Ob,be 


Wondrous: 


lim. Hee had, bef 
Wounds vp 
Men, Now 
Eoemies Grane 


sflong Gloues, 
i Scarffes,and Handkerchers)., 


aded 
mmons made 


cit,Caps,and Shows: 


forth'time, 
Exetant, 


almoft here : how many 


thought of euery one, 


ne're loued them;and there 
d,they know not wherefa 


{pofition,a 
m plainely fee' 


greater 
Teaues nothing. 


of his Countrey, 


grecs as thole, who, 


c People, Bon- 


ac any further deed,rohaug 
imation,and report: buthee hat 
aétions in 
Tongues tobe filent,and not confelfe fo much, 
atefull Iniurie: to report otherwile,| 
ing ir felfe che Lye, would plucke 
cn enery Earc that heardit 
him, hee's aworthy man: make 


werea Mallice 
proofe and rebi 


ns Cominina the ConfilsScicinins and Brune 
Corio 


Menen, Hauing ¢ 
And co fend for Titw 


To 
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watfie his Noble feruicd,that hath 
Thus ood forhis Countrey, Therefore pleat 
Moft reuerend.and grave Elders,co def 
heprefent Confall, and Int Gen 
Inour well-found Succeffes,to repore 
Alitde of that worthy Worke,perforatd 
By Martine Cains Coriolanns : whom 
We met re,both to thanke,aind co reme: 
With Honors like himfelfe. 

1,Ser, Speake,Zood Ceminine 


We doe requett your kindeft cares 
Yourlouing motion coward 
Toyeeld what pales here, 

Scicin. We ate c 


member 


Kinder value of ¢ 
ereto priz'd 

Menen. 
{been filenr: 
Brutus. Mi 


|their Bed.fellov 
Ci 
eepe your place. 


bench’d 


inten 


That's thoulai 
|Hehad r 


izled Lippes befor 
prett Roman, and i's'C 
[Sew three Oppofers: Zirguins { 
Ai on hisKnee 
When he might ag the W 
ud belt man ich 


Ano're. 


field and 


is mced 


| "ss Brow-bound withthe Oake His Pupll age 


feyou, 


) Man 


en, Doe not 


ofe tothem,and 
veall Joy,and Hon: 


rvectyew 


pa - - as 
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Hanes Sicinin and Brvcns You mult defire them to:thinke ypon yeu. 
cie’sintent: he wil require them | I would they would forget me like the Vergiés 


erequelted, Vhich our Dit 


et lofe by em, 
| Aen. You'l marreall; 


to viethe people, Coriel, Thinke vpon me? Hanig ‘em, | 
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@, Mine ov 
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J, burmine owne det 

How not your owne defire? 
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ray letme ha't: Fhaue wounds to, 
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You fhail ba't vi 
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mon in my Loue, Lwill fr fatter 
he peopleto carne a deerer eft 
ition they account 
fedome of their choice, isr 
1y Heare, I will pradtice the infiouating nod, 
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Conti 
Wee hopetofinde you our friend: and therefore ; 
Wt out voices heartily, ! 


Tmay, 
y 


Jone of vs ha’sa fi 


receyned many’ wounds for your Coun} }ln 


es,cher 
t Seale your knowledge with fhewing 
your voyces, end fotroub! 


The Gods give you ioy Sirheartilys 
Moft {weet Voyces 


t, Tcannorbring | to dye, better (o Rerue, ( 
netofithapace. Leoke } her, which firlt we do deferue. 
{ got them insny: Countcies Se | n this Wooluith tongue fhouldT ftand hgere, 


ge of Hob! and Dicke, thar docs appecte 
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| Fos Tru 
Lecthehig 


antique Ti 
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Youanon doe meet the S 
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Your moft 
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Noble fafferance, 
no furt 


ey doe pranke them in Authorit 


to goc on--No further, 


Brat col 

Corio. Whatmakes this change? 
ene. The matter? 

Coms.Hath he not pals'd 


Braz. Cominiss,00. 
Corie, Haue Lhad Childs 


Brute The People are ini 


fo 


You thew too mu 


For which the People irre 


Corie, Nowas line, Iw 
My Nobler friends, craue t 


behold th 


nfel 


By mingling them with vi,th 
Who lack not Verte 

Which they hate giuen to’ 
Well,no more: 
Nomorey 
How? no 


he Noble, and the Comm 


flatcerers,fors to Noblenelfe, 


4, you mutt enquire your'w 


ard me,axT doe not fa 


ne plowed f 


oe V. 


hhe (hall roth’ Marker places 


yout Offices 
not their Teeth 


you repin 
the People, cal'd them 


ch of thar, 
if you will paffe 


acler (pirit, 


at Si,now 


heirpardonss 

‘d Meyoie, 

fy 
againe, 


we nourifh ‘gain(t our Senate 


nfolence,Sedi 


hehioxor'd Number, 
r Power, bicthat 
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et 
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meto thy Houte, 
‘is aSore vponys, 
Tent your felferb : 


me litter'ds noc Romans,as they aren 
J i'th' Porch o'th’ Capicoll 
orthy Rage intoyourTo 


Cominitins 
nact’d his fortune, 
oonoble for the World: 


Thunder 
that his Tong! 


/. Lyeould they were a bed, 

i. I would they were in Tyber 

the vengeance, could kent fpeake’em fire? 
Enter Brat d Sicinins with the rabble againe, 


ate the city, 8cbe euery man himfelf 
Mene. You worthy Tribunes. 
Sicin. He thall be th 


igorous bands 
ore Law 
Then the feucrity of 
Whicl he fo fers at 


He fhall v 


are 


youhaueholpe 


ake? As Idoknow 

focan Iname his Faults. 
at Confill 2 

ll Coriolanus , 


by the Tribunes eaue, 

A id yours good people, 

y be heard, I would crauea word ortwo, 

The which fhall curne youta ne further hartue, 

oftimes 

Sic. Speake breefely then, 

peremptory co difpatch 

This Viporous Traitor: ro cieét hi 
‘ere buc one danger,andto keepe 

9 death: thereforeivisd 


Now the good Gods forbid, 

owned Rome, whofe gratitude 
ferued Children,is enroll’d 

In Loues owne Booke,like an yonaturall Dam 

Should now eate yp 


Sicins 
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To fpeal 
|| te cs a Linke, Gertacoiroe Why did you with 
) | ortll; co cutit off to cure ir,eat Falfe tomy Nature ?Racher fay, I pla 


nero Rome, that’s worthy death? The manTam, 
inemies, the blood he hath loft | 
Idare vouch,is tuore then that he ha 
|| fy many an Ounce) he dropp’d ic for his Coy 

jwhacisleft, co loofcic by his Countrey, 


erovsall that doo’r, and futfer it | 
nd to th’end a’th World, 

Sic. This is cleane kamme. 

P| Br, Meevely awry 

When ie did loue his Couner 
ing once gan; 


ugh the man you are, 


honour'd him: 
The feruice ofthefoore 
n refpedted 


hatbefore iewas. 
Br, Wee'learer 
Purfuehim co his hous 
Les(thisinf@ion 


moret 
and plucke bi 
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a. One word more, one word | 
hall find | 


leaptas yours, 
¢, that leades my vie of 


ro'th’hearr, bur that 
ic a'ch'cime craues icas Phylicke 
id pu mine Armour on, 


} Bruc, If it were fo? 
| What do ye ca 


Tribunes, 
the other courfe 


Miter lay downe your Weapons. 
Bm. Gonothome. | 


|Ocwhacis art will follow, 

ouler’s ohio. Essent Omnes 
Coviolersis with 
ris.Lee heen pullall aboue min 
1¢ Wheele, or at wilde Horfes heeles, | 

eu hilles on the Tarpsian Rocke, JN 
recipication might downe | w 


€s, prefentme 


aftruction, nor hy’th'matter 
ich fuch words 


Hc 


ut heave prompts you, 


s yee will Hill fax 
| ¢, to your bofome: 
N Nobleri | jore dithonors you 
Gro, Vosate my Mother | ‘Thearo take ina Towne wie 


Now, thismo 


mre finether, who wi 
Vata 
h Groat 
Neco , co yawne, be (ill,and wonder, 


puryor 


nich bloo 


created 
hew bare heads | 


iemble wit 


@ion, reach my Mind 
fle, 

oice then: 

is my mored 


honos 
Come all to ruine; ler 


ide, then feare 
ke at deat 

kn 

thou fuck’ttit from me: 


Mother, Tam place 
Chidemeno Mountebanke theit Loues, 
: Cc cit Hearts from them,and come home below 
i Of sl che Trades inRome. Looke,l am going: 
; Com ecomy Wife, lle returne Confull 
‘ ecando 
les, BxitVolunni 


attend yourarm your (elf 
prepar'd 
more flrong 


& 


ly beicthen, Mildely, Exennt 


iat,will he come? 


ofe Senators 


ct thar we have procur’d,fet downe by’th 
aue: ‘is ready (Pole? 
you collected them by Tribes? 
ihaue, 
femble prefently the people hith 
And when they heare me ay, it thall be fo, 
and ftrengeh a'eh be iteither 


Jecthem 
th, 


d If fay Fine, 


Fine 5 if Death, ery D 
colde prerogative 

ad power ich Frutha'ch Cauley 
Edile, Vhallinformethem. 

Bru. And when fi 


Lec them not ceage, but with ad 
Inforce the prefene Execution 


MF what we chance to Sentence. 


Eucr to conquer, and to have hit 
Of co tion. Being once chafe, he cannot 
B againe to Temperance, then he fpeakes | 
What 


The Fragedie of 


cobs 
With vsco 
Enter 


‘ue, I oug! 
ou,chat you h: 


bune. 


vill, O 
Giue hie 

Al, Coy 
The Goi 


Sixof 


My hazard 


Make 


Comm, the foll 


nd we of thee. 


or chy Rep: 
world 


| luh’abfence of 1 


Thy ceares are falter 
And venomous to 
Ihaue feene the S 


Beleeu'e noclig 
Like co lonely 


Vhere thou fhal 


ancient Courag 


Soifthetimet 


0 feeke afi 


needer. 


ed 


Will or exceed the Common,or be ca 


Moneth, deuit 


of 


Hercuses, 


nay’ heare of 


ff 


& your waren riff 
away, 


juanrage, which doth ever coole 


| You haue done brave deede: 
| As farce as doth theCapitll exceed 


roue with one 


warres futfe 


That's yetwobruis'd : ing mebueour at gate, 
Co e, my deereft Mother,and 
My Fr Le touch = when I am forth, 
Bid me farewell, and mile, Ipray you come: 


While J remaine aboue the ground,you {hall 
He me fill, and never ofme oughe 
ce me formerly. 
That's worthily 
ay carceanheare, Come,let'snot weeps, 
Icould thake offbut one feuen yeeres 
fe old armes and legges, by the good Gods 
ith thee, euery for 
‘rio. Give me thy hand, come. 
Enter the 10 Tribunes, Sicininyand Brien, 
inh the Edile, 
home,he's gone: & wer} nof 
jexed, whom we (ee have fided 


Exemn! 


further, 


» Now we haue fhiewrie our poviery 

Let vs feemehumbler after tis done, 
Then whenit was a doit 
Sicin. Bid them home 
And they, iand ia th 


Brnz W 


| 
| 
| 
| 


fay the’s mad, 
They haue rane note of ys:keepe on you yay. 


s requityour loue. 
Peace,peace;benot fo loud. 

uuld for weeping, vou fhouldheare, 
efome, Wall yoube gone? 

I ay too; I would I had the power 


Siri, Are you mar 
| Yalu, 1 foole,is hava fhanse. Note but this Foole, 
not aman my Father? Hac'tt chou Foxthip 

banift him that frrookemore blowes for Rome 
Thea thou haf poken words, 
ble(fed Heau 
Yolum. Moc Noble blowes, then euer§-wife words. 
And for Romes good, Hetell chee what : yet goe: 
Nay but thou halt fay roo +1 would my Sonne 
V Tribe before him, 


hand, 


Whacthen2 
en? Hee'ld make an end of thy pofterity | 


Volum. Bal 


Good man, the Wounds thathe does beare for Rome! 
en. Come,come,peace, 
Sicin, would hetiad continued tohhis Country 
Ashebegan,end not voknithimfelfe 
The Noble knot he made, 
Bru, Lwouldhehad. 
Velux. Lwould he had ? Twas you inconftthe rable 
Cats, that can iudge as fitly of his w orth, 
Ar! can of chofe Myferies which neauerr 
Will not haue earth ro know, 
Brat, Pray let's go. 
Valu. Now pray fir ger you 


gone, 
¢ you.go, hieare this 
in Rome; fo farre my Sonne 


7} 
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Volum. Take my Pray m Tis! a a 
would the Gods liad nothing elferoda, f 
Pe roconfeme any Coffe ctetem i | 
Bor oncea day, it : : : | 
ies me, | 
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Rem, Tknow you w wmeet your : . Exit Ciieen 
name | chinke ts dri OhY jedsnow {af fworn, 
ieecie ate ery 
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heNewes in Rome 2 7 45 | 
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nthei;in the heate of 


would 
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neagaine. Fo 
hie Banifhner 
hey arc in a ripe aptneffe, xo 
It, andtoplucke fi 
Thislyes gl 
Val, Coriol 
Rem. Ba 


k 
reak: 


| appearewell in thefe 
Oppofer Ceriolanus being now in rio 
uy 


| Falce, Hevannoe el y 
| countéryouy You 
iM mervily 
Kom Thal 
things from Rohe 
Aduetlavies, Haueyos 


‘ou? Je You to'de here fellow? Pray 
‘AmoftRoyall as, andtheir | thehoufe. 4 } 
ditlingdly billetted alceady in th'entertainment, | — C Levme bucftand, noth h 

dt beon foot at an houres wa 133 | 

1 Roms Laintoyfull cohegreoftheirxeadineffe,and am Ca | 

|ftman I chinke, chae hall fer thems in prefent Aation.So 3 | 
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ome. 
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Mafter to him. 
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ur, Koow thou firt, 

neuce msn 
[fee thee heere 
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Miftist 
Why, thou Mars Tell chee, 
Power onfoote :and I had porpofe 

get from thy Brawne, 

Thou la 


dT haue nightly fin 


ore to hew thy T: 


hy felfe and mee 


ng cach othess Th 
Pnothing. Wotthy'Afartin, 
fetoRome, butthat 


W 
v 
rere al Lente 

Auf, There folute Sir,ifthiouswilchaue 
T nges, take 
Th sand fet downe 
As belt thou art experiene’é,fince thou knowt 


Thy Countties ren d weaknetle, chine own wales 


Whethertoknocke againftcheGates ofRome, 


pasts Hemore; 


chem, eredeHtroy, But comein, 


Fricad,chen creanEnemie, 
uch. Yourhand: moft welcome, 
Exeut 


Enter tos ofthe Ser 
1 Heere’sa range alteration? 
have ftrokew.him with 
3¢ his eloathes mad} 


andl had thogh 
ieviny minde gaue 


an Armelhe hesyhe 


dl higthinibead ai 
d his thumbe,es ont 


Tkaew by 


Hehad fir,akindeof face metho 
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an affaultroo, 


Id not bea Roman 
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3 Why hei 
eral, 
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Hercules ci 
ic faire wo 
sthis trucfir 


Son thal fe hois'tcanbla a: 
And b Mel bew thing inh ) 
Ofwha elle 
| Tall eariycebed ble manbauemercy. 
Bra, D Who shall askeit ‘ 
3 bbunes cannot doo't for Shame ; the people 
fof, TheNob! ce:  fuch pitty of him, as the Wolfe ’ 
enewe Doe's of the Shepheards : Forhis belt Briends, ifthey 
ne Should fi dco Rome, they charg'd hien,euen 
thofe fhould do that had deferw'd his hate, 
cree w'd like Enemie 
1¢ Were putting to my houte,the bra id 
¢ it, Thane not che face 


hem irchands, 


Sisin t fi 


Mf 


Coxcombes 
ter 


newes? 


| Com. Yeu urtied in their Ci j 
| Yoark you ftood, confin'd wi | ! 
| sigors be | 
| . fo did very ma} 
y Pfeare me : pray your newer, though wee} 
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Mens. Lam as thy Generallis 


hate Rom 


itven your 
his reuenges with the 

all Palms of your 
of fach a des " 


re deceiu’d, ther i 
therfore) 


He You out of rep 


Sitra,ifthy Capraine kr 


wereheerey 


He would vfe me with eltimation, 
my Captaine knowes younot, 
eane thy Generall 


1 My General caresnotfor you. Back I fay, go: lest 


fepinte ofblood, Backe,that 


yy but Fellow,Fellow. 


Has with eAuffidins, 
is ‘ Mother, w you Companion; Ile fay an arrane for you 
ho (as I heare) meanc to 2 ou fh ation: you shales 
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know not. My affut 


Lowe ‘ 
properly, my remiffion lies L 
That we haute becne familiar, - 

n rather ey 


refore be gone. 
are flronger then 
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I writic for thy fake, 


ie fen ec word Meneninty Mya 
ee Speake, This man Anfidi i 
din Rome : yecthou beh 
conftant temper, Exesit 


ard and Aenenisets 
syourname Afenenine? 
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i En 


Corsolanns 
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hethem Cure o 
Thislaft old m 
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Letitbe Vertuous to b 
Curie ¥ 
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gcteath then others: my Mot 
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Bathan Alpe which — 3 
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The fooral 


i ¢ of chat Fe: 
iy Friend when 


being entra bi 
being enfranchized bid 


ili 


I,noKinelfey 
haute go 


crelt coft 


ofthe bef 


 loug I pry 


isman of th 
¢ (Noble Lord) 


canes; 
ws: Youmiftake my loue, 


Timon of Ath 


ompe fhewes t 
¢ ouir felues Fo 
And fpead our Fla 


| Vponw 


graves 


Which was no! 
Yout 


10 yous Looke you, my good I 


Astoadu: J weare it, 
Kindemy Lord, 

1 Lord. Tam fo f ur puilts 

Ser. } cettaine Nobles of the Senate 
| new «i cometo vifit yous 
| Tim. ely welcome 

Enter Flanins 
Fla, Ubetee Honor, vouchfafemes word, it 


I fhallaccepr 
ly cntertain'd, 


fes ye fo 


putto th 
Gently pur out 
Then fuch 

Tim. Youdoy 


ereceiu'd, not withou 


s come tO 


prouide, and give 


empty Coffer 


w hin whats Begge 


2m 


¢ {peaks isall in debt,he ows for eu'ry word 
ide,thac ienow payes incereR for'ts 


ir Bookes. 


Dffice,before I were fore’d out 


do c'ae Enemiesexceede, 


pera 
my Lord, 


} Youbatetoo muchofy 


AUL 
jez 


Ape 


Iwould be 


there wot 


Tim, Ren 


7. Onone fo welcome, 


And foam 


The bef 
you Lor 


Aper. No, Ilenothio, 


raile, but whathe does affes 
ion with mine owne: Ile tell you true, 


afly 


7 Teo you. 
a.Lord, So infinitely endeer'd, 


of 


Timon 


y for his Friends, 
acoilesheere, fer 
ting ouc ofbumnimes. 

che furnmes that 
adthips fall of dre 


Idoube wh. 
Ke giuen: 


Ac thinkes falfe hearts,fhould neuer haue found | 
jone(t Fooles lay out their wealth on C 
Tim. Nose Apermantus(ifthou wert 


forif. 


d be noneleft to raile yponth¢e,and chen thou 
nethe fatter, Thou 
jue away thy felfein paper fhortly.| 

spompes, and Vaine-glo 


bis withes good. 


four Loue, 


Jomace to my Friends, 


orc fildomerich, 


aritieto thee: for 


ights,more Lights. 


Reward 


| 
cat guitts, and] 


celd me this, 


heartis, 


fate, 


Well, would Iwere 


Ex) 


mon thankes 


I weigh 


I vifitations 
no giue: 


thy living 
houhatt 


bound, 


sHonor, and Fortunes 


Exeunt Lords 
ofbeckes,and itt 


ron 


ether th 


+ be 


for’em, 


eo) 


I thomtd be brib'd too;} 


fo long Tinton (I 
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{ 


4 and hens heere,my Lord, 
in motto th pur nse off 
old, iewill oor T his moneth: 
And gi 
Iflwould fe 
] | Joctter then hes 
Askenothing, giueichim, it Fo ! 
|] [And able Hosfes : No Porter ath 


Bucrather one that fmiles,snd fi 


ny 


en verrvivion ren 


Not ceafe his flow o 
[How 


} im, nor refumeno care 
JOfwhae isco continues newer 

Wasto be fo vnwile, tobe fo kinde. 
bedone, he will not heare, 
muft be round with him, now he c 
agile 


Poore Rogues, and 
Sold and w: 


Enter C 
4, Good euenP 


youask mew 


es what, you con Speak 


i| Var. \s'enot your bulineffe coo 2? 
| Cy. Tris,and yours too,/fidere? 
i} Wid, Icis fo, 
ae = Sie Feole 


andry or Falfhood 


Hust 


Barnow rewurne, 
ow my Coyne. Exit 


ke 
fe him cleere, 
lee Takes Vert 


pe,nowall x 
ds, Nowhis Priendsate 


nc're acquainted w' 


| ¥ Timon of Athens. 8 
Te: Tl youkindeVaro, ie 

Hort. Lucinzywhacdo wemeet vogether? F 
Laci. 1,and I chink one bufineffe do's command vsal 


en. IP 'twillnot ferue,'tisnot{o bale ss you, 
ou ferue Knaues, 
1Varre. How? What di 


| | |formineis money, mutter? 
| Tit, Soischeirs,and ours, 2 are, 
| Enter Phileena, wenge 


| || twei, And Gr Phitorne coo, has no houte co 
} Phil. Good day at once. great building: 
Weleome good Brot 
jo you thinke the hour 


Enter § 
arwilins: now wee thal know fome 


it. Oh heere’ 


| Labouring for Nine anfwere. 
| Luci, So much? Ser. I | 
1), Phil. Is not my Lord feen fome other houre, I{houl 


ii, Novyec, of my foule, my Lo: 
His comforcable 
of health, 
Le 
And ifie 
Methinkes he thould 
And makea cl 
Sernil, Good Gods 


ts,arenotficke: | 


Tis deepelt \ 
each deepe enough and yee f 
. Lam of your feare, 


 fooncr pay hisdebrs | 


ins helpe, my Lord, my Lor: 


vif, 
ich Iwaite for mo 
» Itisagaiont my 
Marke how (trangeit thowes, 
this, fhould pay more then he owes : 
sif your Lord thould wearerich Fewels, 
| And fend for money for’em, 

Hort, Yone weary of this Chai 
|The Gods can wicneffe : 

sow my Lord hath fp 
Andnow 
Vor 
Whae's your 

Lyci. Fiue thot 


of Timsons wi 


Tit. One o! 
Lae Flamin 
tocome forthe 


Sita word: Prayis my Lordreadie 


ti] || Fam. No,indeed heisnor. 

lle] | | it, Weattend his Lord(hip: pray 

Hit] ] | Flam. Tocednocrell him thar, he knowes youareroo | Tim. Teareme, cake d the Gods fall ypon you. | 
a Enter Stevardina Closke, muffed. (diligent. Exit Tin | 
wt] | |, Zech Ha zis not thachis Steward mufited fo? Hort, Faith pe pwerhiele 
“ He goes away in a Clowd; Call him,cal! him. ps ar their money,th be call'd defpe~ 


Tit. Doy 
Ih 2Warre, By your leaue, fir. 

Str, What do ye aske of me, my Frien 
| Ti. v £ certain Money he 


Siow, J, Were as certaineas your waiting, Stew, d e Lo 
Twere fare enor Tins. V ¢ fhould be fo? 
Why then prefecr'el you not your fummes and Billes v. My Lord | 


alfe Ma y Lords meat? 


My Steward? 


nous Mawesy 
|] [Youdo your fetues bi YP, 
Kecime patte quietly : 


| | [Beseue’e, my Lord and I hauemadean end, ter, Omy 
Ihawe nomoretoreckon, hero fpend, ed foule ; th 
fe) ]) Laci, 1,but ehis anfwer will not ferues derate Table. 
! 


+ done faire fervice, 


wounds? 
him: 


s valour prifoner, 
knowne to commit outrages, 
(h FaGions. ‘Tis 
foule, and his 


es loueSecurity, 
Jonourtoyou 


inke bat your Age has forgorme, 
fhould proue fo bace, 
common Grace 


scontaine thee, 


Exeunt, 
ou old enough, 


Richonely in large hurts. All chofe,f 
Isthisthe Balfome, thatthe vfuring 
Powres into Capraines wounds? Banifhmens, 
Ike jorill obe banifh, 
and Furie, 
cheere vp 
ated Tropes, and lay fo 
with moft Lands 
ald brooke as lit 


weongs as Gods, Ex 


| did buc cry vs this o} 
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Timon of eAthens. 


Enter 


i Thee 
2 Talfo with ito you :1 
perday. 


1 Vponthat we 
countred. I hopeicisnos fol 
feeme in the criall of hiss 

2 Ithhoul 
fling 

1 I {ho 
siting, which many m 
pot off : bur 
mult needs a 

2. Inhike manner was! i 


not be, by « 


ery man heares fo + 
yed of you? 

1 Athoufand Peeces, 

2 Athouland Pecces? 

1 What of you? 

2 Hefe 


to me fir 


Rover Ti 
Tim, Withall my 
fice you? 


the we your Lordfhip. 
Tin. Norm 


x Thopeit remainesnorv 

thip, that Trecurn'd you 
Tins. O fir, leci¢ not crou! 
2 MyNobleLord, 
Tim. Abe i 


3 Doubcnotthar,ifmoney 


LH th 


fill. 
hold? 


liners Friends at 


good time of day ro you 


my thou 


grecfetoo,as1 ynderttand how all 


houres before. 


rant you. 


heare you of it? 


@ anion. Heze’s aNoble featt 


and fo. 


erall dearer, 


} would co the 


The Go. 


ightstyring when wee 


mas he made 


an eat 
emeeto 
cm, and I 


are. The 

betomy importunat bu- | rope 
T aun forticy 

Prow 


hyour Lord= 
Meffenger. 


ad the feafoncan ye 


wes? 2 Lord Tin 


placesalike, Make 
jecan a 


ie, le, 


my h 


to let 


alhyonr Destics be d 


jes, mecke Beares i 
Flyes, 


Le 


ght but humors fwaies 
ther day, and now hee has 


vponmy bones, 


es vs Diamonds,next day ftones, 


be Senators. 


ne incontinent, 
 Slaues and Fooles 
Plocke! 


that fpurreas hee 
dyet Aral! bee in all 


with Thanke= 
heyowr felues prais'ds But 
fed. Lend to cach 


r. For were your 


m Water 


if 


retstitadist aS 


sashearanascesnetassehenssaaseeedl 


ateft ofmy wealth Ile fhare among’ you, 
11 Filthes. Where cucr we thall mecce, for Tinens fake, 
Lee's ellowes. Let's fhake our heads,an 
‘As "were a Knell ynto our Matters Fortunes, 
Wehave feene berterdayes. Lereach take fome: 
| Nay put out all your hands Not one word more, 
Thus pare we rich in forrow, parting poore. 
Embrace andpart fexerall wayes. 
Oh the fierce wretchedneffe chat Glory brings vst 
Who would not with to be from wealth exempt,| 
SinceRiches point ro Mifery and Contempt? 
Who would bef mock'd with Glory,or to line 
Buciaa Drexme of Friendfhip, 
| ‘To hauchis pompe,and all what fare compounds, 
Buc onely painted like his varnithe Friends + 


1-90 Timon of Athens. 
T 


Plucke the grave wrinkled Senate from the Bench, 
And minifter in their Reeds, co g 

wert o'th'Inftanc greene Virg 
tin your Parents eyes. Ba 
er then render backe; out wit 
And cut your Feuf 
Large-handed Robbé 
And pill by Law. Maide,to thy 
Thy Mittsss is o's hell, Some of fixe: 
Plucke the lyn'd Cruceh f 

With it, beare out his Brain 
Religion tothe Gods, Peace, Iu 
Domefticke awe, Night-relt, and Ne 
Intteuétion, Manners, MyRerics,and T 
Degrees, Obferuances, Cultomes, and 


Declineto founding contraries. Poore honeft Lord, brought lowe by his owne heart, phen 
‘And yet Confufion lic: Plagues incident como, Vndone by Goodueffe : Strange yavfuall blood, 
‘Your potent and infeétious Feauors,heape When mans worft finne is, He do's too much Good. 


On Athens ripe for ftrok 
Cripple our Senators, tha 
Atlamely as their Ma 


xt cold Sciatica, Who then dares to be halfe fo kinde agen? 
For Bounty that makes Gods, do fill marre Men; 
decrett Lord, bleft to be moft accurft, 


° indes an Rich onely to be wretched ; thy great Fortunes 
Thae’’gaink the ftrcame of Ver Asemadethy cheefe Affidtions. Alas (kinde Lord) 
‘And drowne themfelacsia Hee's flung in Rage from this ingratefull Seate W 


Sowell th’At 
erall Leprofie : Breath, 
That their Society (as 
Bemeerely poyfon. Nothin 
But nakedne(fe, thou d 

Take thou that too, wi 
Timon will tothe 
Thivokindelt Beat 
The Godsconfou 


Orthsewhich ea 

Ue follow and enq. 
cuer feruchis minde, with my belt will, 

Woil Lhawe Gold, Nebe his Sceward fill, Exit, 


ans draw from the earth 
y Sifters Orbe 
Twan'd Brothers of one wombe, 
nce, and birth, 
touch chem with (euerall fortunes, 
Ger, NotNaure 
all fores lay fege) can beare great Fortune 
Ff Narure, 
er,and deny"e that Lord, 
1s {hall beare contempt Hereditary, 
Native Honor, 
Lards, the Brochers ides, 
‘es him leave: who dares? who dares 
jood fland vpright 
nans a Flarcerer. 2f one bey 
all :for euerie prize of Fortune 
t below. The Leamed pate 
totheGoldeaFoole. All's obliquies 
hing leuelt in our curfed Natures 
an‘e. ‘Therefore beabhort'd, 
d Throngs of men. 
s femblable, yea himnfelfe Timon difdaines, 
De 


To the wholerace of Mis: ’ 
Amen. Exit, | 


1 Heareyoud 
‘Are we vndone,€ 

Stem. Mack my Fetio 
Lecmeberecorded by ch 
Iamat pocreas you. 

4 Such a Houfe be: 
So Nobdlca Matte 
Orie Friend to tak 
And goalon 

a As wedo cur 


The ware 
To puritic of M 
Andfay, this a 
Soareth 


Ser hte | Qion plang mankinde ; Earth yeeld me Roores, 
Walkesl | Who feckes for betcer of thee, fawee his pallate 
| Wich chy moft operant Poyfon, Whacisheere? one 
Stew. Ali broken In | giprecious Gold? au 
Yer doourhesrcs | otarift, ts 


Roots you cleere Heavens, Thus much of this will make} | “rd 
Blacke, whice ; fowle, faire s wrong, rights 
Arid We podré’Maces ftand ol Noble ; Old, young Coward, valiant, 

Hearing cheSurges threats, we tft all pare | Ha you Gods! why this? what this youGods ? why this 
grashinSemoe Ryrel Will luge your Priefts and Seruants from your fides 

w. Good Fellowesially | Plucke flout mens pillowes from below their heads. ; 
This 


That fer Iby 0% 
Secuing abkein 


That makes ¢ 
Shee, whom 
| Would catt! 


thy part, I 
Thacl might 
Ale. V 


thou area mas 
Ale, Lhaue 


-» Pardon 
drown'd « 


This yellow Slaue, 

Will inte and breake Religions, 
Makethehoare Leprofie ad 
‘And give theni Title, ki 
With Senators onthe B 


Limon of eAthens. 
See Str ee | 


ble, 


Ld thou gi- 
cattens ctefe ypon 


Beleeue’t| 


of Athens: 


hee shindge thy kne 
hom thou'leobferue 


that which ha’s vr 


(chis moft vicious ftraine, 
+ thou watt cold thus : 
es (like Tapffers, chat bad welcom) 
cliets :"Tis moft inft 
ne Rafeall, had’ thou wealth againe, 
ac’, Donor affume my likencfle, 
thee, I'de throw away my felfe, 
y thy felfe,being like thy felf 
now a Foole: what think'(t 
chy boyterous Chamberlain 
on warme ? Will thefe moy{t Trees, 
iu'd the Eagle, page thy heeles 
then thou point'(t out? Will the cold brooke 
Cayydle thy Morning tafte 
ights furfec ? Call che Creatures, 
ed Natures liue in all the fpight 


Ofwrekefull Heauen, whofe bare vohoufed Trunks, 
To che conflicting El xpos'd 


sof wer meere Nature : bid chem flatter thee, 
O thou fhalefinde, 

, AFoole ofthee: depart. 

then ere did. 


Tloue thee betcer no 
». Lhatethee worfe, 
hy? 

7. Thou flatter’ mifery. 
1 latter nor, but fay ¢ 
Tima. Why do°R thou feck 
Tovex thee. 

Alwayes a Villines Office, or a Foo! 


52 Katie 00? 
chis fowre cold habit on 
ell: bur thou 


rown'd befores 
b zbeft flace Contentleffe, 
wretched being, 
ie worlt, Content, 
> dye,being miferable. 
hat is more «nifera 
1om Fortunes render arme 
pt: bucbreda D, 
ke vs from our firlt wath proceeded, 
The fweet degrees thar this breefe world afford: 
To fuch a 
| Breely command ft :thou would (thaveplung'd thy fel 
I cd dowae thy 
rent beds of Luft, and neverlearn'd 
TheIcie precepts of refpect, but followed 
The Sugted game before thee. Butmy felfe, 
1d the world as my Confe@ionacie, 
mouthes, the rongiies, the eyes,and he 
Acduty more then I could ftame employment; 
umberleffe vpon me Mucke, a5 leaues 
he Oake, b th one Winters bruh 
| ne open,barc, 
| For euery Rormethat blowes. Ito beare this, 
That neuer knew but better, is fome burthen : 
Thy Nature, did commence in Sufferance, Time 
Hathmade thee hard in's, Why thould’(t }hateMen? 
They neuer facter’d chee, Whachaft thou given ¢ 


rated and in 


r neuer cla 
Lad’ chou | 


all Riot, m 


ofmen, 
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} Timonof Athens. 


| fehou wile cuc(e ; chy Father (that po 
| Muft be thy fubieéts whoin fpight pue fh 
Tofome fhee-Begger,and compounded t 


er. Wert 
confeuind 
conque( oft 


cHigge) &oft thou fhould'thazaré 


ill'd by th 
by the Leo- 
German 


f chou hadftnor bene borne che worlt of men, 
| Thou had(t bene a Knaucand Fy 
Ape, Act chou proud yee? 
ria, Ts chac 
Apes 1, that 1 
I, that Lam one now. 
allche wealth I haue fhueyp in thee, 
J giue thee leaue co ha 
That the whole life of 
‘Thus would Leate it 
Heere, I will 
Tim, Fitlt mend thy comp: 
Age, Sol thali me 
| Tia, "Tis not well mende 
Ifnot, I would ie were. 

Ape. Whar wrould’a thou 
Tim, Thee thither ina 
Telldhem there Uhaue Gold, looke,fo that 
dpe. Heere isn: 3 vie For Ge 
Tim. Thebett, and 
Forheere ic fleepes, and do's no 
| Ape. Wherelyet 

}- Tivs, Vnder thav 
| Where feed'(t shou a-day 
| Ape, Where my flomack 
where I eate it. 
Tims. Would poyfony 
Ape. Where would’ thou fend ic? 
Tim, Toa eth dhe 
] ape. The midd 
buccheextremiti 
Gite, and 
| Curiosities in thy Seranere now'ft none 
fpis'd forthe contrary. Th 
Tins, On what Uhate,| feed not. 
Aye, Do'tt hatea Medien? 
Tim. Ty though itlooke like thee. 
Ape. And th’ 
haut loued thy felfe beece: 
tuer know vnthrife, tha was belouied after h 
Tim. Who without thofe mean 
| thou euer know belou’d > 
Ape. My felf 
Tim. Wndesftand thee sthou hada 
keepe a Dogge, 
Apen. Whaeehings i 
i] } | compare cothy Flarterers ? 
Tims, Nomen neerelt, butmen: men 
themfelues. What would’ft chou do with the world 4- 
1} fpeesercs, pow 3 
| he, Giueit the Beatts, co be rid ofthemen. 
Tim, Would’ thou haue fe fall inthe confu- 
5) | | {on ofmen, and remaine a Bealt with the Beatts, 
Ape. 1 Tom 
Tim. Abeaft 
. thee vsceaine cox Ifthou wei 
| beguile thee. ifthou were 
tuethee :ifchou wertthe 
| | |{isewhen peraduentuce rtiou wert accus'd by 


10 the 
Turorson thy 
ion, and thy defence ab- 


coule' chou bee, that were fab- 
hata Be 
teansform: 


ready, thar 


auebit 


ecome 


wall, that thou art 


fo, icis bue borchts 


1 t-a~ 
yevitr ivy 


eto Athe 


a 
Hf 
y 
: 


: 


Apemsenins? 
indesmeate, or rather 


Jeane eno 


new my min 


Eemny hands. 


would my tongue 
Could roc them off. 


fwroond to feethee, 
would’ burt. 
dious Rogue, 


Tall 


ne meanes to 


¢ world canft chou 


re neceff 

efently p 

lighe Fome of the Sea may beaté 
ylysmake thine Epitaph, 

s at others lives may leagh. 

ler, and deare diuorce 

h the Goddes graune | Twvixe naturall Sunne and fire: thou bright defiler 

the Lyon, the Fox would | of Himens pareft bed, thou valiant Mars, 

Lambe, theFoxe would | Thou cucr, yong,treth, loued,and delicace wober, 

Whole blufh doth thawe the confecrated Snow 
Ae: | Thatlyes on Dianslap. 


eho tormencthee ; | Thou vifible God, 
| | [md il chou linda bu asa Breakefat to the E | That fouldreft clofe Impoffibilities, 
were the Wolfe, thy greedine(fe would d mak’ them kiffes that (peak'it with euerie Tongue 
if \ hh 3 To 
Ess BSR . 


= 7, 
mon of cA thens. 
H's yncheck’d Theft, Loue not your j 
Robonea there's more Gold, cur throates, 
| Allthat you meeteare Thecues :to Athens go, | 


| Breake open thoppes, nothing can you fteale 
But Theeues do 


ein our myfery. 


rk 


ys firlt ( , thereisno time fo 


Exit Theeve 


uG 
nd ruinous m: 


n my Lord? 
Jonument 


ddecdsscuilly beNow'd! 


bafelt ends. 


€, then thoferhardoo, 
ll prefent my hone 


I erue him wi 


Tall 


eate to Villsi 


ind difclaim'ft 
feeyes do neuer gine, 
pitie's Mleeping 


‘ou toa know me, good my Lor 
reefe,and whi 

© entertaine meas your Ste 
Had Ja Steward 


A this poo 
ward fill. | 


Srape, 


acrall, and exce; rafhneffe 
petuall foberGods. Ido proclaime 
neftman : Miftakemenot, but one: 
aSteward, 

all mankinde, 
felfe. Burall fauethce, 


art morchoneft now, then wife : 


ad betraying mee, 


Vpon tle 


(For mul 


ifnoca Varin 
Expedting in 
Stow. Noiny molt 
Doubs, and fiulpeét (alas) ar 
You thouldhaue fear'd falie times, w 
Sufpedt fill comes, w 
‘That which I thew, He 
Datie, and Zeale, « 
Care of 
My mot Hc 
ny bene 


neflateisleatt, 
kno 
your van 
‘ood and Lining 
oud Lord, 


Fort 
Torequite me, t 

Tim. Looke 
Heeretake :theG 
His fent thee Tre. 


making rich your felfe, 
0 thou fin 

outofmy miferie 
Go, le 


Bue thus condi 
Hateall, curfeall, 
But let the fammithe 


Charity co none, 
fh flide 


enyefttomen. I 


n toothing, t 
(eslicke vp their fa 
l,an 
Stew, Oletme fay 
Taw, Ifthou hart Curfes 
| Stay nor: flye,whil’@ chou are b 
Nere fee thou man, and le 


Enter Pott, ena P, 
Pein. AsTtookenote ofthe pl 
abides. 
What's to bs 


Pore ftragling 
"Tis faide, he gauc y 
ry fumme. 
«Then this br 
Ha'sbeene but a Try for his Friend 
Pai Nothing el 
You {hall feehimat 
nid flouriGh with the hi 
Therefore, ‘tis nor amifle, v 
Tohim,in this fuppos'd ditt 
Tewill chew honeltly ins, 
And is very likely, to losde our purpofes 
With whae they crausile for, 
Ificbea iuft and trae report, chat goes 
Ofhishaving. 
Pact, V 
Toprefsnr 


ue younow 
him? 

Painter. Nothit stime 

But my Vifitation : onely I will promife him 
Anexcellent Peece, 

Peet, Tutt ferue him fo too 


Telihim ofan incene that’s comming tov 


— 


im. 


Teaulen,are large enoughs 


hat, to you, 


Thetmontlrous 


Lloue you well, Ie gine you Gold 
Rid me thefe Vill 


= ’swas Time and Greefee 


Timon of Athens. 


g the Fortunes of his former dayes, 

man may make him: bring v: 

d chanc'diit as it m < 
en. Heereishis Cave: 

Peace and content be heere. Lord Timon, Timen, 

and {peaketo Friends chenians 

cir moftreucrend Senate greet th 


| Ses im thus. ‘Time withhis fairerhand, 


nethat comforts burneyt 
ord, a blifier, and each falle 
gto theroot o'th'Tongue, 
peaking, 


of Athens,greet thee Timon. 
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‘me any thing, that , deale iullly with me: come,comes nay Speake. 
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Thehey-day inthe bloodis cs Looke where he gor: | 
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Gions. Fa, Sol, La, Me. 
Edg, How now Brother Edmond, wliat fetiouy con 
templation are you in? 
BalB, Van chin 


Brother oft predilion Tread this 

ner day, what fhould follow ¢ cliptes. ~ 
Fdg. Do youbufie your felfe 
aft. Ipromile you, the effets he writes ofyfucceede 
happily. 

hen faw youmy Father la(t? 


Buc I have hea: 
nes at perfeeta 


dtotheSon, acd | 
Dee | 


by. ~ 


8 
c Spake you with hime 
feeke him: Tle I, two houres together. 

ishe? ‘ft. Parted you in good termes >. Fotind you no dif 
pleafeyouto | pleafurein him, by word, nor countenaice? 
cother,tilyoucas | dg. Noneatall, 
ofbisinrent, you thold | aft, Bethink your felfe wherein you may haue offen 

entreaty forbesre Bi pre fence, vill 

is difpleafire, 
h the mile) 


dmakea 
inpeeces,the he: 
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aie of your perfon,it would fearielyalay | 
Some Villaine bach done m: 


wrong. } Barnes within, Ener Leer and Attendiont, 

feare, Tpray you haue acontinent | — Lear, Let menotftay aiot for dinner, go gerit rea 

forbearance rill the {peed of his tage goes flower: andes | dyzhownow,whacart thou? 

[fay cetire with me to my lodging, fron whence Iwill | Kes. A man Sir. 

fly bring you tolieare my Lord | Lear. What di 

there's my key sif you do Rirre abroad,¢ 3 
Edg, Accn'd,Brother? | 
Edm. Brother, 1 aduife you to the belt, lam no ho: 

man,ifcher be any good mn 

you what 


a profelle? Whar would’® thor 


|» Kent. Ldopro 
him eevely cha we 


tobenoleffe then I 


meyto ferue 
toloue his that is 
wife and faieslittle,to 


or choofe, and to 


award 
aue feenteyand heard: But fac 
like the image,nd horror oft, pray you av 

Edg, Shall Uheare from yor 
Edm. 1 do {ere you iachis bufinel 
ACredulous Father, and a Brother N. 
Whole nature is fo fatte from do: 


A heorted Fellow, and 24! poore as 


Ifthoube't as poore for fubi 

That he (ufpedis none : on whofe t ou art port enough. What wouldit thon? 
My praGiifesrite ealie:I feet Kent. Seruice, 

Let me,ifnoeby bireh,haue ls Lear ou ferue? 

All witli me's micete,thac I can fathion fi Kerr, You 


us know me fellow? 


No Sir,buryou havechat 
4 which I would faine call Mafter 
Lear. What'st 


your countenance, 


Enter Gonerill, and Steward, 


inet plaine mefl 


my Father (trike my Gentleman for chi- 
ding of his Foole? 
Ste, | Madam, 
Gon, By day ani 
He flafhes into o: 


Tam qual- 


w me,thou fhaleferue me if Tlike thee no 


hunting, | will not part from thee: yet; Dinner 
not Speake | ny knaue?myFoole AGoyou and call 
some flacke of former feru | where's my Daughter? 
Yoo (hall'do well, the fa leanfwere Enter Steer 
Ste. He’s comming Madam, hearehim. Ste, So pleafeyou Exit 
eary negligence you pleafe, What faies che Fellow there ? Call’ the Clot- 


pole backe: wher's my Foole?Ho, Pthinke 
wnow? Where'sthae Mongrell? 
neers is not well. 


Ifhe diftateitylechim co my Sifter, 
wi nel know in thac are one, 
Remember whae I have (aid, | 
Ste, Well Madam. 
And lethis Knights haue colder Jookes among 
growics of ienomatcer, aduile you 
foytle wriee Qraight to my Sifter to hold my cow 
pire fordinner, Exevet. 


fe mind and 


nv oot what’ the matters, 
nefTeis noe’ caxertein'd 
tion as You were wont, 
pares 23 well in 

ts,a5 in the Duke himfelfe alfo,and 


Knigh. Ubeleectt you par 


yourHighneffe wrong 
as will Tother accents borrow, |” Lear. Thou but ren 
That can my {peech defiufemy goodintent ception, Ihaue perceived a moft faint negled o 
May carty chrough i felfe co'thae full foe which I haue rather blamed as eine owne jealous curio. 
[Ror which raiz'd my likeneffe, Now banitht Kent, y prevence and purpole of ynkindneffes 
Tf chow caintt fe here'smy Poole ? I 
[Somay it come,thy Maft 
Shall find thee fall of lab 


| have nor feene hi 
Knight. Since 


nchis two dai 
young Ladies going into France 
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{ Lear, No Lad, ceach mex 
hi Boe yo Feole. Nunckle, give mean egge, and Ile giuethee| 
Crownes. | 
7, What two Crow 
nM 


Goeyou 


ch'viddlegaad| 
= when| 


y alter Ihave 


Ener Seward, meare,the tye Crownes of 


Ste, My Ladies Father | « ith’middle, and gau'tar 
Wat Lear. My Ladies Father thou boar'ft thi Affe onthy backeote 
i fondog,y chou had (lice bald erowne,when 


Sie, J gau'ftthy golden one away ; ifl (peakelike my felfein 
| Ibefcech your pardc | this, lex hie prebachirtt fi 
} Lear, Doyout 12. | Fooles had nerelefle graceinayeere, i 


en are gt 
ow not 


be fo fullofSongs firraly?| 
lc, ere linge choumad’t | 
when thou gau'tt them 


u'@ meyand I 
Come fi 


ne thine ownebreeches;then they, 


2 Schoolemsfter thar can teach 
nero lies 

F aue you whipt. 

kin chou and thy daughters are, 
g true: thou'ichaueme 
{am whipt fat hotdi 
any kind o'thingthens foole, 
lanckle,thou haft pared chy 
lefe nothing ith'msiddles.-heere 


what makes that Frontlet 
" frowne, 

jow when thon hadftno| 
ow thoirart sn O.with= 


g)l'ldkeepe m 


ail iy fii 


faoth I will hold myrtobgue,io 
othing, 

‘uty 
theal'd Pefeod, 
your all-lycenc’d Fools, 
Quarrell, breaking forch 


though you fay 


eepes nor ctult,nor 


Haue mo: 
Speake leiteeh 
Lend leffe chen tho 


‘ur'd) riots Sirs 


ll knoyne vntoyou, nara 


Ride more thea th ac founda fafe redreffe,but now grow fearefull 
Lesrnemors then. z ut felfe roo late haute {poke and done, 
Setleife shen-thor hat you proeé this courfe,and put it on 


| 

[pert ce, which if you fhould, the faule 
} Would not fespe cenfure,nor the redrelies Meepe, 
| 


And keepein adore, 


ich in the tender ofa wholefome wesle, 
ghein their working d offence, 
effisie 


ich elfe were fhame,th 


roceeding, 
ou know Nunckle, 


ofan ynfeed Laws 


aching for'r,can, you makeuio wie ofno- 


(dome 
feotyour good wiler Bir 
) and pucaway, 


i 
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Feole, May notan Affe knows, when the Core drawes | Turne all her Mothers paines, and benefice 


fe Horle ? | Tol \dcontempt: That the may feel 
Whoop Tugge I loue chee, How thar pe ieatsttpand che 32 

Lear, Do's any heere know me | Tohaueathankleffe Childe, Away, away Exit 
Thisisnot Lear: | Alb. Now Godsthat weadore, 


Do's Lear walkethus?Speaker 
Either his N: 
Are Leth 
Who isit 


18? Where are his cies? 


Whereofeomes this? 
afi yoor felfe coknow moreofit: 
{pofition haue that feope 


| 
As doxage 


Enter Lear 
ie of my Fo! 
t? 

he matter, Sir? 


owers at acl; 


Ofother your new praakes: Ida befezch you | 
To vnderltand my purpofes sci : | 


id Reuerer 
andr 


[As youare Old 
Heere do you ke 
Men fo dito: 
Thar this ouc Court infec 
Shéwes like a riorous In tifa 
Makes it more like a Taverne, or2 Brothel 
Then a ge e. The 
Fotingtantremedy. Be the: 
her, thatel 
Alitde to difc 
And the remai 
Tobe fuch men 
Which know 
Lear. Darkneff 
Saddle my ho: 
Degenerate B 
Yethaue 1 
Gon, You tt 
makeSeruants of 


d Squires, 


cir manners 
and Luft Should m; 
Blaftes and F 
\T ated 
Pierce evsriefenfe about the 


cares, which breake from n 
is mep 


ye our, 
aters that you loofe 
Ha? Lerit be fo, 


And caft you with th 


To 


able: 
her nailes 
vifoge. Thou thal 


shou dof 


Doyoumarke 
1 ener, 


your Mailer, 
junkle Lear, 


2? Preparemy 
carted Fiend, 
Morehideous when chou thew’ thee ina Child, 
then the Sea-moni 
Alb, Pray Sicbe patient. 
Lear, Detefied Kite, thou lyett 
My Traine are men of and 
Thatall particulars of dutie kno 
Andin the moftexaé regard, fappore 
The worthips of their name. O mott final 
How vgly did" chown Cordelia thew 2 
Which likean Engine, wrench my frame ofNa 
From the fixtp 


‘And added ay. 
Beateac this gave tl i? ree 


And thy deere Tud; 
Alb, My 


ment out, Go,go,mny people. 
+ Lams ignorant 


Lear. Teo 
Heare Nature, ne fuftaine him, and his hundred 
Sufpen When I have thew'd th'vafitnelfe, 
To make thi 


setirotibe GOntcH RRNTTIIEy | Enter Sterard, 
n her the Or, How now Ofwrald? 
om her deropste body, neuer fpring } What have you writthat Letter to my Sifter? 
Babe tohonorher. If themult tceme, Stew. IMadam, 
Greate her childe of Sp hat emmay live | _ Gon. Take youfome company, y tohorfe, 
And beachware difastur'd corment ro hi Taforme lier fu articulsrfeare; 
Let ir lampe wrinkles in her brow of you And thereto adde fuch reafons of your owne, 


With cadene Teares fret Channels in her ch 


TESTE SPE STEPS eT erey sy ever gy ey eT eter ey ets 


AMC 


wreverivrtiys 


Sel ATO SE 


Aa 


Ai 


tt 


Though Ico | rss 
Your ate much moreat ask f me {| ———— 
‘Then prai'sd for harmefull mildneffe, S ; 
‘Alb. How farte your cies may pierce T cannot cell; | Aétus Secundus. ScenaPrima, 
swell 
Exeunt | FOES 
| Enter Baftard, end Coram feeralye 
—-- | 
| 


acquaint my Daughter n 
know, then comes 
ifyour Dilligence be no 
you. 


your Lester. 
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Enter Lear, Kent Gentlemax 


Lear. Go youbes 


re to. Glefter witl 


vith any ching ye 
out ofthe Le 


Kent, Twilinot fleepe my 


Feole. Ifa mans braines werein's 


ahoufe 
Lea. W 
Foole, W orto giueit away cohis 
daughtersand pithouta cafe, | 


beaten f 


Lear, will forg fo kind a Father ?B 


0 why 


{ That 
| wit 


ree 
{ Fate 


i, She that's a Maid now,& laughs at my depart 
ot bea Maid long, vnleffe things be cut Mhoreer, 


ather,and piuenh 


hyou 
the Duke of Gormealand Regan hi 
bebere with him this night. 

How conies that? 
y Lknow not, yo 


‘Duchet 


ard ofthe newes. 
nes, forchey are yetbot 


d 


Not]: pray yo! 


Hane restowsrdy 


wr. Youm 
Exit, 
TheD: better belt, 
auesit felfe perforce into my bufinetfe, 
er hath fee guard to take my Brother, 


Duke of Cornwall? 
Wy night,j‘h' hatte , 
ou nothing {aid 


noraword, 
I hearemy Father comming,pardon me; 4 


| In cunning, w my Sword pon yous 

| Draw,feeme co defend your felfe, E 
Now quit you well, 
Yeeld,come beforemy Father,lighthoa,here, fe 
Fiy Brother, Torches, Porches,fo farewell. yt 


Stop,i 


y more fierce endea 
Do more then this ia {por 


Exit Edger, i 
eon me would beget opinion 
ire Thaue feene drunkards: 
s Facher, Bacher, 


blood. 


top,ao helpe? 


cd Serwants with Torches 


Gle. sche villaine? 
‘Daft. Here Rood he inthe dark,his fharpe Sword out,| || 24. y 
Mabting of wicked charmes,coniuring the Moone , 


To fta 


Saft, Fled chis way Sir 


Glo, 


nd aufpicious Miftris, a 
at whereis he? he 
Looke Sir,I bl 


ine, Edman? 
by nomeanes he could, 
Purfuehim,bo:go after. By no meanes,whar? 
Perfwade me othe murther of yout Lordi 
Gain 


| 
|| 
a 
| | 


vi 


iq 


Ar. 


w 
a) 


Burthat [told him 
Gainft Pacicides 
Spoke with h 


The Child was 


my go 
> Mhebe 


My va 
‘And when he 


Thatlie which finds hie 
Bringing the 


Cern, How no} 
(Which T can call bue 
If 


Thactended vponm 
Glo. Ike 
‘aft, Yes Madam,he 


xpence 


his prefene eu 
Beeae well inform'd of th 
Thar ifthey come to foiourne at my howe, 
lenot betheres }¢ 

or. Nor S,allure thee Regans }h 


= 
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fomeF 
et and ¢ 


, whitch you dif 


ino Aacterer, he thatbe 


Noone: 


colour, 
the Stocks, 


y SS eS 
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Ge yougood nono, | Keat. By Teno, fweatelhy 
Glo. The Duke's too blanicinthis, | _ “Zeer. They dur not do 
srwillbeill caken, Exit, | They could not, would not do‘: tis worfethen murthe, 
Kevt Good Ring,thatrmut approve checommontam, | To.do pon elpee (uth vilent outrage 
Thow out of Heauens benedi, on com'A { Refoluemewith mode(t hafte,which way 
To thewarme Sun, } Thou might'Q deferue,or they impofe this viage, 
19 Approach thou Bescon o his rnder Glebe, } Comming from vs, 
|] |thacby chy comforcable Beames I may My Lord, when at theirhome 
| J }rerufecdis Lester, Nothing slot fees miracles neffe Levters to them, 
Bucmilerie, T know 'cis from Cord place,thar thewed 
|] |Who hach mott fortunately beene inf ne therea reeking Pofte, 
HWP Jormy obteured courte i 
(hisenoroious Sts 


$,(2luca 
iuer'd Lecters (pight of intern 
Which prefently they reads 

mon'd yp t 
ded meto 


Take vantage heauie eyes,nor ta behold 
This thametnll lodging, Fortuse goodni; 


Smile once more,tui 


ofe conte 
raight tookeHorfe, 
attend 

cold leokes, 

ngei 


d poifon'd mine, 
f Edg. Chesed my (elfe proc 
[And by thehappy hollow ofa 
Efeap'd the hunt. No Portis 
That guard, and moft ym 
| Do'etotattedd my tak 
Iwill prefer 
Totakethe bafetiand 
Thateuer pens 
Brought neereo beatt; E 
Blanket my loines,elfesll my haires in 
|And with prefented 
The Windes,and perf 


me,drews 
hloud and co 
rer found this tr 


Fortune 


returns the key toth! pore, 
| Batfor fs 


cue as many Dolors for thy 
joucank tellin: 


The Cou Lear. On how this Mother fwels vp toward my heart! 
OfBediam bi | zip 1ou climing forrow 
Strike in 


| Thy 


Follow me not, flay her: 
Made youno more! 


J} {Sometimes wich Lunaticke bs rn | Bu 
nforce their charitie: poore Turlygad, poore Tom, | 
| @Lnothingam, "Exit, anumber? 


that 
and Gentleman. 


hould fo depart fom home, toteach 
P 


w their 
: nofes,are led by inde men, and there's 
‘ 0 purpofeinthem nota pofe among twenty,but can {mell him that's Aink- 
. i 10 thy hold,when a greatwheele runs downea 
Noble Mafter, { hill, leaf ie breake thy necke with following. Buc'the 

if this (hame aby paftime ? great onethar goes vpward, let him drawthee after 
When a wifeman gives. thee better counfellgitte me ming 


Foole. Hahytia, he weares Crucell 
tide by the heads, Dogge 
Monkics by'ch’loynes, and 


Garters Horfes are } againe,L would hause none but 
s, by'th'necke, | Foole giues it, 
legezwhenamaa | Th: ich ferues and feekes for gaine, 


wes follow, fincea 


oucrluttic avtegs,theahe wearcs woddenmetheraftocks. ) And follo wes but for forme; 
Lear. What'shey Will packe,when itbepins rotaine, 
[Thar hath fo much thy place miflooke And leave th forme, 


MTofeechee hee | Bocr 
\ Kent, eis ind fhe, And ler the v 
Your Son and Daughcer. The knaue tunes Foole th: 
I Lear, Now > | TheFoolenojkoaue perdie, 
Enter Leer and Glofer: 
Vere learn’d you this Foole? 
cocks Fooles 


' rr Lear, 


They hauc trauail'd all the night? mere ferches, 
‘The images of reuolt and flying off, 
Fetch me aberter anfwrer, 


You know 
How varemouea 
Inhis owne cow 

Lear. Venge: 
Fiery? W! 
Ae 


i ay more headier will, 


Toraket ? 
For the found man. Di 
Should he fit heere 2 T 
‘That thisremotion 
Is pradtife only. G 
Goe tell dl 


o'th' coxcombs w 
downe; 'eias he 


be glad, 
Tombe, 
Oareyouftee? 
at, Beloued Reger, 


‘daquality. Oh Regan. 
stake patience,| have hope 


hance 
iots of your Fallowres, 
co fuch wholefome end, 


fom all bi: 


The deere F 

Wonld wit cake,commands,tends,fer= 
Arethe d ofthis? My breath and blood 

Fiery? Tt ¢,tell thie hot Duke thar ——— 
No,bur nory HI 

Infirmity doc! 


ke with them : 
hand heare me, 


whatreafon 


(vice, | All 


OSir,youare old, 
in you ands on the very Verge 
his confine : you fhouldbe rul'd, andled 
By fome diferetion, that difcernes your ftate 
Beer then you your felfe :therefore I pray you, 
Thatto our Sifter, youdo make returne, 
Say you hauewrong'd her 
Lear. Aske her forgiveneife? 

Do you but marke how this becomes the houfe? 
Deere daughter, I confeffe thatI am old; 
Ageis vnneceffary : on my knees I bepge, 
T you'l vouchfafe me Rayment, Bed,and Food, 

eg. Good Sir,no more = thefe are vnfightly trickes: 
turne you tomy Sifter, 
Lear. Newer Regan 
She hath abared me ofhalfe my Traines 
Look’ blacke vpon me, ftrooke me with her Tongue 
Moft Serpens-like, vpon the very Heart, 


gratefull top : trike her yong bones 
king Ayres, with Lameneffe, 
Corn, Fye fir-fie. 
nimble Lightnings,dart your blinding flames 
full eyes: Infedt her Beauty, 
You Fen-fuck'd Fogges, drawne by the powsfull Sunne, 
To fall,and blifter. 
Reg, Othe bleft Gods! 
you with on re, when the rath moodeis on, 
No Regan,thou fhalt netier hauemy cutfe: 
h Nature fhall not giue 
arfhneffe fierce, but thine 
not burne, “Tis notinthee 
y pleafures, o cue off my Traine, 
hatty words, co feant my fizes, 
Lufio 


Andin co 


Wherein I thee endow'd 
Reg. Good Sir, to'th'purpofe. Tucker wishin, 
Lear, Who put my avani'th'stockes ? 

Enter Stemard.d 
Corn, Whar Tramper's that? 
Tknow'eymy Sifters : chit approues her Letter, 
That the would foonebeheere. Is your Ledy come? 
Lear. Thisisa Slaue, whofe eafie borrowed pride 
ce of her he followesy 
he 
Corn. What meanes your Grace? 
Evter Goueril 
Lear. Who ftocke my Secuant? Regan, Thsue good hope 
hou did't not know on't, 

Who comeshere ?O Heauens ! 

If youdo louc old men; if your {weet fway 

Allow Obedience ;if you your felues are old, 

Make it your caufe : Send downe,and ake my parts 

Artnotafham'd to looke vpon this Beard ? 

© Regan, will youtakeher by the hand? 

Gon. Why nox by'th’hand Sir? How haue I offended? 

All’s not offence chat indiferetion findes, 

And dotage termes fo. 

Lear, O fides, youaretoo tough! 

Willyou yet hold? 

How came my man ith'Stockes? 

Corm, Mechimthere,Sir: buc his owneDiforders 


Duels in the fickly 
Out Varler, feommny 


Deferu'd 
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{ Andthou arcewice her Lou 


ice fomany 


tharpe 
thehoret lence need, 


Torthis det 
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white as this. Oho! "tis 
Foole. Hethat has a houfe co p 


Where'sthe King? ) Soold, sn 


a5 200d 


Js thewinde blow the E 


Il thecurled Waters’b uifebefore the head has any ; 


Beggers marry n 


his Toe, what he his Hart thold make.| 


cry woe, andturnehisfleepe co wake, | 

| hece was neuer yet faire woman, but thee made 

: } Exter Ke | 
Commend , No,T will bethe neof all patience, | | 


1 will fay nothing. 
Who's there? 
Marry here’sGrace, anda Codpiece, eh 
anda Foole. 

Alas Sir are you here? Things that loue night, 
jot fuch nights aschefe: The wrathfull Skies 
wanderers of the darke | 
petheir Ca 
re, {uch burlts © 


(Although as 


} And mak 
| Such theers 


SinceT was man, 
horrid Thunder, 


bre but furn } Such groanes of roaring Winde,and Raine, I neuer 
Remember to card. Mans Nature cannorcarty 
) ‘Th’sfMi@ion, nor the feare, 
Leer. Lecth ‘Goddes 


keepe this 


ull pudder o'te oor heads, 
snow. Tremble thou Wretch, 
Crimes 

i Bloudy hand 
Vertue | 


then inning, 
ke, bare-hea. 
Lord, hard by hcereis a Howell, ee 
d you'gain the Tempel: 

hard houfe; — 


Scena Secunda. x 


Lear. My wits begin to eur 
doft my boy? Art cold? 
cold my felfe, Whereisthis Arsw, my Fellow? 
vofour Neceffitiesis Rrange, 
evilde things precious.Come,your Houel; 
re Foole, and Knaue,iha 
1's forry yecfor thee 
ele, He thathas anda littlestyne w 
With heigh-ho, the Wi 
er inadty houfe, is Moft muke content Fortunes fit 
 o'doore. Good Nunkle, Though the Raine itraineth every da 
heeie’sanight pitties | Ze. True Boy: Come bring vstochisHouell, | Exits 
| Foo/e. Thisisa brave night cocoolea Curtizani 
He (peakea Prophefie ere goz 
en Priefts are more in word, then matters 
nea Brewers marte theic Malt wich water 
When Noblet are cheir Taylors Tutors, 
o Hereriques burn'd but wenches Sutors 5 | 
n euery Cafe in Law, is righ 
quire in debe, nor no poore Knights 
When Sanders da not liuein Tong: 
Nor Cut-purfescomenorto throngs; 
When Viurers tell heir Gold ith’Field, 


1¢ one part in my heart 


je andthe Raine, 


Yourhi; 


ous Daughtetsi 
! Rahe 


deli 
they, took: 
meon paine 


ney Lamill, 


Koni Hereis the 
The tirrany ofth 
For Nature co 


Kents 


SVEVeTsveveretelslerep eT erat 


deet 


foul 


Boy 5. 


Wool 


the Wort 


i's cold 


Lente: Whathaft hos bin? 
2 Proud inheart, and min 


A Seruingrnai 
y haire, woreG 


Aif 


her. Swore at many 


oferl 


ar. Thou 


PooreTom,¢ 


year 


edie. of King Lear, 


weet-heart oa | Tobey in llyoucdaughters hard comm 


Is | Now out-law’d from 
wt | Buclately: very late: J lou'd hi 


tuetakehold ypon yous 
<clto come fecke you ont, 

g you where both fire, and foodis. ready 
¢ talke with this Philofopher, 
of Thunder? 

Good my Lord take his offer, 


ca word with this fame lerned Thebzo: 


Glen, Canftshoublame him? Stor 
¢ | HisDaughters ecke his death: Ah,that good Kent, 
7, | He faid ic would bethus : pore baniftyd 

} Thou fayeft the King growes 
fe | Lamalmoft mad my ielfe. Thad 


No Fatherhis Sonne dee 


- | Ido befeech your grace, 
A- | Lear. Octyyoumercy, Sit 
‘n~ | Noble Philofopher,y 


‘ompany: 
Tom’sacold, 
co thHouel;keep thee wara 


Lethimrake the Fello 
Glo, Take him youon. 
Kent. Sicra, come on :goalong with ¥% 


Lear, Com 


ce Tower came, 


fo, and fum 


atid 


ter Cornwall and Edo 
Com, Iwill bauemy tenenge, ote I depart his houle. 
Bag. How my Lord, | may be cenfured, that Nature 


thus giues way to Loyalcie, fomething feares mee to) 


your 
{ition made him fecke his death: but 
worke bya reprouable badnetfe 


Cermw, 1 now perceive, iewas not alcoget 


is my fortune, that mutt re- 
cobe ult ?Thisis che Leteerwhich hee fpoake of; 
hich approve 


man intelligent parcietd the aduants- 


sof France, O Heauens !thac this Treafon were not; 
ornot I thedeteétor. 

Comm. Gowith mero the Durche 
A. if chematterof this Paper be certain, you have 


y bufine(fein hand, 


Core 


Falfeie hath mad id, T prythee take him it 


{ celter: feekeoutwherethy Fa Roh cepts Fe | 
my seady for our appreliention Ay, lay hie in’ 
Bat hiereomforcing the Kine. how fhale m 
is fufpition more fully. Twill f | Both wel tp: 9 Mine 


Twi io cvp thy M; 


my bloo, V7 


ee: and thou Male fi ic, Tak 


fou, Hedteis bettet then the ope ayre cake i t i ry bE 
fally: Iwill peeceou ch what addition | iwi rill, Baffar, 3) 
from you. Ey . Re 
his wies,have given ways r eedily cuir husband, heyy 
itnpatience : the Gods reward y sell ae 


Enter Lear, €4gm 
Edlg. Fraterresto calsme, 


WYePePEV Vere rery iis 


i 
lerin che Lake of £ my difpleafure, d De 
|| Sst be eerie 
| oe | 
1 | ‘0 the like.Our Fi 
| i 
| yaks 3 
| 3 
it | 
1| | 5 Where they boaft ; 
| | rfes for your Miltrir. 5 
Hg id 
i. Ai E| 


|Hoond or Sp: 
OrBobraile 


ght, or Troud 
him weep: 
with throwin 


Dogs lea the hatch, and rd 
| Die deideder (eter Comerraareht Saas 
ie] | JAnd Market Townes : poore Tom th meanes your Graces? 
iho} Lear, Th Anatomiz dsc: 


ou are my Ghefts 
bre 


it] | |oakethele 
|mny hundred 
Jfencs. ‘You will fay they are Pe 


4 Ofiley Traic 
fall Lady,as yo. 


r¢,T'me none, 


chang’, is Choire binde him, 
«| Enter Glofter { de. 
i Kent, Now good my Lord,lyc heer  kinde Gods,’tis moftigaotly dene 
>. Lear, Makeno noife,makenonoife, draw che Ct iacke meby the Beard 
\ tines: fo,{o,wee'l goto Supperi’eh’morning. cha Traitor? 


Frole, Kad Tle go cobed a n00% 
Glew, Come hither Friend 
be} |Where is the King my Maf quicken and accule thee. I am your H. 
Kent, Here 6ir,but trouble himnot,his wits are gon. | WithRobbers hands, my hofpitable fauours 
2 \ You 


auith from my ¢ 


{You fhould noeru! 


il you do? 


Corn, Come Six. 
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u'd a hurt; Follow me Lady ; 
yeleffe Villsine :throw this Slaue 
# Regan, Ubleed apace, 
pneyour ane, Exem, 


1c yato 


? My Facher pore 


paue bene your Ten 
fourefcore yearess 
ood 


» do meno good atall, 


crefore want noe; 


ill oft’cis feene, 


sche Trade that mutt pl 


take yshence amile or tw 


And bring fome couering 
Ie intreacero leade mee 


| Old. Alacke fir, heis mad 


» be contemn'd, 


'd, to be wort: 


fortune, 


romthe belt, 


e work, 


led? 


s make vs hate thee, 


amar the work? 


worftisnot, 


SESAE LS AIAL ES PRATAP ELETAR ALAR AR ECS 


| he LR ae Top 
| | The Tragedie of King Lear. 301 
|] | Gt. *Tis thetimes plague, 0 
| | | When Madmenteade the blinde } To theea Womans feruices are due, } 


\Doas Ibid thee, or 
| Aboue thereft, be go 

Oldie, Mebring him the beft Parrell that I have 
hac will. Exit 
zh, naked fellow. 


y Foole viurpes my body. 
Stew, Madam, here co 


ier do thy pleafure | 


AAA pede 


Wervecredy 


poote Tomh ffe | Alb, Seethy felted 
thee good mans 

Glon,Here ta 
| Haue humbl 
|) | [Makes thee che ha; c Ente 


a 


mes not 


Andeach now Douer? 


Edge 1 Matt 


Tom fhiall les 


One way t like this well, 

widow, and my Glox fter with her,3 

my fancie plucke 
way 

nd antwer, 


Normerys onthe 
Stew. Madam within, bi 
Ltold him of the Army th 
He fmil’d arse. I cold himyou were comming, 
His anfwer was,the worfe. OfGlotters Treache 
And of the loyall Sera 


, Ime him backe againes 

Alb, Knowes he the wickedneffe? 

Mef. Lmy good Lord:*cwas he inform'd sgaint him 

| And qu wufe on purpofe, that their panighment 
fecer courles 


: Whaclike, offen 
,. Then hall you gono furthers 

Itisthe Cowifhterrorotbisfpiric 

That dares not vadertake : Hee'l not fecle wrongs 
Which tye kim to an anfwwer : our withes on th 
May prouceffeéts, Backe Bdmond comy Broth 


Hatten his MuRers,and conduét his powret. 3 
Tmuft changenamesar home, and giverhe Diftaffe | 
Intomy Husbands hands. This tcuftie Seruane : 
Shall patfe becweene vs 2 exe long you are like to heare ( 


fe) 


If you dare venture in your owne beh 
CN : ipare fpeech, 


JA Miftreffes command. Weare this; 
Decline your head, This kiffe, ifit ducttfpeake 
* |Would (tretch thy Spirits vpincothe ayes | 
Conceiue, and faretlice well. | 
Baft, Yours in the rankes of death, 
Gon. My moft decreGlofter: 


cervieerinvn 


Cor, Alatke,"tis he: why he 
s mad ag thevext Sea, finging 
ar, and furrow weeds, 
Hemlocke, Nettles, Cuckoo fowses, 
i 
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Darnell, and all 


a 
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of King Lear. = 
Reg. I ike in ynderfianding : ¥'are: 

| Therefore] do aduife you take this notes 

My Lord is de; mend, and Ihauetalk'd, 
efor my hand 
may gather more 


her call her wifedometoher, 
So fare you well: 


Ifyou do chance to heare of thatblinde Traitor, 


how fearefall 


eyesfolow, 
Halfewaydowne — 
rcadtull Trade 


Anchoring Bar 
Cocke,a Bu 
The murmur 
idle Pebble chafes 
jclooke nomore, 


sandache defic 


id let meheare 
well, goud S 

Wisha 

Why Ido « 

|) Issone ro cuter 

Glow, O you mighty Gods! 


¢ world I dorenounceyand in your fights 


i 
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Shake patiently my great affliGtion off : 
{fl could beare ic longer, and noe fall 
To quarrell with your greac oppotele(fe w 
My inuffe, and loathed pare of Nai d 
Burneie felfe out, If Edgar live, © blefte him : 
Now Fellow, fare thee well, 

Eddg, Gone Sir, farewell : 
‘And yet I know nothow conceit may rob 
The Treafury of life, when life i 


Yeelds torhe Theft. Hadhe bin wherehethoughe, | 
Bychis had chought bin paft. Alwueordeac? | 
Hoa,youSir: Friend, heare you Sir, ipeske: 

Thusmiyhthe patfe indeed : yeche reuiues, | 
What are you Sir? | 


Glos, Away,andletnie dye 
dg. Had't thou bee 
But Gozemore, Feathers, A 
(Gomany fachome downe precip 
Thou'dt thiner'd likean Egge : buc thou d 
Haft heauy fubftance, bleed it nor, 
Ten Maftsat each, make no: 
Which thouhatt perpendicu: 
Thy life's a Myracle, Spea 
Glow. Bat haue [falne, 0} 
Edg. From the dread Som 
Looke vp a 
Cannor be feene, 


cof this Chalkie Bourne 
org'd Larke fo farre 


Is wretchednelfe depriu'd thac benefit | 
To end it felfe by death? "Twas yet fomecomfort,y 
When mifery could beguilethe T; 
‘And fraftcate his proud will. 
Ede. Giueme your 
Vp, (o: Howis'c? Feele you your Legges? You 
Glos, Too well, coo we 
Thisis above all firang 
crowne o'th’Cl 
Which parted from you? 
Glew. A pore vnfortunate 
Edg. As] ftood here: 
Were two fail Moones: he had a thoofand Nofes, 
Hornes wealk’d, and waus 
Te was fome Fier 


ants rage, 


nefie, 
What thing was that 


JOF mens LmpomTibihties, haue prefer 
Glen. 1 do remember now : henes 
AfMigtion, till iedo ery oucie felfe 
Enough, enough,anddye. Thac ching you {peake of 
Htooke ic for aman : often'twould fay 
The Fiend, the Fiend, heled me to thatplace, 
Edgars Beate free and patient thoughes. 
Enter Lear. 
But who comes hecre? 
The fafer fenfe will ne'ce accommodate 
His Mafter thus. 
Lear. No, they cannot touch me for crying. Tam the 
King him(elfe. 
Ede, O thoufide-piereing f 
Lear. Nature's aboue Art,in thacrefpeet.Ther’s your | 
Preffe-money. That fellow handles his baw, lik: 
:draw mee aj Cloathiets yard. Looke, looke, a 
peace, peace, thispecce of toafted Cheefe will 
There’s my Gaunder, ‘Ie proue it ona Gyant. 


ie 
boo’, 


Bring vp the browne Billes. © well flowne Bird: ich’ | 
clout, ith'clour: Hewgh. Giuethe word, | 
Edg, Sweet Mariorum, | 
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his eyes | 


Lear, Patfe. 

Glow. Lknow that voice, 

Lear. Ha \Gonerill with a white beard? They fatter'd 
me like a Dogge, and cold mee I had the whice hayres in 
my Beard, ere the blacke ones were chere. To fay 1, and 
20, to-eucry thing thac | [aid :J,and ne t20,was no good 
Divioicy, When theraine came ro wet me once, andthe 
winde co make me chatter: when the Thunder would not 
Peace at my bidding,there I found 'em,there I frvelt em 
out, Gotoo, they are not men o'their words 
g: Tisa Lye, Lamnot 
cke of that yo} 
the King? 

I, cuery inch a King. 


Ido well 


Jon thar may 


lultery ? thou fhale not dye: dye for Adulcery ? 
ren goes too't, and the final 
fight. LecCopub 


Fot Gloutters battard Son vas kinderto his Father, 

T Daughters gor’eweene the lsvwfull fhieets. 

foo't Luxury ‘eSouldiers 
d yond fimpr fe face betweene her 

Forkes pre(s nces Vertuc,& do's fhake 
dtoheareofpleafuresname. The Fitchew, vor 
led Horfe goes toot fe ri pe 


tothe Girdle do the ( 
all the Fiends. There's h 
folphurous p 

ion: Fye,fic, fies 


aboue:bi ds inhe- 


s darke. 


innes, T could not fee, 
report, 


Lear 
Glen, \\ h the Cafe ofeyes? 
Lear. O e you there with me? No eies in your 


head, nor no mony 


yo Your eyes at 


uy cale, your purfeina light, yeryou fee how tl 
gots. 
* Gloss t feelingly. 

Lear, What, art mad? A man may fee how this world 
joes,with no eyes. Looke with thine eares : See how 
yond [ufticerailes vpon yo heefe. Hearke in 


12 Change places, 2 ‘ 
ca Fare 


isthetheefe : Thoubatt fe 


m7 ie, aD. 
y'd in Office. T) y bloody 
hand : why doftth ? Strip thy owne 


kind, for which 
Cozener, Th 


hou hotly | 


backe, y 
‘ther. The V! 


} 


by 


: 
i 
i 
| 
q 


ribet 


RA 
Erevvorecverprrtieds 


the ftrong L 
ragges, a 


ll coward 


guith four 
maine defery 


(pecial caule is here 


tunes blows 
forrowes, 
good pitty. Giueme your hand, 


ne biding » 
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The bountie, and she benizon of Heauen 
To boot, and boot, 

Enter Steward, 
r. A proclaim’d pr 


c:moft happie 

as fir fram’d Alefh 
wold, vahappy 
Breefely thy felfe remember s the Sw 
Thacmut 

Glon, Now let thy friendly hand 
Pat ftrength enough too’. 

Stem, Wk 
Dar'ft thou fuppore a 
Leaft thac th'infeatio 
Likeholdonthee. Let 
C let 


ieoy thee 


bold Pezant, 


Lith’d Traitor? Hence, 
his fortune rake 
me. 


hout vurther ‘fi 
fen. Let go Slaue, or thon dy't. 


Edz. Good Gentleman goe your gate,andllet poore 

volke paffe; and "chud ha’! bin zwaggerd ‘out of my life, 
x’bin zo long as‘viy, by a vortnigh 

ae neereth'old mas ae at che 


teeth Zir : comejno matter vor: 
take my purfes 


u find’ abourme, 
feeke him out 
ntimely death, death, 
A fezuiceable Villaine, 


ice thefe Pockets ; the Le 
ny Friends: hee'sd 
her Deathfina 


le waxe, and mann 


the fpeakes of 
ely forry 


lame vs not 


arenemies mindes, werip theit hearts, 


the Letters 
cs berensembreds Touh 


expertunrties tocnt by 
P ” 


if yoar will want motsee so 
t If bet 


ace willbe ritfuly offer nothing don 
seror, then am I the Prifoner and bis 
rm ibe leathed sarenth whereof, deliner 
ply she place for-yenr Labor, 
Tonr (wife, fo Dont fay) affetlion 
te Sernant. Gonerills 
Ohindingui(h'd fpace of Womans will 
Aploc ypon her vertuous Husbands life, 
Andthe exchange my Brothers heere, inthefands 
Thee Ile rake vp, the pofte vnfandtified 
uuctherous Letchers :and in the maturexime, 
h this vngeacious paper (trike the fight 
tis'd Duke : for him’tis well,: 
th, and bufineffe, I can tell, 
. The King is ma 
How Riffe is my vilde fenfe 
‘That I ftand yp, and haue ingenious feeling 
e Sorrawes? Better I werediftract, 
jd my thoughts be feuer'd from my greefes, 
Drom afarre off 


the Cong 


And woes, by wrong imaginations loofe 


Th! 
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|= ee repeeeene 
| nt andiCentlem, 
+ O thou goo 
pall Tliuea | 
| 
i 
v 
i 
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| 
| 


|| 
| 
| 
j 
1 
i We put freth Trouble him 
Beby good Med oawake hi Cor. Wilep 
Tdoubt of his Temp Lea, You, 
Cor. O my deere F P c 


medicine on 
Repaite thofe viol 
Hauein thy Reve 
Kent. Kii 


4 Prima, 


a Secunda. 


woot Se 
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if) | |Brethey hall make vs weepe ? 


| | Werle {ce e'm Maru'd firtt : come, 


Captaineshe 


re,0 follow them tc ady is 1 
Gan, Anentetlud | 
Alb, Thovart armed G! 


Asthisinflrudts cheoye 
|ToNoble Fortunes : know thou this, 
Areas the cimeiss co b 

Do'snot becomea Sword, 
Willnot beare queftion:eit 


bY tronkna santas 


and many Treafons, 


on thy hear 


Orthriueby other meane ing lefle j 
Capt, Me do'cmy Lord, ‘dthee, 
Baft. Sbor y wher . 
Marke I fay in i nedic | 
J) | [Asthaue fec ic do Exit Cuptaine ge,what in the world kes 
| 3 Thacna ke he hes, 
Flowrifh. Enter Albany Gone Scldiers Call by the Trumpetshee pprosck 
Orhim,¢ not, J will maintaine 
Alb. Sir,youhaue thew'd My crut nely 


And Fortune led 


|Ldorequirechem of you foto viethe 


Whofe age had Charmes 
Topluckethe common bolo: 
And turne ourimpreftLaunces j 
Which do command ¢ 


|To morrow,or 
Where you (hall hold yo 
Alb. Six,by your p 
hold youbura f 
Notas a Broth 
Reg, That'sas wellif 


Enter Edgar armed, 


Gow. Nox fo hor 
Tnhis owne 
More 


net 

Reg. Tomy ri 
By mein 3 
Alb. T bit, 3 
Tel do: 3 


Hols,hola, 
That eye thar cold you f 
. Lady Lam not 
From afl flow 
‘ke thou my Souidiers,prifoners,patrimony, 
Difpoleofthemsafme.the walls thine: | 
Witneffe che world,that Iereate theeheere 
My Lord,and Mafter. 
Gon, Meane you to enioy him ? 
Alb, The let alone lies not in your good will, 
Baft, Nor in thine Lord. 
Alb, Halfe-blood ed fello 
Reg, Lee the Druoa frike,an 
Alb. Sea 


(Ree? 


and eminence, 
ew Fortune, 


Ae 


ea 


Wiverrrereverers 


ey hieare rea 
|Oneapicalt Treatonyand ia th 
[This Guilded Serpette « for your claime faite Sifters, 
bare icin theintereft of my wite, t 


| 
| 
crerrevyyy 


gedte 
; 


of K ing Lear. 


1d him our pile 


& to upport) 
on,ioy and greefe, 


ours hath mou'd m 


fhall perchance do good, but fpeake youon, 
okeas you had fomething moreto fay, 
there be moreymore wofall,holditin, ( 
Lamalm 

ing ofthis. rh 


Gen, Helpe P : 
Edg, What kinde of helpe ? ‘ 
Ei meanes thisbloody Knife? | ant 


‘om thehear 


Ti 
man, nD 
Ladys and her Sifter ate 
cee ‘ds fhe confeffes it. aca 


I wis contragtedo them both,all three 


¢ comes Kent, 


Enter Kent. 


Eun fo:eouer thel 
Ipant for life : fome good I meanetodo 
Quickly fend, 


my Writ 


fendin time, 
Run,run,0 1 

Faz. Towhomy Lord? Who ba’s the Office? 

ken of reprecuc. 

zht on,takemy Sword, 


nad 
wine difpaire, 


henceawhile, 


ith Cordelia in his armies. 
le: O your are men of ftonth) 


‘dyfe them fo, 
ould crack: fhe 
nd when 


Lyour tongut 


hat Heauens van 
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Pirrverereerriy 


Preetrererys 


fe,1le call aloud. 
saccenr,and dire yell, 
ence) the Fise 


nd your Bags, 


is the reafan of this terri 


‘amilie within 2 
ck'd? 
ask you this? 
,for fhame put on your Gowne, | 
‘ Your } 
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vevivererver 


ftleatre you. 


Oo RITES LE SEPT D 


evrvevevevievyrrereredirerrerriiyt9¥r) 


at weake: 


of fente, 
k werennor bound) 
Faire,and Hoppie, 
hat fhe thud 

tied Deareling of our Nation, 


+ Guardageco the lorie bofome, 


rcrewith fatisfrd, 
cabourmy fide, 


feof the State, 


1 Duke himfelfe, 


etheir owne: 


cavelmen be, Exewnt . 


rortyand Officers. 


for you. | _ nis Newer 
fi | a (proportioned; 
Radoriga with Officers and Terchets : ¢ difproportioned 
My Letters Hundred and feuen Galliess 
General beaduis' Duke. And tinea Hundred forte. ‘i 
| 3. Sexe, Andmine two Hundred: ‘ 
: li piecioup ey seonaiultaccompt, 
ee Asin hele Cafes wherethe ayme reports, \ 
Theef | with difference)yec do they all eonfrme 
Scondisfer medew ill | le. Nay jt iapofhible enoughtoiudgement: | 
mimandwith | Td the Error 


os, what hos, 


Officer. A} 
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| Officer. A Meffeng ex from theGallies, 
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- Now? Whar'sthe bufinelfe ? } 
| | 
| | i 
| | | 
| | 
| { 
| ‘ | 
| Irhtimportan i s¥yne pastcin' yon fay cork? | 
| And let o ra. Nothing, but this is fo 
| Th: Rhodes; aue,and Reueren'd Signiors, 
So may ene it, pprou'd good Maftets; 
For thac it Randsnoe it ke brace, sue tanc away this ol 
But aleogether la 
| That Rhodes is hie of this, offending, 
|| We inuft nog thinke the Turke is fo vaskilifu t; nomore, Rude am, in my Speech, 
| To leaue that lateli, which c bin fut d with che fofe phrafe of Pea 
{i Negleéting Yn attempe ¢ nes of mine,ha 
\ Towake,and wage ada: 
|| Duke, Nay,in or 


Officer. 


Defer. The Ottam 
Stecring with duecourfe coward the 
Haue thereinioynted them with a 
1, Sete 1,fo I thoughe: he 
Meff. Of thittie Saile : and now they 
eit backward courfe,beari 
purpolescoward C 
Your truftieand mot 
his free dutie,re 


your giacious patienée) 


arent 
k appearance 


or Montaho, 


ervyreeveververrrryyr 


| Daren Leccicor 4 
1. Sen He'sng ce 5 
| Dukes Write from vs } é 
Tohim,Poft,Poft-hafte,dif 5 if 3 
1, Sen. Here comes Erabuntio,s | i | 
| 


rabantio, Orbielle,Caff 


iur'd to this effect) 


re over Tet 


Eerirreververyererers 


hoods 


MOeayout Weleomneg 
- Welack’s your Cou 


dforeed courles | 

Maides affeStions? | 
requeltion 

{ 


Neither my p 
| Hath rais’d ow 


om my bed sn 
me. Fe 
jood~gate,andore-b 


hold o 
ofl 


Fathers 

ule,inbeirepore, 
Jocholdof you, 

Jetyour Sentence 


he is abus'd,Qolae Fromme, 
Spels,and’Medicines,bo 


poftroully to 


(Being not deficient,blind,or la 

Sans witch-craft couldnott 
Duke... Who'ere tie be,chacia this foule procee 

|Hath chusbeguit'd yous Daughter ofhet (eles 


LA) i 


lRomvercongeseaic caile,Si 


om my b 


and Field, 
mminent deadly breach 
folent Foe, 


nce in my Trauellours hifto: 


arsvalt,and Defarts idle, 
ict,Rocks,t 
hinceo fpeake. 


ofe head 
ich was my Procef 


| Woul: 
Riv till the houfe AG 
ch cuer as the 


| Deuoure vp my difcourfe. WV 
Tooke once a pliant houre,and 
To draw fom hera prayer of ean 
ThacI would all my Pi 

i 


0 tell my Story 


thistale evould 


my Da 
led matterat 
et vie, 


witjonake vp this man pe bef 


ic broken Weapons 


d for lifeandeducation 
cation borh dolearne me, 
You areth 


enige,that Imay profelle 
he Moore my Lord, 


havedones 
ate Affaires) 
hen getiit. 


a Child, 


¢ do gine thee that with allmy heart, 

ich but thou haft already, with all my heart 
d keepe from thee. For your fake (fewell) 

gladat foule,I haue ne other Child, 


id teach me Tirranie 

m, Thave done my Lords 

} Duke, Letme Speake like your felfe: 
aSentence, 


pethefeLouers, 
fes are ended 


ich as a grife,or ftep may h 
dies are paft, the 
By fecing the worft, which late on hopes depended, 
Tomourne a Mifcheefe thatis paftand gon, 
to draw new mifchiefe on, 
referu’d, when Fortune takes : 
amock'ry makes 


hat cannot b 
Patience her I 


He cobs himfelfe,that (pends a booteleffe griefe 
Bras Solletthe Turke of Cypras vs beguile, 
Weloofe itnot fo long as we ean fimile 

Sentence well,chat nothing beares, 
the free comfore which from thence he hesret. 
he beares both the Sentence,andthe forrow, 
riefe,muft of poore Patience borrow. 
nces,to Sugar,or to Gall, 
ron gon bine cine 


lo, tbe Fort 
u. And though y 


, throwes. a more 


les,tleales fomething from the Thiefe, 


ty Preparation 
udeof theplace is 
haue there aSubfti- 


fafer 


¢on you: you mufttherefore be content to flubber 


flinty and Stecle Coach of Watre 
n bed of Downe, Ido agnize 
aturall and prompt Alacartie, 

Je inhardneffe : and do vndereake 

This prefent Warres again(t che Ossamiters 

fore bending to your State, 
on for my Wife, 


Moft bum 
T crave fit dilpof 
Duerefer 
With fach Accomodat 
els wich her bree 


athec in impatient thoughts 

eye. MoltGreaious Duke, 
ing, lend your profperous eate, 
jes Charter in your voice 

leneffe 

jould you Defdemona® 

That loue che Moore,co live with him, 
downe-right violence,and ftorme of Fortunes, 


| By being in 
| To my ynfe 


} T’afhift my fienp 
Duke. Whit 


w Fortunes, with this more Rub. 


May| 


\d the'matico 
'sto the Sea-fide (hoa) 


ome in, 


outly Timber'd,and his Pylor 


furfetted 


ppie fi 


theeMos are of Ve nice. 37 Sat 


Heisnocyee arriu'd,nor kaow J oughe | mecit, 
Butehac he’s well, and will be thortly heere, felfe. 
Def Ohybur Tf 
How loft you 
Caffe. The great Contention of Sea, and Skies 
Parted our fellowthip. Buc hearke,a Sajle 
Within. ASaile,a Saile 
ive this greeting to the Ci 
fe is a Friend. 2 
«Sec for the Newes 
Good Ancient,yo 


; did iuflly put on the vouch of very malice 


whi 


Let ic not gaule you > 
That Lextend my Manners See Snitors fol 
That giues me | Sbe was wight, (ifewer fuch wightes were) | 
lage. Sit, would fhe ¢ Pets | Def. Todowhar? ri 
; As of her tongue the oft belt Jago, Tofuckle Foes and chronicle fall Beiré. B 
Pi You would haue enough, 3 ae g fal 
i Defde. Oh moft lame fion, Do bel 
J ot learne of him eLmill busband, hy | 
Tfindeic (till, when I hat How fay you ( prophane,and fi- ell 
Marry before your Li adythip, berall Counfailo: - i 
a She putshettongo He fpeakes home (Madam) y rellih lk 
_ And chides with th | inthe Sch Bl 
| 


Luge. Come on, ‘come 0 
doore: Bellsin your 
chens :Saintsin Diuels being 
Players in your Hufwifctic, and Hulwiues in yo 
Beds, 


praiferme? 


Lago. Obygen im, and recieuehim. 


Criticall, | comes, 


: 
F| 
: 
; 
+ 
: 


There's one goneo th 
Tage. IMadam, 
Def. Taran} Idobeguile 

The thing Tam,by {ceming oche 

Comeshow would't thou praife me? 
Tazo. Lam about it,but indeed 

from my pate, as Bird 

ouvBrainevand all, Burry 
is deliver‘d, 


erevrerrriryi 


Te gives 
To fee you heer 


ention comes 


Iabours, atid thus fhe 


The ones for oft, t 
Def. Well prais'ds 
How if thebe Blacke and Wi 


k againe as low 


‘Def, Worfe,and wor 
eAmil, Howit Fa 
Ingo. She nener yet 


i Foren her folly belp | And Comforts fhould encreafe 
Defile.. Theeare old fon let | Euen 3s our dayes do grow. 
favgh ie What miferable praife haft chou Amento that( {weet Powers) 
forherh id Eoolifh Teannot fpeake enough of this coi 
Jago. There's none fafonte and f It Roppes meheere: itis 
Bas, o's fone pra | And this,and this the gre 
Defie. Oh heauy ignorance: thou praitettehe wo That ere our hearts thall m 


bef. But whabpraife could’® thou beRow dna de 4<ge, Oh youare well tun’d now : Bur lle fet dor 
Magivpmanndeed?Ooe;tiarlathesichorkty ofiber } thepeggrther makechie MaScke,ss ones Tam, 
d tt z 


ing too loud, or! 
line, or from what other courfe 
h the time fhall mote fauorably mi. 


| Newes ( 
The Tu 


(Hony)you thall be v a. Well. Ge 
sredtloue'amon my Street | Jago. Sit,he’s 30h, and very fodaine in Cholle bs 
of fathion nay Airike at You,prouoke him thac he may :f eS 


0 out of that willl ¢ 


thefe of Cyprus co Mutiny, 
n fhall come intono crue tafte a. 
of Cafe. So thall you 
rter iourney to your delires, by the meanes | 
haue to preferre them, And theimpediment 
ft profitably remoued, without the which there were 
no expectation of our profperitie. 


Rede, Lwill do this,ifyou can bring it to any oppor- 
unity 


2.1 warrant thee. Meete meby aod by at the 


I mutt fetch his Neceffaries a Shore, Fare- 
ly inoue with him, Adie Exit, 
snotpoffible, «That Caffo loues her,I do well beleeu’t : 
That the loves his, ‘cis apt,and of great Credite, Hl 
The Moore (how beit that I endure him nor) 
1s louing NobleNature, 
ue to Deldemoria 
a A chusband. Now Ldoloue her too, 
| trail (hehas Nor out ofabfolute Luft, (though peraduenture 
| int for as great afin) " 
Reuenge, 
Moore ih 


omy Seate, The thoughe whercof, 


hims,wife, or 
[par the Moors, 


y volubie P 
athe meeceforme | For ‘ke hunting, Rand the purring on, 


iH; 
and Hams 


pe too) 

‘¢ me,loue me,and reward me, 
yan Affe, 
speaceand quice, 
"Tisheere : bur yee.confi 
er feenestillysd... Exit, 


compleat knaue,an 


Scena Secunda, 


i'd, thee w 
Did@ th 


Enter Otbell's, Herald with a Proclamation, 


Herald. Teis Othel's pleatures ourNoble and Valie| | 
 Generall,. That ypoo certaing tydiags now aeria'd 

g.the mecte perditiotiof the Turkith Fleece 
0 pur himfelfeinto Triumph’ Some ro daunce, 
thiincorporate | to make Bonfires, each man, to. whatSporeand % 
by me. Ehaue } Reuelshis addition leadghim. For belider the(ebened| —) 
you tonight : for Newer,it isthe Gelebration of hisNuptiall) Sol 
wpon you, Cafis knowesyou } much was bis pleafurethould be proclaimed.  Alloif. 
¢ fromyou. Do youfinde fome oc- | cesare open,&t chereis fall libertie of Featling feom this 


pre 


thall the way, ha 
ind maine ¢ 
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eof Venice. 
prelenc houre Of fiue, till th N = 
| leffe the Ifle of C: 
} | lm 


Enter Orbel 
othe. Good 
Letsceach our fi 


duinke for yous 
Caf. 


‘ily qualified and bel 
it makes here, Lam 
darenot taske my weak 

Tego. What man 2 ‘Tis 
lanes defire it 


| Of W 
Tage. § 


>reunace in 
nelle 


Caf, Nedo'c,ou 
2. If Lean 
With that whic 
Hel be as ull o 
Asmy yon 
} | Now my ¢ 
| | Whom Lo 
ToL 
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{Theo 
Lea 


|Helle 


|IEDr 


Perh 
Prize 


I 


Or 


| 
at 
| 


TheGenerall w 


Ipray youafter the L 


lence that dread 
oneR Jazo,ths 


The Tragedie of Othello 


one asl thro, 
re the trult Orbelle p 


et, ‘Tis pittie ofhim = 


is Ifa 
But is he often thus? 
is cuermore 
watch the H. 


inke rocke not 


vertue that appeares in C, 


lookes not on his eu 


Enter B 


And 


you Rates 


to th'death. He dies, 


ag-Hold hoa Sit Afontane Gentlemen: 
Haueyou forgor feand ducie? 
Hold. TheC ‘0 you : hold for fhame, 


w hoa? From whence arifeth this? 
and to our {elues dot 
ath forbid the Ortamsitter. 

1s barbar 


hts the Ifle, 
the matter,Mafters? 
es dead with greeuin 


J, buenow, 
e, andGroome 
ing them for Bed : and then,bur now: 

n ted men) 


{ Swords our,and tilting one at others breaftes, 
In oppofition bloody. 1 cannot Speake 

Any begining tothis peeuith oddes, 

And would,in Aion glorious,1 had loft 

Thofe legges,chat brought me to a part ofit, 
Orhe. How comesit( Afichaell) you are thus forgot? 
Caf. I pray you pardon me;1 cannot fpeake. 

Worthy Aronrane,you were wont co be ciuill: 

tic, and fillneffe of your youth 

The world bat And yournameis great 

Ja mouthes of wifelt Cenfure, the matter 

you vnlace your reputation thus, 


And fpend your rich opinion forthe name 
Ofanight-brawler? Give mean{wer tots” 
Men Worthy Orkello,1 am hurtto danger, 


Your Officer Zago,can mforme you, 


W ech which fomeching now offends me, 


wor know Loughe 


By me, 


aritie be fometimes a vice, 
And te defend out felues,it bea finne 


When violence sffales vs, 
Orke, Now by Heauen, 
Ay blood begins my fafer Guides to rule, 


And paffion(hauin 


g ny bef iudgement collied) 
« IfTonce tir, 


bef of you 


kein my = Giuemeto know 


winn'd with me,both ata birth, 

1. What ina Towne of warre, 

tsbrim-full offeare, 

jomefticke Quarrell ? 

and Guard of fafetie? 

s¢,whobegan'e? 

7. lf partially Affia'd or league in office, 
16 or leffe then Truth, 

Touch me not fo neere, 

therbaue this tongue cut fi 


fel eche eruth 
is itis Generalls 
being infpeech, 
ng out forhelpe, 
"d Sword 


‘ames a Fellow 


ca with determ 
m. Sir,this Genelem 
and entreats his paufer 
che crying Fellow did purfue, 

ic fo fell out) 
ight, He,(Cwift of foote) 
reurn'd then rather 
Jinke,and fall of Swords, 
in oath : Which ullto night 
ay before, When Ieamebacke 
briefe)! found them clofe cogether 
ci throft,cuenas ayaine they were 
clfe did parte, 
ster cannot Ireport, 
he bef fometimes forger, 
2 didfome little wrong to him, 
© trike thoferhat with them beft, 


Yee furely Ce 
From him ba 
Which pati 


Othe. 


| p { 
4} the Moore ofVenice. gar | 
| Orbe. Tkaow Lago Jago. Come, come: good wine, is a good famil 
|} |tiy houeftic,and toue'doth mince this matter, Creature, ore again 
| |Making iclight to Caffio: Ca/fe,lloue thee, And good Lieute ke, you thinke I lowe | 
| Bur neuer more be Officer ot mine. { 
ti, 1 | drunke? | 
He ia Enter Defdemona artended fe drunke ata | 
H | | |Lookeifmy gentle T.oue benotrais'd vp | 
| | |llemake chee an example | 
|| | | Def Whacischematter (Deere?) 5 markezand deuotement of her parts | 
} Othe, All's wellSweeting ‘our elfe freely coher: Impor-| 
Comeaway to bed. Sir fory our hurts, | 01 lace againe, Stieis 
My lelfe will be your Surgeon. Lead himof | fo apt, fo bleffed 9 difpofition, 
Iago,looke with care about the Town fhe holds ita vice odnelfe, not co do moze 
| And filencethofewhom this vil'd | then fhe is requett broken ioynt betweene 
}Co me Defdensona,’cis the Soldiers you, aad her husban ather to fplinter. Andmy 
Hi} | |Tobauctheir Balmy flumbers wak'dh with rife. Exit | Fortunes 2gainkt any orth naming, this cracke of 
Tage. What are you burt Lieutenant: ly Loue, frail nger, then ic was before. 
Caf. Typaftall Surgery Cuafla, You aduiteme 
Lago, Masry Heatcn forbid. Jago. 1 proteft in che Gaceritie of Loue, and honeft 
Caf. Repuration,Repuration,Repuratien: C kindneffe. 
lofimy Repucation. 1 have loft the immortal | Cafio, 1 chinke jr ficely : and betimes in the mor- 
unylelfs, and what remaines is beftiall. My |  ningst will befeech the vertuous Defdemena co vo 
Iago,ny Reputation. | forme: I amdefperate of my Fortunes ifthey checl 
Tage. As Lam an hon’ Thad tho | Jago. You are 
reeciued fome bodily wound, mutt toche V 
| then in Reputation. Reputation isan idle,and mo Cafe. Goo. 
1} | jimpofition;of gor without merit, aud loft wie Exit Calf 
| feuing. You kaueloftno } Jape, 
| repute your felfe {uch a loofer. What man, Th 2 
Yousre ie,and honeft, 


more wayes to recouer the Generall agair 
bue now caft inhis moode,(a punifiiment more in poli- 
Gie,thenin malice )euen (03s one would beate his of- 
fenceleffe dogge,roaffright an Imperious Lyon. Sueto 
him againe,and he’s yours, 

Cafe Twill rather fae to be de(pis’d, then co deceiue 
fo good a Commander, with fo flight,fo drunken, and { 
| Jindifcreetan Officer. Drunke ? And {peake Parrat? And 
| |{quabble ?Swagger ? Sweare ? And difcourfe Fuftian 

with ones owne fhadow ? Oh thou invifble (pirit of 
Wine,ifthou haftno nametobe knowneby, let vscall 
theeDiuell, 

Tago, What was he thac you follow'd w 
Sword ?Whathad he doneto you? 
| Caf. Usnow nor. 
| 
| 
| 


Deféemenato fubbdae 

any'das fruitefoll 

for her 

ere to renownce his Baptifine, 


J Simbols ofredeemcd fi 


Ixhen a Villaing, 
patslell courte, 
Divinicie of hell, 
put on, 

heavenly thewes, 

f'Foole 
is Fortune, 
cothe Moore, 


your 


Jago, 1s’tpoffible ? 

Pa ateoeatien a nallen 
finglly : a Quarrell, but nothing 
men thould puran Enemie ia their mouthee, 
way cheie Braincs? that we fhould with ioy, pleafance, 
redell and applaufeytransforme our felues into Beats 

Jags, Why? But you arenow well enough how 
‘ame you thus recouered? 

Caf. Ichath pleas’d the divell drunk 


orep ‘ 
ww much fhe Ariues to do him good, 
{hall yndo her Credise with the Moores 


effe, ro give 


place othe divell wrath one vaperfeSinetle, Ciewes me turnehervertueintopiteh, 
another to make me frankly defpife my (cl owne goodnefle make the Net, 
lage. Come, youare too feuerea Moraller. As the 


Time,the Place,é& the Condition of this Couniry (tands 

| Tcould hartily with this had nox befalne :buc ince ic is,as 
itis, mendit for your owne good, 

| Caf. Lwillaske him for my Place againe,he {hall tell 

| me, I ama drunkard shad 1 as many mouthes as Hydra, 

} | Goch an anfwer would ftop chem all, To benowafen- 

fible may, by and by a Foole,and prefently a Bea, Oh | like s 


|] | |{ttange! Every inordinate cup is vnblefe'd,and the Ingre- | Crit. My Money is 
dient iy a diwell, exceedingly well 


ifedome 
eftshe loues you 


Cafio. Lam much bow 


ny Lords 
Mt affur'd 


Dy Dana 


xceed th 
| And yet 
(Saved 
| Out 


Th be Traged 


Anche Ne 


a. — 
The worft of words. 
Good my Lord pardonme, | 
igh | am bound coeuery Adc of dutic, 

Tam not bound ro thar II Sisues 2 
Vicermy Thoughts? Why fay, they 
Aswhere’s that Palace, whereintof 
Sometimes intrude 
Wherein vncleanly Appee! 
Keepe Leetes, and Law 
With medic 


Ifthoub hink'ft him wre 
A ftranges to thy Thoughe: 
id Idobe 
Though [perchance am vicious 
(Aa conte(Tic is my Natures plague 
Te (py into Abules, and of my tealousie 
Shapes faules that are not) chat your wifedome 
From one, that fo in nerfedlly conc 
‘Would take nonotice, nor build your felfe a 
Outofhis eatering, and vafure obferuance 
Te were not for you 
Nor for my Mant 
Toletyou know my ¢ 
What 


ouble 


} Buc he thas filch 
Robs me of that,wh 
‘And makes me poore inde 

Orb. Ueknow thy Thoughts. 
. You cannot, fm 
hall nor, whil'@'tis in my caf 

Orb. Ha? 

Tago, Ob, beware my Lord, of iesloufic, 
eis the greenc-ey'd BMontter, which do 
The meateic feedson. That Cuckold liuesin bliffe, 
Who certaine of bis Fate, loves not his w sets 
Butoh, what damned minutes els he ore, 

Who dotes, yet doubts: Sufpedts,yet foundly loues? 

Orb, Omileric. 

Tago. Pore, and Content, is rick, and ich enough, 
Bur Riches fineleffe, is as pore as Winters 
To him that euer feares he fhall be poore 
Good Heauen, the Soules ofall my Tribe defee 
From lealout 
Why 
ov; Md 
ow fill he changes of 
{h fufpitions ? No stobe once in doubt, 
“(i Exchange mefora Gost, 

y Soule 
blow’d Surmife 


Tofol 


the bulineffe of 
exufflicare, an: 


«ching thy inference. "Tis not to make me leafious, 
To fay my wifeis faire, feeds well,loucs company, { 
Is {rer of Speech, Sings, Playes end Dances | 
Where Vertue is, thefe are more vertuous | 
Nor from miite owne weake merices, willl draw 

The {mallet feare, or doubt of lier revolt, | 
For the had eyes, and chofeme. No | 
Ile fee before | doubr; when I doubt, proues \ 
‘And onthe proofe, chere iso more bucthis, { 
‘Alay at once with Loue,or Iealoulic. | 


| sbee 


die eof Othello 


Ta. Vom Il 


To thew 


:Forne’ 
Love sné Duty that beare you 
With franker fpirit, Thesefore(as 1 am bound) 
Receiue it fromme. I {peake noryet of proofe: 
Looke co your wife, obferue her well with Caftie, 
Weare your eyes, thus: not Iealious, nor Secure: 
L would not have your free, and Noble Nature 
Out of felfe-Bounty, be abus’d : Looke toot: 
know our Country difpotition well 
In Venice, they do ler Heaven fee the prankes 
They dare not fhew cheit Husbands, 
Theic befl Confeience, 
Isnot ro leaue’e vndone, but kept ynknowne, 
Orb. Doftthou fay fo? 
Jage. She did deceiue hee Father, marrying you, 
And wl 
She lou'd them moft. 
Oth. And fo thedid, 
Tage. Why go too thea 
+ {0 young could giue out fucha Seeming 
To fecle her Fathers eyes vp clofeas Oake, 
He thought ‘cwas Witcherafé, 
But I am much too blam 
Lhumbly do befeech you of your pardon 
For too much louing you. 
. Lam bound to chee foreuer. 
2. 1feethis hath a little dath'd your Spirits 
orb, Not aior,notaiot. 
Tago. Trott me,] feare it hi 
Thope you sill coufider wharis Spoke 
Comes from your Lou 
ut I do fet y'are moou'd : 
Tato pray you,not to firaine my fpeech 
To groffer flues ,nor to larger reach, 
00 Sufpition, 
oO: Iwillnor, 
Jags, Should you de fo(my Lord) 
$hould fall nto fuch vilde facceffe, 
h my Thoughts aym'd not, 
y Frien 
My Lord,1icey ricenortd, 
rmuch mou'd > 
ke but Defierena'shonett 
Tage. Long live fhe fos 
And iong liue you to thinke fo, 
Orb, And yet bow Nature esting from ic felfe, 
Jago. 1, there's the point : 
+ (tobe bold with you) 
toaficdt many propofed Matches 
ime; Complexion, and Degree, 
Whereto we fee inall things,Nature tends: 
Foh, one may fimelin fuch,a will moft ranke, 
Foule difpsoportions, Thoughts ynnaturall, 
But (pardon me) do notin pofition 
‘ily {peak eof her,though I may feare 
Her will, recoyling to her better iudgement, 
May falco match you with her Country formes, 
‘And happily repeat 
Orb, Farewell,farewell: 
Ifmore thou doft perceie, let me know more: 
Secon thy wife to obferue, 
Leave me Jago. 
Tags. My Lord,I cake my leave. 
Otel. Why did marry? 
This honeft Creacure (doubdleffe) 
Sces,and kaowes more, much more then he ynfolds, 
iz 


Ido not thi 


N 
OF her owne' 


1 fhall have reafon 


n fhe feem'd to fhake,and feare your lookes, 


ae thee Moore of Venic i 325 
: |__ age My Lord, t would might intreat your Honor | _ ‘ae Youhaueathingforme? 
To fcan this thing no Farther : Leave tto tine, | Icisa common thing —— 
Although ‘tisfie shat Cafis hauebis Place ; | cfimit. § 3 
For ure he filles it vp wich great Ability 5 | r foolith wife. 
Yecityouplestesco himofa-while: hs thar all? Wha wil you givemenow 
You hall by shat perceiuchimyand hismeases asidkstebicheys ot Socata vate 
Note if your Lady (traine his Encerta nmene ‘hat Handkerchiefe? 
| With any ftrong, vent im unitie, | é il. What Handkerchiefe? 
Much will beet i: Inthe meane time, | Why chat the Moore firft gaue to Defdemis, 
etme be thong icinmy feares, | hich {0 oftenyou did bidmefteale, | 
(As worthy caute havea feate 1m) { Tage. Pat flolae ye from her? | 
And hold herffee, Lda beleech your Honor )  edimil, Nosbut thetec ic drop by ne 
O:b, Feare not my gouernn And to th'aduantage, I being heete, too! 
}) | 4g. Ponlcemore ike my ne citi 3 
Orb. This Fellow's of ex« 
And knowetall Quai 
Ofbumane dealings. If Vido proue h 
Though chacher effes weremy deere Bt 
I'd whiftle her off, andlechéridowne the winde — 
Toprey at Fortune. Haply, for Lam bie 
And haue nor thofe fofe parts of Conuerfation 
Tliat Chanvberers haue :Or for I am declin'd 
| | Muftbe to loath her. Oh Curfeot 
} |sThac we casreall thefe 
And not their Appetites? th may dg fom 
Andlive ypon they | changes with mny po 
Then kee orner i Natures p 
Thenkeepea corner i Natures poyfons, 
| |Porotte 1 
| | 
| | | 
Even then, | 
When wedo quic! ool 
| Enter Defdemona and 
| Ifthe be fal(e, Heaucn mock’dir (elle | te) 
Henot beleeue’s. I ‘all? No more of that. 
Def. How now, my deere Othello? | 0 icon the Racke: 
|] | Your dinner, and the generous Iflanders | 
Byyou inuiced, do atcend yous prefence. | wealittle. 
Orb. Lam too blame. | Tage. How now,my Lord? 
| | Def, Why do you fpeake fo faintly ? | iad I,inher Rolne houres of Luk? 
Areyou not well? n'd not mes 
1b, Thaueapaine ypon my F , was free 
Def. Why chav with w er Lippes 
Let me but bindeichard, w tis tolae, 
} | Iewillbe wetl. bb'd arall, 
| |, Ob. YourNapkinistoolittles 
Leticalone: Come, Ile goin with you. Exit. 
| | Def. Vamnvery forry that yo 
| |. wil, Yam glad I haue fou 
} | This washer firtt remembrance 
My waywatd Husband hatha hi 'd Troopes, and the bigge Warres, 
Woo'd meto ftealeit. But the ic ion, Vertue ! O} 
(Poche coniue'd her, fhe thould euer keepeit) ighing Steed, and the fhrill Trumpe, 
That therefecues it ewermore about her isting Drum, th’Eare-piercing Fife, 
} |Tokiffc,and calkeroo, Me haue the worke tane our, ner,and all Qualitie 
J} And giu'e che willdo withit pe,and Circumftance of glorious Warte: 
Heauen knowes, nor I all Engines, whofe rudethrotes 
| fe his Fancafie Toues dread Clamours, counterfet, 
| elo's Occupation’ gore, 
| Enter Lago. Is'c poffible my Lord? 
Tage, How now? What do youheere alone? } thou proue my Lowez Whore; 
mit. Donotyou chide: 1 hauea thing for yous 
émil. Donotyou chide: ihauea thing for y : = 
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Asifiie pluckey 


s was but his Dreames 
fore-gone conelufion, 
Dreame, 

en other profes, 


{cauen weepe, all Ear d ago. N yet we fee nothing done, 
lime but this, 
imes feenre aHandkerebiefe 
ies, in your wives hand? 
youaSoul . Tgaueher facha ones twas my firtt gift. 
¢. Ob AFoo! 7 wot that: but uch a Handkerchiefe 
s your wines) did I vo day 
is Beard wit 


pahe other profes. 
aue had forty thoufarid lines = 
Oneis t00 pore, too weake for my revenge. 
Now dol fee’tis tue, Looke bere Zagey 
us do I blow co Heaven, "Fis gone, 
c, from the hollow hell, 
) ths Crowne, and hearted Throne 
To tyrannous F mith thy freught, 
For'tisofA 


jence I [ay : your minde may change, 
«Taze. Liketo thePonticke Sea, 
ad compulfive courfe, 
bbe, bur keepesiduc on 


p violent pace 
neu'r ebbe to humble Lone, 


aliow them yp. Now hy yond Marble Heauen, 
rence ofa Sacred Vows 


ing Lights aboue, 
pvsround about, 
doth give vp 
ty hands heart, 
Seruice, Let him command)! 
merem 


hanks, but withacceptance bounteous, 
ne inftane pucthee to's. 
thefe three dayes letme hease thee fay, 
notaliue, 
y Friend is dead 
your Requeft. 
men, ye herlewde Minx = 
will mutter ja it, damne her. 
Come go with me a-part, Iwill withdraw 
To farnith me w fome {wift meanes of death 


‘tis Rabbing. 
Def. Goroo: w 
Cle. Totell you wh 


ly 


Cla, Twill Ca 
Queftions,and by « wer, 

Def. Seeke him, bidde him come 
hauemoou'd my Lord on his bebal 
bewell, 

Cle, To dothissis v 
and therefore I will atcemp 

Def: Where fhould I look 
itis? 

Emily I 


Full of Cruzadoes, And but 
Istrucofminde, and madeofno 
As icalious Creatures are,i 
Topurhim coi 

Emil. Ishy 

Def, Who,he! 
I fuch humor 


I, Looke 


Dr 


Def. Lwiillnot 
Call'dtohim. Howis'c 
Orb, Wellin: 
How do you, Dg 
Def. Wel 
‘Oth, Giue me your hand. 
This hand is moi(t my Lady 
Dif. Ichath fele tio: 
Orb. Thi: 
Hot, hor,and 
Afeque 


you, my Lord? 
Lady.Oh hardae 


em ne? you'lneuer meete-a more fuffci- 


ood Lords 


De. Youmay 
For’twasthath 
Aliberall h 


Def. Lcannot 
Come, now yaurpron 

Ors, Whac promile, 

Dif. Uaug feng to bid Caffe come fpeake. 

rh. Vhaviea fale and fonry Rhewene offends me,» | 
| Lend me thy Handkerchie! 


t's the newe 


Nor p 


Can rantome me 


My Lord, is not 
Were hein Fauour, 23 in Humour alter"d. 
Sohelpe me euery fi 

| As Lhave{pok 
‘And ftood 
\Formy fice fpeech. You 
What] can do, I will: aod more I w 
y felfe, Idare. Let that fufiice you 


é wenchence but n 
| 


ay we: Ca whe bea 


| AndliketbeD 
Paff'chis owne Brot 
Something of mome 
There's matter in'cindeed, ifhe be a 

Def. Tprythee do fo. S: 
zi Venice, or fome va 

siehesrein 


gerake,and icendues 
Our other healehfull members,cuen toa fenfe 
y we mult thiake men are nor Gods, 


him caufe. 


foules will not be anfwer'd 


walkel 
fuite, 


Ile move yo 
Qk ito my vice 
I humbly thanke your 


Enter Bismca. 


ad Cafe.) 
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Caf. Wh: 


‘twit 


| H 


make you from home? 
ov, my moft faite 


| Andeed (fweet Lou) wascomming to your houfe, 


And I wa 
What? keepea week 
Fight {core eight he 


going to your Lodging, Caffo, 


y? Seuen 


yes.and Nights? 
ores? And Loue 


bfent howres 


More tedious then the Diall, eight {core times? 


Oh weary reck’ie 


Coffs. P. 


in. amore 

Take me this worke 
| Buea, Oh Cafir 
| This is fome Tokenf 


I found itinmy Ch 
Like the worke well 


jo. “Trsbura 
nd heer 
1» "Tinve 


good: I mu be cireumftenc’d, 
Exeunt omer, 


Bianca 


beene prelt, 
continuate time 


c off this {core of ablence, Sweet Bianca 


whencecame this? 
from a newer Friend, 
ow I fecle a Canfes 


Ereit be demanded 
)I would have it coppied 


you? Wherefore? 
nd here on the General, 


fh 


cre way that I can bring you, 


Bur Ile f€e you foone. 


1 Vissry 
Och, Ani eaaurhor 
| Zago. Ortobenak 


Anhoute, or more, no 
Orb. Naked in be 


Tithey do, 


1. What then? 
age. Why then 


May the give thar? 


She may (I thiake) beft 
Ot. Sheis Proreétreffe of her hoot tod 


ivste? 
Kiffe 

net Friendinbed, 
gay harme 2 

ot meaneharine? 


i (agey 
fe the Di 
uflyyand yet dofo, 


Diuell cheir veerue tempts, and they tempt Heauen. 


oth 


'tisa Veniall ip : 


I give my wife a Handkerchiefe 


is bets(rmy Lord)aid being her, 
ny Han, 


i 
| pattent co offend, for ifit touch notyou,te comes necre| 
| nobody. | 
| 


ete euen now you arc{o fond ouerher iniquitie: piue her 


banke with cerraive Venetians, and 
Iwi 


Il chop herinto Meffes : Cuckold me? 
"tis foule in her. 
mine Officer? 


pon me That's fouler. 
Orie. Gee me fome poyfon, tage, this night. Tenet 
omy C i her body and beautie vnpro- 
ine :this night Ja 


thall chs ith poyfon, Arangle herin her bed, 
ath contaminated. 


Good, goo: 


| 


leafes : very pood 
| _ Jago. And for Caffo,let me be his yndertaker : 
‘done? | You thall hearemore 


Bia yell, andhis dam avn 2t nd Attendant 

did you meane by that fam= Handkerchiefe, c 

| meeuen ow? Iwas afine F covakeir: I mutt take | pet isthar fame? 
A likely piece of worke,that youthould | __ Jago. 1 warrant Something from Venice, 


» your Chara 


from the Duke, 
This is fome M: im, 
There,giue it you 


| 
| 
} it, Ue rake ou 
| 
| 


How nov 
How now? Haw now 
0: 


ce greet you, 
nent of their pleafures, 

ood cozen Ledenice? 
‘ou Signior: 


» By Heau 


ssthene 
ad to fecyi 


ow do's Licutenant Cafio? 
Lives Sir, 
{. Conen,there’s falne berwecne bim,& my Lord, 
1 fhall make all well, 


Def. My Lord Ws 
Orbe. This faile you 


to do,as you will ——= 


he's bulic in che paper, 
Lord,and Caffio? 

ppy one :I would do mucky, 
m forthe loueIbeareto Caffe. 


hLecter mou'd him, 
lo command hi 


home, 


not deferu'd this, 
iid nor be beleeu'din Venice, 
aw’, Tis very much, 


| 
{ 
) Otte. Oi, 
| And thea fi 
| tego, nor fry ro offend you, 
oi y obedient Lady 
But yet Idobefeech your Lordfhip call her backe, 


theeMoore of Ver 


Fo: 


Othe, What vrould you with her, Sir? 
Led. Who Iymy Lord? 
Othe. T,you did with,thael would m 


| Sir,the can curne,and turne :and yer g Ee 
| ‘Andturne againe. And fhe can w f P 
| | And the’s obedient : asyou fay obedie Ani 
| Very obedient: proceed youin your ceares, 
Concerning this Sic,(oh w 5 paflion) 
" Jam comavanded ome : get you aya x 
|_| Ile(end for you anon. Sir obey the Mandar D. 
| ‘And will recurne to Venice. Hence,auaunt Or 
Caffe thal haue my PI ¢ Def 


jo entreat,that we may 
| | Youare welcome Sir toCy 
Goates,and Monkeys. 
Lod. Ts this the Noble Moore, whi 
Call all io all fufficient 21s this the Nat 
Whom Paflion could not fhake? Whofe folid v 
The fhotof Acc 
ould neither g 
Tago. He is much chs 
Led, Archis wits fate? lz henot | 
Iago. He's that 
Whache might be:if whathem 
Iwould to heauen he were 
Lod, What? Strike 
Tago..*Faith th: 
That flroke would prow 
| Led, Isivhis vie? 
| Or did the Letters, 
| And new create h 
| Jago, Alas,alas : 
| Ieisnochonelie i 
| What i hane fe 
And his owne cou 
That I may fauemy 
And marke how he 
Lod, Yam forry 


¥ 


| 
4 
| 
| 


meto fpeake 
dknowne. You fhall obferuehim, | Ifhappely you my Father dof 
will deonee 

ech : dobu 


Scena Secunda. 


Is,to make me 


\| | bie: Toro 
Othe: You have feene nothing But 
eAimil, Noreuer heard :noreuer did talpeé | 
Orh and thertogether. | The E y curranerunoes, 
| Ak, But then Jaw no harme sand then (beard, | Or elfe dee nce, 
Bach fyllable that breath made e them. } cit as a Cefterne,for foule Tosdes 
] |} Orbe. What? Did they never whi J genderin, Tusne thy complexion there 
cBmil. Never my Lord. | Pac , Rofe-lip’d Cherubin, 
Oshe, Nor fend you our o'th'way | thee e 


I y Noble Lord efteemes meh 


OhT,as SommetFlyes are inthe SI 
Oh thow 


Who are {oouely faire 
acthe Senfea 


emit. T durit(m 
y downe my Sou 
Remouie yourthoughe. Ted 
Ifany wreech have pac th 

Let Heauen reqait icwith the Serpents curfe, 


ke 0} 
ule your bofame 
our head ; 


Was this 


ie cgmmitced? 
moft goodly Booke 
commited, | 


The Tragedie of Othello 
¢ Commoner, To becall'd Whore? W 
zesof my cheekes, Def. Icis my y 
vp Modeftie, Van 
ydeedes. W Ho 


co keypon him? 
Def. Nay,Heauen doth kno 
Twill be hang’d, iffon 


eternall Villaine, 


BY Rogue, 
: uesto get fome Office, 
Def By He tr Iwill be hang’d elle 
ce not youaStcumpet? 0 fuch man zit isimpoffible, 
Vf, No,at 1 | be,Heauea pardon him, 
Ifo preferu {fell formy Lord, A halter pardon him 
From any other foule valawfull cove A nd bell goaw his bone. 
| S Lam | 5 
Def. No,as I thall be (au'd. ae Time? 
On offible | hat liklyh 
; } nous Knaue, 


vofold, 


thems fome fuch Squirehe was 
feamy-fide without 
pesime withthe Moore, 


ole: gotoo. 


Ido to win my Lord againe? 
d,go to him : for by this light of Heauen, 
Ww Tloft bit 


yyes,mine Eares,oran 
<Bormey 
euer did, 4 


cdo fhake me off, 


To )Louchimdecrely, 
c . Vakindoeffe may do much, 1 

Ai Hfemay defeatmy life, Wester 
Buc new ove. Icannot fay Whore, 

do'sabi WL fpeakethe word, 

> addition earae, ‘ 


ie could make me, 
tis but his humour 


nts fummon to {upper= 
Aaies the meats, 
rallthings hall be well. 

Exennt Defiemone and vilia, 


er Rodrigo. 


¢ with fome deuife 

cemesto me now, Keep'tt from 
plie me withthe lealta 

ndure it, Nor 


hat aleeady 1 


Redori. V 


ard 


Redo. Yanda 
ment of doing, 
Ingo. Why, now 
this inf 
neuer befor 
Thou hat taken agai 
on: but yet Ipr 


meane purpofe, Co 


dtharyou 
He fups tor 
une, if 
will fathion to fall o 
him 
oe Ace 


vs Come, ftand noc am 
Mewyou fire 


i 


too much 


nf 


sand theni 


t 


d ; 
id your wo: 


¢ reafon for th 


Hi 


eMoare of Venice. 


And haue yo 
adyouin my life 


a mere 


Iw 


ac Linten 
houghta Sacr 


my Lord 


t loner 


roo. Ineuer 


¢ him Token 
dkerchi 
heart, 


for him to my face? 
etonight, 


e Tragedie of Oth 


My Lords 


y Lord. | 
| Orb.\ h 


feis 
n cruell,am ye 


I eeould not haue thee lin 


Nor dead2not yet quite dead?) 


| 
hos? my Lordmy Lord? | 
od my Lord, I would fpeake ja word | 


and by. Shee’s dead, 


hn mere moaui 


ome in? Wer'e good ? 


bet todo? 


oure 
ahugeEclipfe 
sand thac th’ ed Globe 


Ido befeec 
That Imay fpeake wit 


you 
1. Oh good my Lord. 
coh comein eEmilia 
 Curtaines draw 


heenow ? 
Enter Arilia 
yonders foule Murchers 


che very error of the Moone, 
Earth then the was wont, 


muitnceds report che truth, 
kea Liar gone to burning hell, 


{, Ohthe more Angell fhe, and you the blacke 


and fhe wasa whore. 
thou arta diuell 


auenly trues 
ny husband elfe. 

I depth in bell: 

Bar that | did proceed ypon iu grounds 
Tothisextremity. Thy Husband knew itll, 

) nil) 


Emil. 
Osh. Thy Husband, 
Anil. That the wa: falfe to Wedlocke 
Oth. T,with Caffo: bad fhe bin true, 
If Heauen would make me fuch another w 
Of one entyre and perfect Chryfolite, 
Pld noc have fold her for it 
c4imil. My Husband? 
Orb, Ty'ewa: 
An honeltman heis, and 
That ftickeson filthy deeds 
Zmil. My Husband ? 
Oth, What need 
y, thy Husband 
cBmil. € 
Villany tach 
My Husband fay fh 
‘Oth, He, Woman ; 


villany = 
tO Villany j 


you get you home 
Good Gentlemen, let me hiaue leauc to fpeake 


Rot halfea g 
She was too fond of her moft fil 
Orb, Hah? 

mil. Dott 
This deede of 
Then thou was't 


As Ihaueto 
As ignorant as di 
(Leare not forthy S 
nLloft 


Enter Momino,Gratiano, 


n. What is the mat 
Emil. Ob,ace you come 
Thacmen mutt lay their Mu 
Gra. Whatisthe aa 
eZ mil, Difproue 


She was falfe? 
Jago. 1 did. 
Amit, Yourolda Lye an odious damned Lye 

Vpon.my Souile, a Lye; a wicked Lye, 

Shee falfe with Caffe? 

Didyou fay wich Caio? 

7 


Emil. Twillnoc'ch 
Tam bound to ffieake, 
My Miftrishecre 

All, OhHe: 

Emil. Andyo 

Orbello. Nay ftare riot 
Teis crue indeede, 

Gra. "Tisaltrange 


take you this weapon | 


ot palte, 


\"And dye 
Moore, 1 
| oO 


c 
c 


will yo 


Did yousnd ke conf 


me? ly 
7 weap < 
of Spaing, the Ice brookes 
Vakle I cut come f 
aatcemprit, ic will cof 


Hook down co’ 
that thou bee'(t 3 D) 
Lod, Wrench his S 
Lago, Ublecd Six,but 
Orbels Tani 


aife of a curfed Slave, 
frideto thee. 


er, I'd haue che 


was once fo good, 


Villany 


edie of Othella 


| Why bet 


Jag.Demand me 


Body. | 


whatyou know,youknow: 


h thus enfnar'd my Soule 


| his time f 
| Lod. Whi 
| Gra Tormeats will 


rk. Well, thou do 
Led. Sit, 


| 
| You (hall ynderftand w 
| 
| 


(Which,as J thiake,you knc 
Found inthe p 


one of them imports 


» be vndertooke 


ih. © Villsine! 
>. Molt Heathenith,and moft groffe. 


another difcontenced paper 
o sand thisit feemes 

this damned villsine: 
0 


# in the ip 


1 pernitious Caitffes 
hac Handkerchiefe 


| Gafio. Vfound it in my Chamber 
Thact 
| whic 
| Ga go's Letter, 


on it came 
e fpake 


his roome,end go with v3: 
and is caken off, 
Forthis Slaue, 


ault be knowne 


Oth, Soicyous a word or two before you gor? 


1 c Come (eruice, and they know't 
Nomo ray yowin your Letters, 
| When voluckie deeds relate, 
Speake ofme,as 1am. Nothing extenuate, 
Nor fer downe onghtin malice 
¢, | Then mutt you{peake, 


Tou'd not wifely 
y Iealious, buc being wrou 


Ofone, whofe hi 
aPearleaway 
whole fubdn'd Byes, 


ode, 

the Agabian Trees 

dicinable gumme, Sec youdowne this: 

And fay befides, that in Aleppo onces 

Where a malignant, and a Turbond-Turke 

Beatea Venetian, and tradue’d the State, 
sumcifed Dog ge, 


Oh bloody 
Gra. Allthatis fpoke,is mart’d 
chee, ere kill'd thee; No way but this, 
ponakitfe, Dyes 


Cafi. 


The Obiedk poyfons ight, 


the eMooore of Venice. 


ght he had no weapon: 


¢ common 
I hope} 


ensl| 


Gleepacra’s health to drinke, 
Char, Good fir,giue me good Fortune. | 
Sooth, Tmake not, burforetee. | 
Char, Pray then, forefceme one. { 


Nothe,the Queene. 
Saue you, my Lord, 
vo Lady. 


hecre? 


LS 


| Sovcb, You thall be yerfarre fairer then you are Cher. No Mad 
Char, He meanet ia cf He wat difpos'd tomirch, buton the fodaide pas 
Tras. No,you fhall paist when you are old ought b DF 
Char. Wrinkles forbid, | Enobarbus? i 2: 
Alex, Vex nothisprefcience, be atte | Madam, bp 
Char, Hulk | © Cleo Seckehim,and bring him lexcies? PD? 
ecieneyaeianicr i si 


My Lordappr 


¥ 


| oe os 
them all : Les haue a Childe Ye Mh Exeunt, 
offewry may do Hom deme to wiathy Wile, 
withmy Miftris. mr o the 
6 Men. 1: but ad end, | 
Sooth. You haue {cence and proued a imes face 
tune, then thac wh ads of chean, is aint Cafar, | 
Char, Then belik et iflue in the warre from Iealy, ial 
Prythee how ma encounter ¢ em | 
‘Sooth. Ieucry of your y | 
tell eucry wi aMi! 5 | 
(Char, Oat Poole, forgive thee | 
Alex. You ke none bur you 
your withes. | 
Char. Ni | 
Alex. Wee'l ko nes. G r 3 ) 
Ensb. Mine; 1 | 
bedrunke robe 
There's } 
i 


ication, Icanno: 
Fortune, 


Your Fortunes srealikes 


| | 
| Tras. But how, buchow, giveme particulars, | 
Sootb. Uhaue (id. 
Ao [not anin 
Cher Well, ifyou were bue | 
where would you choo angers 
| jenuens mend. 
| Alexa. Come, his Fortune,his Fortune. Oh ve ma 
mary awoman thac cannot go,tweet If, befeech thee, | 1 an one? 
andlet her dye roo, and ¢ ftayes pon your will. 
low worfe, till : chimappesre 
his graue, lty-fol cian Fetters I mutt breake, 
good fiz Lbelecch dt 
Trae. Amen,deete Go at prayer ofthe r anather Hefinger with « Letters 
people, Fo .¢ ahandfame | 
| man loofe-Win'd, fo 2 | 
foule Knaue vncuckolded : Therefore deere / | inia thy wife is dead. 
corums,and Fortunehim according! dyed the. 

| Char. Amen. 7, bof fickneffe, 

i Alex. Lo now, ifitlay in their hands to makemieca | more fetious, | 
i Cuckold, chey would make themfelues Whores, | rreth thee to know, this bearess | 
| "Id do's. Axthe. Forbeare me | 
| Enter Cleopatra There's 3 geeat Spicit gone, chus did [dhe i { 
| Enob, Hoth,heere comes Anthony. mptsdoth of 

‘| \ x We 
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ef; nthony and (1 Teopatra. 


343 


Clee, Lwould Thad thy inches, thou fhould’A know 
there were a heart in Egypr. 
| Ant. Heare me Queene : 
|The ftrong neceflicy of Time, commands 
Our Seruicles a-whi but my full h 
[Remains in vie with if 
[Shines ore with ciwill 
Makes his apptoaches to the Port of Rome, 
Equality of two Domeflicke powers, 
reed fervpulous fadtion : The hated ¢ 
Arenewly growne to Loue: The condemn'd Pomeey, 
Richia his Fathers Honor,creepes apace 
Ino che bearts of ftch,as 
Vpoa the prefent tate, whofe Numbers threaten, 
And quietneffe grownc ficke of ret, would purge 
Byany defperate change: My more particular, 

And that which mof with you fhiould fafe my going 
IsEaluias death, 
| Cle Thotigh age from folly could not give me 
does from childithneffe, Can Fuluia dye? 

Ant, She's dead my Queene. 
Lookeheere, and at thy Soue 
the Garboyles the awak’d sat the laftjbet, 
See when,and where thee died 
| Cle, O moftfalfeLoue! 
|\here be the Sacred Violl 
With forrowfull water 2 
|ln Faluias death, how mine receiu'd 
|. 4ee. Quarrell no more, but bee 
|The purpofes I beare: w 
JAsyou thall give th’aduice, 
i quickens Nylus flime, 1 go from hence 
Thy Souldier, Setuant, making Peace or Warre, 
Asthou affects, 

Clea, Cut my Lace, Charmiae come, 

Bac Lee ie be,T am quickly ill,and well, 
|S0 Anrkeny loucs, 

Aunt. My precious Queene forbeare, 
lsd cect cuanto is Loue, 
|Ashonourable Trial! 

(lee, So Fuluia told me, 

Iprythee tume afidesand weepe forher, 
Then bid adiew co me, and fay the teares 
|Wengso Egypt, Goodnow, play one Scene 
Ofexcelfen diffembling,and ler it looke 
Like perfeét Honor. 

Art. You't heat my blood no more? 

Glee. You can do better yet : bur this is meetly. 

Ant. Nowby Sword. 

Che. Kad Target. Stillhemends, 
|BitthisisnorthebeRt. Looke prythee Chermian, 
|Row his Herculean Roman do's beconie 
The carriage of his chafe, 

Art, Meleaue you Lady. 

Cito, Courtedus Lord, one word: 
Sir, youand I mult pate, butehar'snor ie: 
Si, you and I haue lou’d, bue there's not ic 
That you Know well; fomsething itis I would : 
(0h, my Obfiuion isa'very Anthony, 

Aad am all forgotten. 

Ant. Bur chat your Royalty 
Holds Ydleneffe your fubieét, J thould cake you 
Torldleneffeit felfe 


ty 
ts Pompeines 


Ww 


0 frengeh 


not thrived 


\ Since my beconwmings kill me, when they do not 


Moft Noble Ce/ar, thale thou have repore 


That only 


Eye welltoyou. Your Honor calles you hence, 
Therefore be deafe omy vopittied Fo | 
And all the Gods go with you. VponyourSword | 
t Lawrell vigtory, and {mooth fucceffe 


your feete, 
Ant. Letvs go, 

Cone s Our feparation fo abides and f 

That choo reeiding heere, goes yet 


nce fleeting, 
Exeunt 


You ma 
leis not CefersN: 
One great 


 Isnot more manlike 
icene of Prof 


Then¢ 
fafeto thinke he bad Partners, Y. 
finde there a ma 
ll men follo: 


There are, euils enow co darkenall hi 
His faules 
Morefi 
Rather 
Then what he chooles. 
‘eft You are too in 


bble on the bed o| 


re indeed, 
gi cannot blemith) yer muft eferhony | 
is foyles whe: jo beare is 
nelle. 1fhe fill’ 


drummes hi trom his fport,and fpeakes as lowd 
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So is the Fame, 

had fpoke together. Haft we forit, 
pur our felues in Armesdifpatch we 
we hauetalkeof. 


ne 
Cafar. With moft gladneffe, 
And do inuite you tomy Sifters views 


h 


iecares. Anthony and Cleo 
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Lep. Noble Anhoxy, aot fickenelfe thovld detaine | 
me, 


Mec, Welcome f 
v0, Hs) 
honourable F 
fyi. C 
Mece. W 
well difgefted: you ftaid we 
Enob. \ Six 
and made ther 


Mae, Bight Boares rol 
and bur twelute perfons there. 
Eno. This was bic x42 Flye by 
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ing. Pompe doth this day lau: 
‘Enob. Ifhe do, fare 

iter. Vhaue laid Sir, we look'd 

bony heere, pray you, is he matried to Cleepatra? 
b. Cafers Sifter is call’d O@ania, 
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| Mn. Pasy'ye firs 
} nb. *Tisteue, 

Men. Thenis Cefar aod hes for euer 


nit together, 
Eneb, If1 were boundto Dinineof this ynity, I wold 
not Prophef 
Men. icy of that purpofemade more 
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feruice, as a Partizan I could not heaue. 

1 Tobe call’d intoa huge Spheresand nottobefeene 
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forme her cougue, 
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. Didit hearcher fpeake? 
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Mef. Kod ide chin Kethe’ th Your e's mind roo. Exennr. 
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(0. Het aire what' eo) Fro. What man? | 
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That foTharried him. Why 
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Lys, Cafar 8 Lepidis bine cade warres ¥poa Péinpey, 
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Ifthis deuifion chance, ne're flood betweene 
Praying for both par 
The good Gods wil mocke me péefently, 
When I (hall pray:Oh bleffe my Lord,and Husband, 
Vndo that pray: 
Ob bieffe my Brother. Husband winne, winne Brother, 
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duty Gemnle OfFania, 
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Bel to prefesueit if Moo 
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int which feeks 
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Your felfe thall po beeween's,ch¢ meane time Lady, having in Cicilie 
Ieraife the preparation ofa Warre | s Pompeins (poil'd, wehadnot rated hi 
Shall Qaine your Brotherymake your feone(t batt, patto' a does he fay,hele: 
s ate yours, | Some thipping varettor'd. Lally, he frets 
Thanks tomy Lord, Thac Lepidus ofthe Triumpherate,(hould be depos'd, 


The Ioue of power make me molt Weake,moft weal And being thar, we detaine all bis Revente, 


You reconciler; Wartes 'twixt you twaine wouldibe, Agri. Siz,chis thould be onfwer'd. 
Asifche world fhould cleaue,and that lpine men Cefar.. "Tis done already,and the Meffenger gone: 
Should foadet vp theRift. | Thaue told him Lepidw veas growne too cruel, 
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in bis. Armenia, That noyfesicagainnt ys, 
querd Kingdoms,(demandthelike | Offa. Isitfo fic? 


Mes, Heel never ye 


Moft certaine: Siffer welcome: pray you 
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notthenbeyceldedtoin this, uer kno née. My deer'ft Sifters Exeunh 
Ofbania with her Traine, Enter Cleopatra and Enebarbute 

Haile Cefar, and.my L. hailemot deere (afar. | Cleo. t will be eucn with thee,daube it not, 


Tthould ca 
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Ene, But v 


we you cause, 


3,t0r h 
ou ftola ypon vs thus?you comenot 


being inthele wwarres, 
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Clee, 1fnor, denounc'dagsin ys, why fhould nor] 
webe therein perfon, 


Like CefirsSi 
Theneighe 


Longere he di Eneb, Well, could teply: ifwee thould ferue with oF 
Should bane borne men, ai fain Hoxfe and Mares together, the Horfe were meerly loft: al ( 
had nor, Nay, the dutt the Mares would bearea Soldiourandhis Horfe, 


aue afcend oof of Heawen, c 
Rais'd by your populous Troopes: 
A Matket-maidtoRome, and bave, 

jon of our love; which left vothew 
: we fhould hae mex 
plying euery Stage 
ecting. 


"ee. Whatis's you fay? 
Encl. Your prefeace needs mutt puzle Anthony, 
Take from his heare, take f 


1 his Braine, from’s timne, { 
then be fpar'd. He is already 
nd 'tis faidin Rome, 
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n Sea, 
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I, and co wage this Bactell at Pharfalia, 
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Friends, Eneb. Yout Shippes are nc well mann’d, Tepe 
That does aff (breaking foreh | Your Marriners are Militers, Reapersspeople ve 
Cf. Welcom| your Leersdid with-holde our | Ingroft by {wift Impreffe, In CefarsFleete, Pel 
Til ow you were wrong led, Are thofe that often haue'gain(t Pompey fought, V 


richeere yo Their thippes are yare, yours hesuy : no difgrace 
Shall fall you for refuting him at Ser 
repar'd for Land, 
Aut. By Sea,by Sea. 
Welcome roReme, Ene, Molt worthy Sir, you therein throw away 
ome: Youareabus'd | The abfoluce Soldiesthip youhaue by Land, 
sand the high Gods | Diftcaét your Armie, which doth moit confilt 


Nothing more d 
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| Todo you lu Of Warre-markt-footmen, leaue ynexecuted | 
Ofysi andchofeclarfoue you. Belt of comfort, ‘Your owne renowned knowledge, quite forgoe | 
} And euer welcoastowe Agrip. Welcome Lady, | Theway which promifes a(lurance, and | 
} Untec. Give vp your felfe meerly to chance andhazard, } 
Eachheart ia From firme Securitie. 
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Tocry thy Eloque 
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cin faulk for this? 
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The meered quefion? Twas a fhyme ne leffe 
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Then was hisloffe, to courfe your ying Flagges, 
And leaue his Nauy gazing 
Clee, Prythee perce. 
Enter the A; r pith Anthony. 
Ant, Ysthar bis anfwer? Amb, Imy Lord, 
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So the will yeeldvsyp 
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perfonal Combat, vA 


exter forcane, 


her, in 


you leruice, 1, 


Ovmet. 


Opa 
I 


Anthony and Cleo 
= 


lowes, waiton mete n 


| Ant, Fend me tonight 
| May beacisthepe 


Haply you thall m 
A mangled fhadow 


2 How now Mailters? 
Omnet. How now? how now do you he: 
1 T,is'enot ftrange? 

3 Do you heare Ma(ters ?D: € 
1 Follow the noyte fo farre as we haue quarter 
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h 


| He thall not heare thee, ot from Cefar 
| ‘fe 
d Treafs wit foat rt, v } 
Jow tsabout their heads, | ¥ 
1. Thou bleed'ft apace, 5 
ccaluse afier,doit, car, Thad a wound here that was ikea T, 
ee serie | Bucnow'tis made an H. 
: * tyres 
‘em into Benelholes, Yhave yet ban 
7 hes mores 


D Exit mer Eres, 
er, They are beaten Sir, and ouraduantage 
Flomrife swith Ensbarbrin For afaire vittory, 
f 1 
And foate ‘ctake Hares behinde, 
Ce. G Agrippa,and ¢ Fight Tis fpo ners 
Ouse willis Arrhony be tookealiu 
Make ic fo knowne. Once and re 
Forhy thee on, 
5 Sear Exewnt 


Enter Anthony againe wa March, 


Ant, Webavebeate him to his 
Before, & ler the Que 
Before the Sun fhail 


of our 
e's, wee'l Spill 


apethou,Actyreand all 
leco my hearc,and there 


se Vertue, coman'ft thou finiling from3 
evncaughe. eke 


evs 
Out ofthe hoaft, J ult Office, Ce ho 
ec our Empero rc 

Nillaiacof che earth, our Nerue 

oe nou haue payed ty fan 


icCarbunkled 

Carre, Giue me thy hand, 
amalteaiolly March, 

cour backt Targets, like the mentharowethem, | 

| Had our great Pallace thecapacity | 

| ToCampethis hoaft, weall would (up together, 
And drin 


Cefar bien’ 
Exceeds wh; 


ow{et to thenext dayes Fate 


Which | 
eed 


| Applauding our approach, 


2 Anthony and ( 


clr promifes Royall perill, Trumpeccers 
With brazen dione blaft you 


1e Citties case, 
Taboutines, 
That heauen and earch may Rrike their founds together 


ourt of Guard : the night 
iny, and they hall embatcaile 
N fecond hourei'ch’Morne. 
This laft day was a fhre 
Exob. Ohbeargme 
2 Whatman isthis 


‘done too’s. 


When menreuolted fhall ypor 
Beare hatefull memory 
Beforethy face repent. 

Cent. Enobart me? | 
2 Peace: He: 


Buclee the w 
‘A Matter leauer, an 
Oh Anthony! Oh An 
1 Let's fpeake ts 
Cent, Let’sheare him, f 
May concerne Cefar. 
2 Let'sdo fo, but h 
Cent. Swoonds 
Was neuer yet for fleepes 
1 Gowecohim, 
2 Awake fir,a 


fleepes, 
1,{or (o bad a Prayer ashis 


toa. 


h hath raught him. 
Drummesaferreo 
Heorke the Deummes demurely wak 
Lecys beare him to'th’ Court of Guard : heis of nore 
On: houre is fully out 
2 Comeonthen, he may recoucr yet. excnst 


the fleeper 


Enter Anthony and Searrus pith # 
Ant, Theic preparation is to day by 
We pleafethem not by Land. 
Scar. For both,my 
Ant, Loud they'ld fight Veh'Fi 
Wee'ld fight thereto, Buc this itis, our Foote 
Vpon the hilles adioyning to the Citty 
Shall flay with v3- Order for Seais ginen, 
They haue pur forth the Hatten 
Where their appointment we may be(t difcouer, 
Andlooke on their eadeuonr. ext 


by Land 


Gef; Butbeing charg'd, we will be ft 
Which as I tak’cwe (hall, for his bef force 
llfes, To che Vales, 


(Othoubleffed Moone) |} 


ike farther, | 


Teopat st 


‘And hold our beft aduantage, near 
Ente tony and Scarr Ht. = 


Ars. Yee they arenot ioyn'd 


d, 1 (hall difcouerall, 


le bring thee » 
Seq. Swailo 
In Clespatra’s Sa 
Say,they know nor, they 


1 Auguries 


this fa 


afpe the hesieft 
The Witch fhall die, 
1d mye and I fal 


Enter Cleopatra, Charminn, Iras, Mardian, 


‘omen: Ob hee’smore mad 
hield, the Boare of Theffaly 


«, therelocke your felfe, 


w'tis liketogo, exif 


| 
| 


(SA 


Yerevrreerererriir? 


hen 


sae. 


irre 


vreerviverrervererrys 


Buc willbce 
and run int 
a, and E 


er 


Enter d Guar 
x.Guard, Whar'sthe noife? 
Ant, Thaue done my worke ill Friends = 

Oh make anend of What { hive begun, 
2 The Starreis falne, 
1 And titme fs ac his Petiod. 
All, Alas,and woe. 
Ant’ Lethion chat tones me,ftrike me dead, 
1 Nori. 


a Nort 
3 Norany one, exennt 
Dercerss:Thy death and forcunes bil shy folowers fy 


This (word but fhewine to Cefar with th 
Shall enter me with him, 
Enter Diomedes, 

Dion Where’ Airbony? 

Deere. There Diomed there. 

Diorh: Lives he: wile thou noe aulwe 

Ants Accxhou thes Dibmed? 

Draw thy fword, aad give niee, 
Suffifing Qrokes for death. 

Diom,, Mote abfoliite Lord 
My Mittris Cietpatra feneme to thee 

“Ant. When did thes fend thee? 

Diows, Now wy Lord. 

Anil, Whereis fhe? (fe 

DiomLoekcin her Monument:thehad a Prophetying 
lof what hash come to patfe: for when fhe 
(Which never fhall be found) you did fufpe 
She had difpos'd wich Cefsr,and that your rage 
Wouldinoe be purg’d, (he feat you word fhe was di 
Bu fearing Gnce how ie might worke hath feat 
Me to proclaime the ¢rurh, and Iam come 
Tdread, too late, 

Ant.Too jate good Diewsed: all my Guard I prythee. 
Dia. Whathos: the Emperors Guard, 
‘The Guaed,whachoa ? Come,your Lord 

Enter 4.67 5-6f the Cuird ofet 

Abt. Beare me good Fries 
"Tis heal feevice that | th 

1 Woe,woe are we fi 
All your true Followers ovr, 

Al, Mott heauy day. 

Ant.Nay good my Fellowes, do nor pleate tharp fate 
To grace it with your fotrowes. Bid that welcome 
Which comes to punith vs,and we punifh ic 
Seeing tobeare ittightly. Takeme vp, 
Thaueledyou oft, carry menow good Friends, 
Andhauemy thankes forall, Exit bearing Avshosy 


Enter Clespatra, and bar Maides 
Char mian & Trac. 


Cleo, Ob Charminn, Unill never go from hence 

Cher. Be comforted deere Madan, 

Cho, No} willaot: 

Allfrangeand terribleeuents arewelcome, 
Buc comforts we ditpife; ourfize of Yorrow 
Proportion’d to our caule, molt be as g 
Astharwhich makes ic. 

Enter Diemed 
How now?is he dead ? 

‘Disos. His death's ypon him, Bur not d 
Looke out o'th other lide your Montinent, 
His Guard haue brought him thither. 

Enter Anthony, andthe Ohara. 


Anthony and Cleopatra. 468 


Che, ObSuane, 
Burne the great Sphere tho mou'(tin, darkling (and 
The varrying thore o'th'warld.O Antony, Antony, Antony 
Helpe Charmias, helpe /ras helpe :helpe Friends 
Below, let's deaw hie hither. 
Am, Peace, 
Not (far: Valourhath o'rethrowne Anthony, 
But Anthemie's hach Triumph. on it (elfe. 
Cleo, So it thould be, 
That none but Anthony thould cohquer nib 
But woe'tis(o. : 
Ant, Vamdying E 
Theeeimporeuie deat 
joufand kiffes, 
n chy lippes. 
Idscenoe Deere, 
Decremy L 


1 date not, 
imperious hew 
on'd Cafar, ever thall 


» With her mod 


yes, 
on, fall acquire no Honour 
but come, come Autharp, 


, we mult draw thee vp 


ad my lippes that power, 
em out. 


peake alirile, 
ayle fo hye, 
her Wheele, 


donor gotogeth 
nile heare mes 

A, but Preculeius. 
Refolution, and my hands, Ile cru 


changenow at my end, 
but pleafe yourthonghes 
. y former Fortunes 
nitived, The greateft Prince oth’ world, 


T do now not bafely dye, 

Not Cowardly put off my Helmecto 

My Countreyman. A Roman, by aRoman 
Valiantly vanquith’d. Now my Spiritis going, 


Icanne more, 
Nobieft ofmen, woo’ dye? 
th sbide 

hich in thy abfence 
No better then a Stye? Oh fee my womeg: 
earth doth mel. My Lord? 
¢ Garland ofthe Warte, 


The 


sats PETETE 


364 
TheSouldiets pole is falne: young Boyes and Gyrles 
Are Jeuell now with men : The eddesis gone, 
‘And thereis nothing lef¢remarkeable 
Beneath the viliting Moone. 
Char. Ob quietnelle, Lad; 
Jras. She's dead coo, ov 
Lady. 
. Mad: 
Ob Ma 
Irat, Royali Egyp 
(har. Peace,peace 
Cle, Nomoreb 
By {uch poore pai 
eanelt chares. Itwerefor me, 


Soueraigne. 


Jam,Madaoy, 


To throw my Scej ivrious Gods, 
To tell them that 

Tillthey had flolne n 
Patience is or id impatience does 


inne, 


mad: Theo 
rethoule of death, 


BecomeaDogge 
Torufh inco the 
Ere death dare co: 


cles? Ah 
feis (pe: 
Weell bury him 
Let's doo't a 

And make d 
This cafe of chat 
h Women, Wo! 


ee vp my life 


‘Oh Csfar) Anthony is dead. 
fhould make 


che As icdid, 
ich che heart did lendit, 
his Sword, 


i beholdic ftain'd 


With his mo Noble blood 
Cef. Looke you fad F 


| 
rf 
1 


The Tragedie of 


The Gods rebuke me, buticis Tydings 
To wath the eyes of Kings, 


That Nacore mull compell ys xo lament 
Our moft perfifted deeds, 
lis taints and Honours, wag'd equal with bim, 
ARarer fpirit neuer 
rehumanity but you Gods will give ys 
‘omake vs mien, Cafaris couch’d, 


edes mutt fee himelfe 
Cefer. Ov eAmbony, 
Thane followed thee to this, but we dolaunch. 
Difeafes in ovr Bodies, I muft perforce 
Haue fhewne to thee fuch a declining day, 
OsJooke on thine: we couldnoe Mall sogether, 
athe whole world, But yeclet me lament 
With teares as Souersigacas the load ofhearts, 
Thac thou my Brother, my Competitor, 
In top of a ne; my Matein Empite,, 
mp front of Warre, 
The Arme of mine owne Body, and the Heart 
ts did kidles that our Starres 
Mould divide ourequalneffe to this. 
good Friends, 
Iwill cell you at fome meter Seafen, 
The bafine(fe of this ean lookes ous of him, 
elhearehim whathe f 
Ener an 23} 
re you? 


goodheart, 
fomeofours, 


nox leaueto be vngentle 

Exit. 

and fay 

eiue her what comforts 

{fion fhall require 5 

mortal throke 

‘lifein Rame, 

beeterallin our Triumph Go, 

i with your fpeedieft bring ys what the fayes, 

d how youfindeof her, 

Pro. Caferl thall. Exit Procileiia. 
Caf. Gallugo youalong :where's Delabella, to fe- 

cond Preealcinu ? 


im alone : for Iremembernow 
How hee's imployd : he fhall in cime be ready. 
ith me to my Tent, where you {hall fee 
y 1 was drawne into this Wate, 
How calmeand geotleI proceeded fill 
Inall my Writings. Go with me, and fee 
Whar I can thew in th 


Exeunts 


Enter Cleepatra, Charman, Irat, and Mardian, 


Clee, My defolation docs begin co make 
Abewcer life :Tis paltry ro be Cafar : 
Notbeing Forwune, he's but Fortunes koaue, 
A minifter of her will: andit is great 
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Anthony and ( 


jerviea 


tothe Quee yp 
usene of Egyps 


UAMASAAADAAAShOASaAASdSssiasahaeassansbeatisaese 


ADoétrine 
Looke himi 


revere?) 


nforce: 


your felfe to our intent 


wards you aremof ‘ou thell fi 


Cle, Thisisn 
Vpon his perill 
vi zs 


+ feele my lippes, 


‘Then to my perill fpeake that which ts not 
Cleo. What haue kept backe 
Sel. Eno' afe what you have n 
G4fer. Nay bluth not Cleopatra, I appro 


Your Wifedome 
Cleo. See Cefar :O 


Ho’ 
And thould we (hife ¢flates.y 
The ingraticude of chie se 
Euen make me wilde. Ol 
‘Then lovethat’s hy 
Go backel wa 


Cefar, what xy 


Doing the Honowi oft 


Some Nol 
| For 


de 


Forchings that 


all of C 


with you 
cerefore be cheet'd, 
s: No deere Queen 
pole you, as 

I: Feede,and fleepe: 

ach vpon you, 

nd, atid fo adieu. 

.. My Matier,and my Lord. 


wordsme, 
id nor be Noble co my felfe, 
thee Charmian. 
th good Lady, the bright day ix done, 

the darke. 
Hye th:eagaine 

eady, and itis prouided, 

hatte. 


And weare f 


hereto fworne,by yout command 
jonto obey) 


journey, and within three dayes, 

‘our Children will he fend before, 

ft vicofthis. Ihave petform'd 
3d my promife. 

Cleo, Dolabella, 10 


your debter. 


Tmuft atcend on (afer, 
, and thankes. 
hacthink'A chou 
Puppet fh 


Exit 


les, and Hammers {ball 
views In theirthicke breathes, 
Ranke of greife dyet, hall we be enclowded, 
to drinke thair vapour 
The Gods forbid, 
mot cercaine Jas + fawcie Lidtogs 
acyslike Strumpets, and feald Rimers 
iads vs outa Tune, The quicke Comedians” 
will Rage vs, and prefent 
2 Retiels : An 
be brought drunken forth, andI hall fee 
‘ome fqueaking Cleeparrs Boy my greacne(fe 
ch'poltuce of Whore 
at. O the good Gods! 
Cleo, Nay that's certaine. 
tram Meneuer fee'tF for Lam fure 
re fironger chen mine eyes. 
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Cleo, Why chavs 
And to conquer their moft abfurd i 
Enter Chermias, 


Anthony and Cleopatra. 


| NowCharmian, 
shew memy Women like a Queene :Go fetch 
My bett Actyres, Tam againe tor Cidrm, 

To mecte Ata Anthony, Sires Ir 
Noble Charmian, wee'l difpatch indeede, 
yen chou halt done rhis 

ay till Doomet 


y sbiing our Crowne, and a 


Enter a Gumrdfman, 
Gardf Heereis arurall Fellow 
not bedeny 


you Figges. 


poore 
doa Nobl 


orme of Nylus here, 


immorcall :thofe t 
Ucr recoucre 
Clo, Remember'ft thou any that haue dyed one? 
Clow. Very many, mena 
‘one ofthem no longer then yeRerday 
man, but 


heard of 


what paine fhe felc: 
neuer be faued by halferhac 
iable, the Worme’ 
hence, farewell 
ith you all toy of the Worme. 
Clea. Farewell. 
». You muftihinke this (looke you,) that the 
Worme will do his kinde, 
(leo. 1,1, facewell 
Clow, Looke you, the Wormeis notto bee tufted, 
but in the keeping of wife people :for indcede, there is 
no gaodneffe in the Worme. 
Cleo. Takethou no care,i 
Clow. Very good: give 
isnot worth the feeding, 
(leo. Will iceate me? 
Clow. Youmutt not think I am fo fimple,bur { kn 
the diuell himfelfe will not eae a wi wv, that 
8 woman is adi(hfortheGods, if the diuell dretle her 
fe fame whorfon didels doe che Gods 
pac they 


beheeded, 
ching I pray you, for it 


forin euery t 


footh : I withyou icy o'th'worm. Fxi 
Cleo my Robe,put on my Crowne, Lhaue 
{Immorcall fongings inme, Now nomore 

The iuycs of Egypts Grape thall moyft thislip. 
Yare, yare, good /ras ; 


ay there, 3 wa) 
c ty a 


aman, buthei 
ke him f 


The Trapedie ofGmbeline. *{ 
i 5) ( 
youPefitamn, . Andblelfethe good Remainders of te Courts | 
Tam gone, Exg. 


Iwill be knowne 
The fire of Rage isi 


here cannotbe s pinch in death | 
Mo athisis, 
(ym. O difloyall thing, 


You lean'd vai 


y edome may informe you, | That fhould’tt repayre my-yourh, thouheap't | 
| Pleate your Highnefte, } Ayeares age on mee, j P 
Lwillfroiy henceto day | “Zn, Ubefeech youSir, | 
Qn. You know the pe | Harme not your elfe with your vexation, 
Ile Fetch ature abonc am fen(cleffe of your Wrath ; a Touch more rare 


The pangs of barr'd A Subdues all pang sll feares 
Hath chare’d you fhoul Cym, Pat Grace ? Obedience? 
Imo. O diffe Ime, Palthope,and in difpaire,that way paft Grace, 


Can tickle where fhe wounds? 


Ay decreft Husband, ym, That might’ haue bad : 
b fole Sonne of my Quecoe. 

hr dy thac Imight not: I ch 
tock. 

ook’ s Begger, would’ft haueraade my 
afeneife. 


Tfomething 
(Alwayes re(eru’d my holy duty) what: 
lisrage cin do oume. You mult be gone 
‘And I thall here abide the hourely (hot Gm, Tho 
Ofangry eyes : not comforted toliue, Throne, aSeate 


eso Eagle, 


¢ world, Imo. No, Lrather added a lnfire roit, 
Gym, Oxhouvilde one | 
Miftris: Ton. Sit, 


Iis yo Jou'd Peftbimns : 
You b my fellow, andheis 
Am: y woman : Ouer-buyes mee is 


mehepayes. 
? art thoumad 2 
ft Sic s Heauen reftore m: 
ds Daughter,and my Leewatse 
hepheatdsSonne, 


vould E were 


Who, tomy 
Knowne but by Lette 


, Bebriefe, pray 
come, I fhall inci 


your patience Peace 
er, peace, SweetSou 
lues,and make your (elf 


being aged 


Enter Pifanio. 
you mutt ay 

yourSeruant, Hownow Sir? What newes? 
ts My Lord your Sonne, drew on my Mafter 
iw, Hal? 


Thi 


You 


cl feare vp my embracements fr Bu 
With bondsofdeath. Remaine ni 
| peitons A | ByGe 
did exchangef 
$ | in nd, he akeshispart —~ 
To Exile, ObraveSir, 
I would they were in Affricke both together, 


fe by with aNeedle, thar might pricke 

cer backe, Why éameyou from your Mater? 
Pifa. On bis command :he would nat fe 

To bring him tothe Hauen: lefethefe Noves 

Of what commands thonld be fubieét coo, 
pleas'd.youto em 

«This Kath beene | 

ull Servant ; dare Jay mine Honous, 
Iremmaine fo. 
Pifa. Thumbly thnke your Highneffe, 


Ima. O the Ge 


Yo 


Hew 


The Tragedy of Ginbeline. 


Qu, Pray walke aswhile. 

Ino. About fome halfehoure hence, 
Pray you fpeake with mes 
You fhall (at lea(t)go fee my Lord aboord. 
| Por this cime leawe m 


Scena T ertia. 


Enter Clotten 


1» SirsLy 
jence of Action 
ayre comes out, ay 
yiholefome as that you ve 
(ler. Ley Shite w 
Haue I hurt him? 
No faith : not fo mu 
1 Harthim? His bodie's a pa(fable Carkaffe 
nohurt. Teisathro: 
2 His Steele was in de 


hebee 


not hurt 


aine would noc land are. 
+ 2 Nobut he fled forward Mill, tov 
1 Stand you ?you have Land enoug 
Buthe added co your having, gaue you fome 
2. Asmany Inches,as you hae Oceaas(P 
Clot, Lwould they kad nor come berweenes, 
4 Sowould I, till you had mesfur'd 
you were vpon the ground, 
Clot, And that Mhee fhould louethis Fellow, and re- 
fufe mee. 
2 If itbes fintomakestruceledtion, fheis damn’d 
1 Sir,as [ told you alwayes: 
gonotragether, She's good fig 
fimall refleion of her wie. 
+2 She thines not ypon Fooles, leaft che refledtion 
Should hurt her. 
Clot, Come, Tero my Chamber + would there 
beene fom 


w long a Foole 


x Meattend your Lordthip. 
Ght. Nay come, lec’s go cogether. 
2 Wellmy Lord. 


Marta. 


Scena 


Imagen, and Pifisio. 
ImoXwould thou grew tt voto the thores o’th’Hauen, 
And quettioned’tt euery Saile: ifhe fhouldy 
‘And Lnorhaueit, were s Paper loft 
Asoffer'd mercy is : What was the latt 
Thathe fpakero thee? 

Pifa, Icwos bis Queene, bis Queene 
Inyo, Then wau'd his Handkerchicfe? 
Pife. Andki@it, Madam, 

Jono. SenfeleiTe Linnen,bappier therein then I: 
And that wat 

Pifa. NoMadom: for fo long 


‘As he could onakeme with his eye, or care 
Diftinguith him from others, he did keepe 
The Decke, with Gloue,or Hat,or Han 
s che fics and ftirres 0 
uld bet expreffe how flow his Soule 


wift his Ship. a 
Thou thould’ft have made him, 
tle as a Crow, or leffe, € 
inc eve-ftringss 


re I could tell him 
at certaine houres, 


Such though 


Iealy the 


auen fork 
Giue io that parti 


4 Frenchman, Dateha 

Sir, 1 haus scene himin Britaines hee 
ene nore, expected to prove{o, wor. 
beene allowedthenameof, Bucl 
K'd ombica, wichoue the help of Ad 
ne Catalogue of hivendowments had 
Gde,and Ico perufe him by Items. 


ter Philario, Lackin 


France : wee had very ma- 
re, could beholdtheSunne, with as firme eyes as 
cof marrying his Kings Daughter, 
1 weighed racherby her valew, shen 
rds him (I doubs nor)a great deale from tha 


banifhmens, 


the approbat hat weeped 
é diuorce vader her colours, axe wonderfully 


dy of Cymbeline 


| i 
a 
gy 

: a 
S od 
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The Tragedy of Gmbeline. 


Thac ath her Husb: 
My fap 
Vexations0 

As my ow 


Which feafons comfo 


Enter Pita 


Comes from my Lord v 


| The Worthy Leomar 
And greetes y 
You're kind! 


If the be 


Arme me Audaci 
| Orlike the 


Jaue words to bia y 
inallithat I ean do. 

Jack. Thank 

Vhat are men m: 
[To fee this vaulted Archya 
Of Seaand Land,whiic 
The firie Orbes abi 

Vpon thenumber'd 


Partition meke v 


te yet volar 
Ydand ranning : Rat 
Longs after for theG 
Imo. What, 


Pifs. Madam, NobleG 


Scena Septinsa. 


Tub 
theLambe, 


Zack. Thanks Madam well: Befeech you Sir, 
fire my Man's abode, where I did leaue himt 
nd peeuifh, 
ae L was going Sir, 
‘To give him welcome, 
Ime. Continues well my Lord? 
Tach, Well,Madam, 
Jme. Ise difpos’é to mirth? Thope beisy 
Tach, Exceeding nea flranger there, 
sheiscall'd 


He did incline to fad 
Norknowiug why 
anion,one 

auch loves 
races 
hi #3whiles the iolly Britain, 
(Your Lord hes from's free lungs series oh, 
Canm n who knowes 


Bevs'dm 


Youlooke onme: what wrack difcerne you in me 
De 

mencable 

from the rad 


more openneffe your anfweres 
demands. Why do you pitcy me ? 
ch. That others do, 
(Lwasabour co fay)enioy yout —bue 
Itisan office of the Gadsce 
Not mine to fpe 
Tmo. You do feemoeo know 
mething of me, of W cernes me; pray yoo 
ce doubting things goill,often hurts more 
> be fure chey do, For Cercainties 
re paft remedies; or timely knowing, 
Theremedy then borne, Difcouer tome 
What both you fpur and ftop, 
s cheske 
my lips ypon this hand, whofe touch, 
(Whofe euery touch) would farce the Feelers foule 
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